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PREFACE 

BY THE' 

E D IT OR. 



F to Divert **</ Entertain, 

find at the fame ti/n? to 
Tuftrudt/ and Improve the 
Minds of the Youth of 



both Sexes: 



I F to inculcate Religion- and Mora- 
lity info eajy* and agreeable- aimatinerjfrs 
jhall render them equally deli^ktfol and 
profitable to the younger CJafs. of Readers, 
as well as worthy 6f the Attention^ of 
Perfons of maturer Tears and Under- 

A S I 
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I F to Jet forth in the mofi exemplary 
Lights, /& Parental, /& Filial, and the 
Social Duties, and that from low to high 
ZJfe; 

IF to paint Vic* in its proper Oh- 
tidurs, to make it defervedly Odious ; and 
Ho fit VmxtfE in its own amiable Light, 
&o make it truly Lovely : 

I'Fto draw Charaflen }n{t\y, and to 
tfkfporitbmcquifty'. 

XF to raife a&ijlrefi from natural 
t Caufes t and to twite CmpaJJi&n from 
g>rQper Motives : t 

. : IF to Uatb thoMjan of Fortune hov» 
tjto nib it-, the Man J/Paffion bow tp 
-iubdae ity and the Man of latqgue, 
&*MU£rM*f*lfy* andwtb Honour to Mm- 
(fe^toronhuta 

■h If 



IF' to give pradkal Examples, . worthy 
to be followed in the mofi critical <x«/< 
affixing Gg/tf, ^y tbemodefi Virgin, *A*' 
*&//fc Bride, and .the obliging Wife : 

T.F ft ## *# theft good Ends, im 
jk. probable,, Jo natural, Jo lively* man* 
.*er, asjball wguge the Pojiotu of every 
fenjible Reader^ and ' firongfy inttrefi them 
iutbe edifying Story s 

AND aU without raifiag a fingfe 
Idea throughout the Whole, that Jballjbock 
.the exaBefi purity, even in thoje tender 
BifiancesAAere the estaS^UUtrity-mmli 
the mofi appreben/htt '■:. 

IF tbefe, (embettifiei mth * great 
Variety of entertaining Incidents) be 
ilaudabk or worthy Recommendations ^f 
Mny fM, the Editor of the following 
Letters^ which have their Foundation in 
TnKh and Nature, vattuns to ajfert. % 
A 4 tfed 



vi PREFACE. 

that all thefe defirable Ends are obtained 
in ibefe Sheets : And as be is therefore 
confident of the favourable Reception 
which he boldly bejpeais for this little 
Work ; he thinks any further Preface or 
Apology for it, unnecejfary : And the 
rather for two Reafons, ifi. Becaufe be 
can Appeal jrom his own PaJfions % 
(which have been uncommonly moved in 
perufing thefe engaging Scenes) to the 
PaJJions of Every one whofhall read them 
with the leafi Attention : And, in the ne%t 
place, becaufe an Editor may reafonably 
befuppofedtojudge with an Impartiality 
wbkb is rarefy-to be met with in art 
Author towards bis-own Works* 






- The Editor, 
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To the Editor of the Piece intifled, Pamela ; 
or, Virtue Rewarded. 

Dear S J K, 

IH AVE had inexpreffible Pleafare in the Per- 
ufel of your Pamela. It intirely atifwcrs the 
Chara&er you giye of it in your Preface ; nor 
have you f*id one Word too much in Commen- 
dation of a Piece that has Advantages and Excel- 
lencies peculiar to itfelf. For, befides the beautiful 
Simplicity of the Style, and a happy Propriety 
• and ClearnefsofExpreflion (the Letters being written 
under' the immediate Impreffion of every Circum- 
ftance which occafioned them, and that to thofe 
who bad a Right to know the fair Writer's moft 
fecret Thoughts) the fcveral Paffions of the Mind 
mud, of courfe, be more affe&ingly defcribed, and 
Nature may be traced in her undifguifed Inclina- 
tions with much more Propriety and Exadtnefs, 
'than can poffibly be found in a Detail of A&ions 
long pad, which are. never reooHefifed with the 
fame Afle&ions, Hopes, and Dreads, with which 
they were felt when they occurred. 

This little Book will infallibly be looked upon as 
the hitherto much»wanted Standard or Pattern fqr 
this Kind of Writing. For it abounds with lively 
Images ;and Pi&ures; with Incidents natural, fur- 
prifing* and perfedfy adapted to the StorjS ^ v ^ 
CiccumRtnccs inccrcftioz to Perfons Vn cotomoti 
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Life, as well as to thofe in exalted Stations. The 
greateft Regard is every where paid in it to Decency, 
and to every Duty of Life; There is a conftant Fit- 
neft of the Style to the Perform and Chara&on de- 
-fcribtfd; Restore and Inftra&ion here always go 
hand in hand : Vice and Virtue are fet in conftanc 
Oppofition, and Religion every- where inculcated m 
its native Beauty and dtearful Amiablenefs; not 
drefled up in ftiff, melancholy, or gloomy Forms, 
on one hand, nor yet, on the other, debated below 
its due Dignity and noble Requires, in Compliment 
to a too Falhionable but depraved Tafte. And this 
I will boldly fay, that if its numerous Beauties are 
added to its excellent Tendency, it will be found 
ttfotthy a Place* not only in aUTaroittes ^elpecialiy 
foch as have in them young Pcrfoosof cither Sttty 
but in the CoUedions or tbejnoft curious aadtpotafe 
Headera. For,askbofrowsnoneof itsExceUencios 
from the romantic Flights of unnatural Fancy* its 
being founded in Truth and Nature, and bu* upob 
Jbrperience* will be a letting Rtcomtnenriatinh to 
ihetfcfcerotng and^udkaous; while the Igrefcabk 
Variety of Occurrences add Chareder% in wlricbk 
•bounds, will not fail to encage, the Attenaonof the 
qgay and tBOredpr^htly Rowerf. 

The moral Refle&ions and Ufes to be drawn from 
the farefeal Parts of this admirable Hiftory, are b 
happily deduced from a Croud of different 'Brents 
and Characters, in the Conciufion of the Worfe that! 
^ihalHky tbetefi on tbarHead. Bud think, the Hints 
you have given «e, fhould aMb prefatorSy be given 
to thePubfick ; vm. That it will appear from feveral 
Thtrtfi i l KUti one d in thc'Lcttaa, titttibeStorymuft 
1m ve happened within theft Thirty Years paft: That 
vjrou hare been obliged to vary tome of the Names 
*of Pedant Places, &c. and to diifeuife a few of 
4**£&iawft»c^ 
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ta fomc Perlbns, who would not chufe to be point- 
ed out too plainly in it} tho' they would be glad it 
may do the Good To laudably intended by the Publi- 
cation. . And as you have in Confidence fubmitted 
to my Opinion fomeof thofe Variations, I am much 
pleated that you have fo managed the Matter, as te 
make no Alteration in the Fa&s j and, at the fame 
time, have avoided the digreflive Prolixity too fre- 
quently ufed on&ch Occafions. 

Little Book, charming Pamela! (ace the World, 
and never doubt of finding Friends and Admirers, 
*iot only in thine own Country, but far from Home ; 
where thou mayft give an "Example of Purity to the 
Writers Of a neighbouring Nation j which nowfhtU 
have aH Opportunity to receive Engii/b Bullion in 
'Exchange for its own Drofi, which baa fo loog 
$afibi current among us in Pieces aboonding win 
m the Levities of its volatile Inhabitants. The 
ragftfeg Depravity of the Times has yet left Virme 
mifty Votaries. Of their Prote&ion you need nte 
^tWpiir. May every 'beadhftrong Libertine vthofe 
Handryou reach, be reclaimed} and every tempted 
Virgin who reads you, imitate the Virtue, and meet 
theRewaitlofdienW^critingjdio'tewsidccnd^ 
Pamila. *I am, Sir, 

Wtur wufi Oft &*r, 

-mi ***tbf*l Setvsmt) 

J. B. D. f: 

....... \ €% 
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To my worthy Friend, the Editor of 
Pamela. 

s I R, 

1 RET URN the Manufcript of Pamela by 
the Bearer, which I have read with a great deal 
of Pleafure. It is written, with that Spirit of 
• Truth and agreeable Simplicity, which, tho much 
i wanted, is fcldom found in thofe. Pieces which 
-are calculated for the Entertainment and Inftrv- 
.fiion of the Publick. It carries Convi&ion in 
i every Part of it,- and the Incidents are fo natural 
« *nd iaterefting, that I have gpne hand-in-hand, ar)d 
: ftim)ttthiz'd with the -pretty Heroine in. all.h^r • 
liJuf&rings, and been extremely anxious for her 
Safety, under the Apprehenfions of the bad Coa- 
Tequences which I expected, every Page, would 
enfue from- the laudable Rcfiftance fl\e made. I 
have interefted myfelf in all her Schemes of Efcape j 
been alternately pleas'd and angry with her in her 
Rcftraint; fltmfd With "the little Machinations and 
Contrivances (he fet on foot for her Releafe, and 
**&X for fuffering her Fears to defeat them; always 
lamenting, with a moft fenfible Concern, the Mif- 
carriages of her Hopes and Proje&s. In fliort, the 
whole is' fo affe&ing, that there is no reading it 
without uncommon Concern and Emotion. Thus 
fcr only as to the Entertainment it gives. 

As to Infiruttion and Morality, the Piece is full 
fl *Fbotb. It {hews Virtue in the ftrongeft Light, 
had readers the Pradicc of it anurtte ralVwta. 
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beautiful Sufferer keeps ic ever in her View, 
»ut the leaft Oftentation, or Pride; ftie has it 
ongly implanted in her, that thro' the whole 
lib or her Sufferings, fhe does not fo much as 
xc once, whether (lie fliall facrifice it to Li- 
and Ambition, or not ; but, as if there were 
her way to free and fave herfelf, carries on a 
min'd rurpofe to perfevere in her Innocence, 
wade with it throughout all Difficulties and 
ptations, or perifli under them . It is an aftonifti- 
/latter, and well worth our moft ferious Confi- 
ion, that a young beautiful Girl, in the low 
2 of Life and Circumftance in which Fortune, 
d her, without the Advantage of a Friend capa- 

relieve and protect her, or any other Educa- 
than what occurrM to her from her own 
rvation and little Reading, in the Courfe of her 
idance on her excellent Miftrefs and BenefaSrefi, 
1, after having a Tafte x>f Eafe and Plenty in a 
:r Sphere of Life than what (lie was born and 
brought up in, refolve to return to her primi- 
Poverty, rather than give up her Innocence. I 
it is furprifing, that a young Perfon, focircuni- 
:ed, could, in Contempt of proffer'd Grandeur 
le one (ide ? and in Defiance of Penury on the 
r, fo happily and prudently conduft herfelf thro*' 
a Series of Perplexities and Troubles, and with- 

1 the alluring Baits, and almoft irrefiftible Oflfera 

, fine Gentleman, fo uriiverfally admired and' 
:med, for the Agreeablenefc of his Perfon and 
I Qualities, among all his Acquaintance j defeat 
.is Mcafures with fo much Addrefs, and oblige 
, at.laft, to give. over his vain Purfuit, and facrw 
his Pride and Ambition to Virtue, and become 
Prote&or of that Innocence which he fo long^ 
fo indefatigably labour'd to fupplant : And all 
without ever having entertaia'd daeteaft. ^wfc 
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cms Defign or Thought for that Purpofe : No Ar 
tiled to inflame him, no Coquetry pra&ifed to temp 
or intice him, and no Prudery or Affe&atian t< 
tamper with bis Paffions; bur, on the contrary, art 
lc6 and unpra&ifed in the Wiles of the World, at 
her Endeavours, and even all her Wi&es, ttndec 
only to render herlelf as un-amiable as fl*e could it 
his Eyes: Tho 9 at the feme time fhc is fo far fron 
having any Averfion to his Perlbn, that fhe feemi 
. rather prepofleffd in bis Favour, and admires hi 
Excellencies, whilll Jhe condemns his Paflioa fbi 
lier. A glorious Inftance of Self-denial ! Thusha 
very RepuMes became Attta&icms: The more flic 
refifted, tbt more fte cbarm'd ; and the very Meam 
the ufed to guard her Virtue, the more endangered it, 
by inflaming his Paffipns: Till, at laft, by Perfc- 
verancc, ana a brave aad rcfolute Defence, the Bb* 
fieged not only obtained a glorious Viftory over the 
Bcfieger, but took him Pnfoner too. 

I am charmed with the beautiful Reflexions fkt 
makes in the Courfe of her Diftrefles; her Solilo- 
quies and ikde Reafonings with herlelf, are exceeding 
petty and entertaining : She pours out all her Soul 
ip them before her Parens without Dilguife; ft that 
one may judge of, my* atooft fee? the inmoftRe- 
cefles of her Mind. A pure clear Fountain oi 
Truth and Innocence; * Magazine of Virtue and 
anUemifii'd Thoughts ! 

I can't conceive why you Humid hefiute a Mq» 
meet as to the Publication of this very natural and 
uncommon Piece. I could wifh to fee it out in 
*t own native Simplicity, which Witt afifcft and 
plcafe the Reader beyond all the Strokes of Own 
.fcry in the World; fpf thole will but (boil it: apd^ 
Tfccmld you permit fuch a murdering Hand to be 
kid upon it, to elofi and tinge it over with (Riper* 
Muau gad aceekb Decorations) which, like .too 
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much Drapery in Sculpture and Statuary, will but 
encumber it.4 it may difeuife the Fads, mar the 
Refle&kxis, and unnaturalize the Incidents, fo as to- 
be loft in a Multiplicity of fine idle Words and 
Phrafes, and seduce our Sterling Subftance into an. 
empty Shadow, or rather frembify. our EngUJb So- 
lidity into Fro* and Wtap-fyllabub. No;, lee u* 
have P^meU as Psmtia wrote it ; in> her own Words, 
witkoec Amputation, or Addition. Produce her ra 
us in her neat Country Apparel, fuch as fee appear'd 
in, on ler intended Departure to her Parents ; for 
facto beft becomes her Innocence, and beautiful 
Simplicity, Such aDre& will beft edify and enter- 
tain. The Sowing Robes of Oratory may indeed 
amufe and amaze, but mil never ftrike the Mind 
with (Mid Attention. 

- In ftott, Sir, a Piece of this Kind is much want- 
ed in the World, which is but too much, as well 
as too early, debauched by pernicious Novels. I 
know npthing Entertaining of that Kind that one 
might-venture to recommend to the Perafal (much 
k» the Imitation) of the Youth of either Sex : AIL 
that I have hitherto read, tends only to corrupt their 
Principles, miflead their Judgments, and initiate them 
into Gallantry, and loole Pleafures. 

Publtfh then, this good, this edifying and inftru- 
6ive little Piece for their ftkes. The Honour of 
Ttmela's Sex detqands PamU at. your Hands, to» 
ftew the World an Bftpoine* atajoft beyond Exam- 
pie, in an unufual Scene o£ life, whom no Tempta- 
tions* or Sufferings could iibdup* Ic is a fine, and 
gtaiOHS Original, for fix Fair tp copy out and imi- 
tate. Our own Sex, too, acquire it of you, to free 
us, in feme meafiire, from the Imputation of being 
incapable of the Impreffions of Virtue and Honour > 
and to (hew the Ladies, that we are not inflexible 
White they are &. 
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In fliort, the Caufe of Virtue calls for the,Pul> 
licarioo of fuch a Piece a* this. . Oblige -then, Sir* 
the concurrent Voic^sr of . both Sexes, and give us 
Pamela for the Benefit of Mankind : And as I. be* . 
Jieve its Excellencies cannot be long unknown t<* 
the World, and that there will not be a Family with- 
out it y fo I make no Doubt but every Family that 
has it, will be much improv'd and better'd by it. 
Twill form the tender Mind* of Toutb for the 
Reception and Pra&ice of Virtue and Honour ; con- 
firm and eftablifh thofe of maturer Tears on good and 
fteady Principles ; reclaim the Vicious, and mend 
the Age in general ; infbmuch that as I doubt not 
Pamela will become the bright Example and Imita- 
tion of all the fashionable young Ladies of Great 
Britain; fo the truly generous Benefafior and Re-, 
warder of her exemplary Virtue, will be no le& ad- 
mired and imitated among the Beau Mopde of our 
own Sex. I am 

Vmr affeSionaU Friewty &c. , 
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HE kind Reception which this Piece 
has met with from the Public k, (a 
large Impreffton having been carried 
off in left than Three Months) de- 
ferves not only Acknowledgment, but 
that feme Notice Jhould be taken of 
the Objections that have hitherto come to hand againjt 
a few Pajfages in it, that fo the Work may be rendered 
as unexceptionable as pojjwle, and, ofconfequence, the 
fitter to anfwer the general Defign of it ; which is 
to promote Virtue, and cultivate the Minds of the 
Youth of both Sexes. 

But Difficulties having arifen from the different 
Opinions of Gentlemen, feme of whom applauded the 
very Things that others found Fault with, it was 
thought proper to fubmit the Whole to the Judgment 
of a Gentleman of the mojt diftinguijh'd fa/fe and 
Abilities \ the Kefult of which will be feenJn the 
fubfequent Pages. 
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xvi Introdnftion to the 

We begin with the following Letter •, at the Defire 
$f fever al Gentlemen , to whom, on a very particu- 
lar Occafion, it was communicated, and who wtjh'd 
to fee it prefixed td the New Edition. It wat 
iinftcdy 

"To the Editor of Pamel a* 

P**rSir 9x ,"''_._ * 

YO U have agreeably deceiv'd me into a Sur- 
prize, which it will be as hard to ex- 
prefs, as the Beauties of Pamela. Though I 
openM this powerful little Piece with more Expe- 
ctation than from common Defigns, of like Pro- 
mife, becaufe it came from your Hands, for my 
•Daughters ', yet, who could have dreamt, he&ould 
find, under the modeft Difguife of a Novel, all the 
S aul of Religion, Good-breeding, Difcretion,Good- 
nature, Wit, Fancy, Fine Thought, and Morality ? 
•— I have done nothing but read it to others, and hear 
others again read it, to me, ever fince jt came into 
-sny Hands j and I find I am likely to do nothing 
elie, for I know not how long yet to come: 
becaufe, if I lay the Book down, it comes after 
me.— —When it lias dwelt all Day long upon the 
Ear, It takes PoflTeffion, all Night, of the Fancy. 
—It has Witchcraft in every Page of it : but it 
is the Witchcraft of Paifion and Meaning. Who 
is there that will not defpife the felfe, empty Pomp 
of the Poets, when he obferves in this little, unpre- 
tending, mild Triumph, of Nature, the whole 
Force of Invention and Genius, creating new 
Powers of Emotion,, and tranfplanting Ideas of 
Plea fur e into that un weeded low Garden the 

Heart, 
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Heart i from the dry and iharp Summit of JC/*- 
fin? 

Yet, I confefs, there is One % in the World, 
of whom I think with ftill greater Refpeft, than 
of Pamela : and That is, of the wonderful 
AUTHOR of Pamela. — Pray, Who is he, 
Dear Sir ? and where, and how, has he been able 
to hide, hitherto, fuch an encircling and ail- 
maftering Spirit ? He poffeffes every Quality that 
Art could have charm'd by : yet, has lent it to, 
and concealM it in, Nature. — The Compre- 
henfivenefs of his Imagination muft be truly prpdi- 

fious ! — It has ftretch'd out this diminutive mere 
train of Muflari-feed^ (a poor Girl's little, inno- 
cent, Story) into a Refemblance of That Heaven f 
which the Beft of Good Books has compared it to. 
. —All the Paflions are His, in their moft clofe 
and abftra&ed Recefles : and bv fele&ing the moft 
delicate, and yet, at the fame time, moft powerful, 
of their Springs, thereby to aft, wind, and manage, 
the Heart, He moves us, every where, with Ae 
Force of a Tragedy. 

What is there, throughout the Wkole^ that I 
do not fincerely admire!— I admire, in it, the 
ftrong diftinguim'd Variety* and pi&urefque glow- 
ing Likenefs to Life, of tne Chara&ers. I know, 
hear, fee, and live among *em All : and, if I cou'd 
paint, cou'd return you their Faces. I admire, in 
it, the noble Simplicity, Force, Aptnefs, and 
Truth, of fo many medeft, cecanonjical, moral, 
prudential, religious, fatiricai, and cautionary, 
LeJJbns ; which are introduced with fuch feafonaUe 
Dexterity, and with fo poli&'d and exquiiite a 
Delicacy, of Expreffion and Sentiment, that I am 
only apprehenfive, for the Interefis of Virtue^ left 
fome of the fine/i, and moft ioncM*^ <& x^sfo, 
a 2, *&&&& 
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elegant Strokes of Good-breeding, Generality, 
and Reflection, f^ou'd be loft, under the too grots 
Difccrnment of an unfeeling Majority of Readers ; 
for whofe Coarfenefs, however, they were kindly 
defign'd, as the moft ufeful and charitable Cor- 
refihves. 

One of the beft-judg*d Peculiars, of the Plan, 
is, that Thefe Inftruftions being convey'd, as in a 
Kind of Dramatical Reprefcntation, bythofebeau- 
* tiful Scenes, Her own Letters and Journals, who 
a&s the moft moving and fuffering Part, we feel 
the Force in a threefold EfFed, — from the Motive, 
the A&, and the Confequence. 

But what, above All, I am charm'd with, is 
the amiable Good-nature of the Author ; who, 'I 
am convine'd, has one of the beft, and moft gene- 
rous Hearts, of Mankind : becaufe, mif-meaturing 
ether Minds, by His Own, he can draw Every 
thing, to Perfection, but IVickednefs.— I became 
inextricably in Love with this delightful Defed of 
his Malice ; — for, I found it owing to an Excefs in 
his Honcjly. Only obferve, Sir, with what virtu- 
ous Reluctance he complies witii the Demands of 
his Story, when he ftands in need of fome blame- 
able Chara&ers. Tho' his Judgment compels him 
to mark 'em with difagreeable Colourings, fo that 
they make an odious Appearance at firft, He can't 
forbear, by an unexpe&ed and gradual Decline from 
Themfelves, to foften and tranfmute all the Hor- 
*ror conceiv'd for their Bafenefs, till we are arriv'd, 
through infenftble Stages, at an Inclination to for- 
give it intirely. 

I must venture to add, without mincing the 
matter, what I really believe, of this Book. -— 
It will live on, through Pofterity, with fuch 
"unbounded Extent of Good Conferences, that 
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Twenty Ages to come may be the Better and 
Wifer, for its Influence. It will fteal firft, imper- 
ceptibly, into the Hearts of the Young and the 
Tender : where It will afterwards guide and mode* 
rate their Reflections and Refolves, when grown 
Older. And, fo, a gradual moral Sunfliine, of 
un-auftereand compaffionatc Virtue, (hall break out 
upon the World* from this Trifle (for fuch, 
I dare anfwer for the Author* His Modefty mif- 

guides him to think it). No Applaufe therefore 

can be too high* for fucb Merit. And, let me 
abominate the contemptible Referves of mean-fpi- 
rited Men* who while they but hefitau their 
Efteem, with Reftraint, can be fluent and un- 
checked in their Envy. — In an Age fo deficient 
in Goodnefs, Every fuch Virtue, as That of this 
Author, is a falutary Angel* in Sodom. And One 
who cou'd ftoop to conceal, a Delight he receives 
from the Worthy* wou'd be equally capable of fub- 
mitting to an Approbation of the Praife of the 
Wicked.. 

I was thinking, juft, now, as I return'd from 
a Walk in the Snow* on that Old Roman Policy* 
of Exemptions in Favour of Men, who had given 
a few, bodily. Children to the Republick.— What 
fuperior Diftin&ion ought our Country to find 
(but that Policy and We are at Variance) for Re- 
ward of this Father* of Millions */"Miwds, which 
are to owe new Formation to the future Effe& of 
his Influence ! 

Upon the whole, as I never met with fo pleaf- 
ing, fo honeft, and fo truly deferving a Book, I 
(hou'd never have done, if I expLun'd All my Rea- 
fons for admiring its Author. — If it is not a Secret* 
oblige me fo far as to tell me his Name ; for float 
I feel him the Fritnd of my Soul, it wi&i >rc i 

a 3 .;*i» 
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Kind of Violation to retain him a Stranger.--—* 
I am not able to thank you enough, for this highly 
acceptable Prefent. And, as for my Daughters, 
They have taken into their Own Hands the Ac- 
knowledgment due from their Gratitude. I am, 

Dec. 17, Dea* Sir, 

1740. Tour, &c. 

AbJlraH of a fecond Letter from the fame 
Gentleman* 

€ ^JSJO Sentiments which I have here, or 
~""*«^ « in my laft, exprefs'd, of the fweet 
Pamela, being more than the bare Truth, which 
every Man muft feel, who lends his Ear to the 
inchanting Prattler, why does the Author's Mo- 
dttty miflead his Judgment, to fufpecT: the Style 
wants Pblifhing? — No, Sir, there is anEafe, a 
natural Air, a dignify'd Simplicity, and meafured 
Fullnefs, in it, that, refembhngLife, outglows it f 
He has reconciled the Pleaftng to the Proper. 
The Thought is cvery-where exaftly chatlfd 
by the EoepreJjUon: And becomes its Drefs as 
roundly, and as clofe, as Pamela her Country- 
habit. Remember, tho* fhe put it on with hum- 
ble Profped, of defcending to the Level of her 
Purpofc, it adorn' d her, with fuch unprefum'd 
Jncreafe of Levelinefs ; fet with fi*ch neat Pro- 
priety of Elegant Neglect about her, that k 
threw out AH her Charms, with tenfold, and 
refiftlefs Influence.— And fo, dear Sir, it will be 
always found.— When modeft Beauty feeks to 
hide itfelf by cafting off the Pride of Ornament, 
it but di^Jays itfelf without a Covering: And 
&, becoming more dilKngttifhed, by its Want of 
|f- * Dra^er^ 
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f Drapery^ grovrsjironger, from its purfos'd Weak* 

« ne/s. 9 

There were firmed by aw anonymous Gentleman^ 
the following Objections to fome Pajages in the 
Work. 

i. That the Style ought to be a little raifed, at 
leaft fo foon as Pamela knows the Gentleman's 
Love is honourable, and when his Diffidence is 
changed to Eafe : And from about the fourth Day 
after Marriage, it fhould be equal to the Rank (he 
is rais'd to, and charged to fill becomingly. 

a. That to avoid the Idea apt' to be joiri'd with 
the Word 'Sfuire, the Gentleman fliould be ftyled 
Sir *J antes ) of Sir J*b*y &c. and Lady Dover s 
in a new Edition might procure for him the Title 
of a B&roner. 

3. That if the faired Name were fejdomer re- 
peated, it would be better ; for that the Wife 
Man's Advice is, Be not righteous over-much. 

4. That the Penance which Pamela fuffef s from 
Lady Dover's might be fiiorten'd : That fhe is too 
timorous after owning her Marriage to that Lady, 
and ought to have a little more Spirit, and get away 
foonef out at theWiridow, or call hfer own Ser- 
vants to protect, and carry her to her Hufband's 
Appointment; 

5. That Females are too apt to be ftruck with 
Images of Beauty j and that the Paflage where the 
Gentleman is faid to fpan the Waift of Pamela 
with his Hand, is enough to ruin a Nation of Wo- 
men by Tight-lacing. 

6. That the Word naughty had better be < hinged 
to fome other, as Bad, Faulty, Wicked, Vile, Abo- 
wimble % Scandalous: Which in moft YU^N*o\>\\ 

a 4 ^** 
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-give an Emphafis, for which recourfc muft ©thtw- 
wife be had to the innocent Simplicity of the Wri- 
ter i an Idea not neceflary to the Moral of the Story, 
nor of Advantage to the Chara&er of the Heroine. 

7. That the Words, p. 305. Foolijb Thing that I 
am j had better be Foolijb that lam. The fame Gen- 
tleman obferves by way of Po/tjcript, that Jokes are 
often more fevm, and do more Mifchief, .than 
more folid Obje&ions ; and would have one or 
two Paflaaes alterM, to avoid giving Occafion for 
the Supposition of a double Entendre, particularly in 
two Places which he mentions, viz. p. 175, andi&i. 

Hit is plea fed to take notice of fever al other Things 
of lefs Moment , fome of which are merely typogra- 
phical \ and very kindly exprejps, on the Wnole, a 
high Opinion of the Performance,,, and thinks it may 
do a great deal of Good : For all which, as well as 
for hk Objections , the Editor gives him very Jincere 
Thanhs. 

Others are of Opinion, That the Scenes in many 
Places, in the Beginning especially, are too low ; and 
that the PaJRons of Lady Davers, in particular, are 
carried too high, and above Nature. 

And others have intimated, That Pamela ought , 
for Example fake, to have difcharg 9 d Mrs. Jewkes 
from her oervice. 

Thefe are the mojl material Objections that have 
come to hand, all which are confidered in the follow- 
ing Extracts from fome of the moft beautiful Letters 
that have been written in any Language : 

4 The Gentleman's Advice, not to alter Pamela 
* at all, was both friendly, and folidly juft. I run 
« in, with full Sail, to his Anchorage, that the 
< low Scenes are no more out of Nature, than the 
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.high Paffions of proud Lady Davers. Out of 
Nature, do they fay? 'Tis my Aftonifhment 
how Men of Letters can read with fuch abfent 
Attention ! They are fo far from Out of Na- 
ture, They are abfolute Nature berfelf! or, if 
they muft be confefc'd her Refemtlance % , they. 
zrefucb a Refemblance, atlcaft, 2& out true Facet 
gives our Face in the Looking- gla/s. 
4 I wonder indeed, what it is, that the Gentle-, 
men, who talk of Low Scenes, wou'd defire 
fhould be underftood by the Epithet ?— Nothing, 
properly fpeaking, is low, that fuits well with the 

Place it is rais'd to. The Paffions of Nature 

are the fame, in the Lord, and his Coach-man* 
All, that makes them feem different confifts in 
the Degrees , in the Means, and the Air,, where- 
to or wherewith they indulge 'em. If, in paint- 
ing Diftin£tions like thefe, (which arife but from 
the Forms of Men's Manners, drawn from Birth 9 
Education, and Cuftom) a Writer falls Jhort of 
his Characters, there his Scene is a low one, in- 
deed, whatever high Fortune it flatter'd. But* 
to imagine that rerfons of Rank are above a 
Concern for what is thought, felt, or a&ed, by 
others, of their Species, between whom and them- 
felves is no Difference, except fuch as was owing 
to Accident, is to reduce Human Nature to a 
Lownefs,-- too low for the Truth of her Frailty.— 
c In Pamela, in particular, we owe All to her 
Lownefs. It is to the docile Effe&s of this Low- 
nefs of that amiable Girl, in her Birth, her Con- 
dition, her Hopes, and her Vanities, hi every 
thing, in fliort, but her JFJrfff*,—- that her Rea-s 
ders are indebted, for the moral Reward, of 
that Virtue. And if we are to look for the Loti* 
among the Reft of the Servants, \e& \wtVj \^ , 
a 5 v iSwej. 
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tbey arc, than a Pamela y there is fomething how- 
ever, fo glowingly painted, in the Lines whereby 

die Author has mark'd their Diftinftions 

Something, fo movingly forceful, in the Grief 
at their Partings and Joy at the happy Return,— 
Something fo finely, at onfce, and fo ftrongly 
ftnd feelingly, varied, even in the fmalleft and 
lead promifmg, little Family Incidents ! that I 
need only appeal from the Heads, to the Hearts 
Of the Objectors themfelves, whether thefe are 
low Scenes to be cenfur'd ? 
4 And as for the oppofite Extreme they wou'd quar- 
rel with, thehigh-paffioh'd, and un-tam'd Lady 
Davers, — I cou'd dire& *em to a Dozen or two 
of Quality Originals, from whom (with Exception 
perhaps of her ffTt) one wou'd fwear the Author 
had taken her Copy.--- What a Sum might thefe 
Obje&ors enfure, to be paid, by the Hufbands and 
Sons, of fuch termagant, hermaphrodite Minds, 
upon their making due Proof, that they were no 
longer to be found, in the Kingdom ! 

* I know, you are too juft to imagine me ca- 
pable of giving any other Opinion than my beft- 
weigh*d and true one. But, becaufe it is fityou 
fhould have Reafins, in Support of a Judgment 
that can neither deferve nor expefi: an implicit 
Reception, I will run over the Anonymous Let- 
ter I herewith return you ; and note with what 
Lightnefs even Men of good-natur'd Intention 
fallihto Mijtaies, by Negle& in too hafty Peru- 
fels, which their Benevolence wou'd take Plea- 
fure in blufhing at, when they difcover their 
Weaknefe, in a cooler Revifal. 

* The Writer of this Letter is for having the 
Style rats' d y after Pamela's Advance in her For- 

tune. JButfurely, This was hafty Advice ; be- 
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€ caufe, as the Letters are Writ to her Parents, it 

« wou'd have look'd like forgetting, and, in fome 

* fort, infulting, the Lowline'fs. of their inferior 

* Condition, to have affum'd a new Air in ber 

* Language, in Place of retaining a fteady Humi- 

* lity. But, here, it muft not be pa&'d unobferv*d, 
( that in her Reports of Converfations that foiloy 'd 
c her Marriage, {he does, aptly and beautifully, 
4 heighten her Style, and her Phrafes : ftill re- 

* turning however to her decent Simplicity, in her 
4 Addrefles to her Father and Mother. 

* I am againft giving a Gentleman (who has 
4 ennobled himfelf, by reforming his View, and 
4 rewarding the Worth of the Priendlefs) the un- 
4 neceflary new Toy. of a Title. It is all ftron* 
( in Nature, as it ftands in the Letters : and I 
4 don't fee how Greatnefs, from Titles, can add 
' Likenefs or Power, to the Paffions. So complete 
4 a Refemblance of Truth ftands in need of no bor- 

* row'd Pretenfions. 

* The Onty of this Writer's Obje&ions, which, 
4 I think, Carries Weight, is That^ which advifes 
4 fome little Contraction of the Prayers, and Ap- 

* peals to the Deity. I fay little Contraftion : for 

* they are nobly and fincerely pathetic. And I fay 

* it only in Fear, left, if fanned too long, by the 

* falhionably Averfe to the Subjedl, Minds, which 
4 moft want the purposed ImpreJJion, might hazard 

* the Lofs of its Benefit^ by palling over thofe pious 
4 Reflexions, which, iffhorter, would catch their 
4 Attention. 

* Certainly, the Gentleman's Obje&ion againft 

* the Perfecution that Pamtla fufters from Lady 

* Davcrs, in refpeft to the Relation this Mad- 

* woman bears to the Brother \ is the.ralheft of -All 

4 bk Advices! Aacf when he thinks ftie^vx^whs* 

a 6 v * 
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to have afliim'd the Prote&ion of her Servants, 
he feems unaware of the probable Confluence > 
where there was a Puppy, of Quality, in the 
Cafe, who had, even without Provocation, drawa 
his Sword on the poor paffive Pamela. Far 
from hearing a Thought of exciting an abler Re- 
fentment, to the Danger of a Quarrel with fo 
worthlefs a Coxcomb, how charmingly natural, 
apprehenfive, and generous, is her Silence (during 
the Recital flie makes of her Sufferings) with re-, 
gard to this mafculine Part of the Infult ! as alfa 
her Prevention of Mrs. 7ewtes 9 $ lefs delicate 
Bluntnefs, when {he was beginning to complain 
of the whelp Lord's Impertinence! 
* If I were not afraid of a Pun % I fhou'd tell 
the anonymous Letter-writer, that he made a 
too tight-laced Objection, where he quarrels with 
the fpann'dWaift of Pamela. What, in the 
Name of Unfhapelinefs ! cou'd he find, to com- 
plain of, in a beautiful Girl of Sixteen, who was 
born out of Germany i and had not, yet, reach'd 
ungrafpable Roundnefs ! — — Thefe are wonderful 
Sinkings from Purpofe, where a Man is con- 
fidering fuch mental, and paffionate Beauties, as 
this Gentleman profefs'd to be touch'd by ! 
* But, when he goes on, to objed againft the 
Word naughty, (as apply'd in the Phrafe naughty 
Mafter) I grow mortified, in Fear for our hu- 
man Sufficiency, comparM with our Aptnefs to 
blunder ! For, here, 'tis plain, this Dire£tor of 
Another's Difcernment is quite blind, Himfelf, 
to an Elegance, one wou'd have thought it im- 
pofftble not to beftruck by? —Faulty, wicked, 
abominable, fcandalous, (which are the angry 
Adje£Hves, he prefers to that fweet one) wou'd 
have carried Marks of her Rage, not Affii&ion-r 
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whereas naughty contains, in One fingle fignifi- 
cantPetulance, twenty thoufand inexpreffibleDe* 
licacies ! — It infinuates, at once, all the beau- 
tiful Struggle, between her Contempt of, his 
Purpofe, and tender Regard for his Perfon j -her 
Gratitude to Himfelf and his Family - r her Re- 
collection of his fuperior Condition.-- -.-There is 
in the elegant Choice of this half-kind, half* 
peevifli, frordy a never-enough to be prais'd 
(peaking Picture of the Conflict betwixt her Dif- 
dain, and her Reverence ! See, Sir, the Reafon 
I had, for apprehending fome Danger that the 
5 refin'd Generofity in many of the moft charming 
1 of the Sentiments wou'd be Zj/?, upon the tod 

* coarfe Conception of fome, for whofe Ufe the 
1 Author intended them. ' 

4 It is the fame Cafe again, mfoolijb Thing that 
1 I am! which this nice, un-nice, Gentleman 
' wou'd advife you to change, into foolijh that I ami 
4 He does not leem to have tailed the pretty Con- 

* tempt of Herfelf, the fubmiffive Diminutive^ fo 
4 diftant from Vanity, yet allay'd by the gentle 
4 Reluctance in Self-condemnation ; -*- and the 

* other fine Touches of Nature : which wou'd AH 

* have been loft, in the grave, fober Sound of his 
4 Dutch Emendation. 

4 As to his Paragraph in PoJ3fcript y I fhall fey the 

4 lefe of it, becaufe the Gentleman's own good 

* Senfe feems to confefs, by the Place he has chofen 
4 to rank it in, that it ought to be turn'd out of 
4 Doors, as too dirty for the reft of his Letter,— <• 
4 In the Occafions he is pleas'd to difcover for Joke?, 
4 I either find not, that he has any Signification at 
> all, or fuch vulgar, coarfe-tafted AlluGons to loofe 

4 low-life Idioms, that mt to uudeiftaiA viVox. V^. 
4 means, is both the cleanlieft, aak ^wjAhrxA 

* ^70/ confuting him. * *** 
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4 And now, Sir, you will eafdy gather how 
4 far I am from thinking it needful to change afiy 
c thing* in Pamtla. I would not fcratch fuch a 
4 beautiful Face, for the Indies ! 

*6 You can hardly imagine how it charms me to 
« hear of a Second Edition already ! but the News 
' of ftill new upon new ones, will be found no 
c Subje& of Wonder. As 'tis lure, that no Family 

* is without Sifters, or Brothers, or Daughters, or 

* Sons, who can read; or wants Fathers, or Mo- 
' thers, or Friends, who can think \ fo equally 

* certain it is, that the Train to a Parcel of Powder 

* does not run on with more natural Tendency, 
' till it fets the whole Heap in a Blaze, than that 
4 Pamela , inchanting from Family to Family, will 

* overfpread all the Hearts of the Kingdom. 

'* As to the Objection of thofe warm Friends to 
4 HoneJty y who are for hdyingPamela difmifs Mrs. 
4 Jewkes'f there is not One, among All thefe 

* benevolent Complainers, who wou'd not difcern . 

* himfelf to have been, laudably, in the wrongs 
4 were he only to be afk'd this plain Queftion — 

* Whether a Step, both ill-judg'd, and undutiful, 
c had not been the Reverfe of a Pamela's Cha- 

* ra&er ? -—Two or three times over, Mr. 5— — 

* had inform'd her, that Mrs. Jewkes and Himfelf 
4 having been equally involv'd in One Guilt, {he 

* muft forgive, or condemn, Bath together. After 
4 this, it grew manifeft Duty not to treat herwitf* 

* Marks of Refentment.-— And, as here wa$ a 

* vifible Neceffity to appear not defirousof turning 

* her away, fo, in point of mere Moral Regard to 
4 the bad Woman Herfelf, it was nobler, to retain 
4 her, with a Profped of correcting, in Time, her 
4 loofe Habit of thinking, than, by cafting her off, 

.* to the IkaatiQUsBjsloXxa of herTem^^Wdoti 
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* her to Temptations and Danger, which a Virtue 

* like Pa me la's cou'd not wifh her expos'd to.* 

The Manner in which this admirable Gentleman 
gives bis Opinion of the Piece , and runs thro 9 the 
principal Characters, is fo mafterly, that the Readers 
if Pamela will be charmed by h, tbo* they Jhould 
fuppofe, that his inimitable Benevolence has over- 
valued 4he Piece it f elf. 

4 Infpir'd, without doubt, by fome Skill,, more 

* than human, and comprehending in an humble, 
4 and feemingly artlefs, Narration, a Force that 

* can tear up the Heart-ftrings, this Author has 
4 prepaid an enamouring Philtre for the Mind, 
4 which will excite fuck a Paffkn for Virtue, as 
€ fcarce to leave it in die Power of the fVill to 
4 negled her. 

c Longinus, I remember, diftinguifliing by what 

* Marks wt may know the Sublime, fays, it is 
4 chiefly froA L an Effect that will follow the Read- 
4 ineit: a delightfully-adhering Idea, that clings 

* faft to the Memory ; and from which it is difficult 

* for a Man to difengage his Attention. — If this is 
4 a Pi-oof of the Sublime, there was never Sublintity 
4 fo laftingly felt, as in Pamela ! 

* Not the Charmer's own prattling Idea ftuck (b 
4 clofe to the Heart of her Matter, as the Incidents 
4 of her Story to the Thoughts of a Reader. — 

* The Author tranfports, and transforms, with a 

* Power more extenfive than Horace requires, in 

* his Poet ! — 

4 Mr. -B— — , and the Turns of his Paffions — 

* and the Softnefs, yet Strength, 6f their amiable 

* Objed — after having given us ihe mo% ik*- 

* tterly Image of Nature, that ever wa u£\Tvfc&\ 
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take Poffeffion of, and dwell in, the Me- 
mory. 

* And there, too, broods the kind and the cre- 
dulous Parfon Williams's Dove, (without ftr~ 
penttne Mixture) hatching Pity and Jffeftion, for 
an Honefty fo uncere, and fo filly ! 

c There too, take their Places All the lower 

Supports of this beautiful Fabrick.— 

4 I am fometimes transformed into plain Goodman 

Andrews, and fometimes the good Woman, 

hisWife. 

' As for old Mr. Longman, and Jonathan* 

the Butler, they are fure of me both, in their, 

Turns. 

c Now and-then, I am Colbrand the Swifs; 

but, as broad as IJlride, in that Chara&er, I can 

never efcape Mrs. Je w k e s : who often keeps me 

awake in the Night-— w 

« Till theGhoftof LadyDAVERS, drawing open 

the Curtains, fcares the Scarer, of^me, and of 

Pamela!-.— jm 

♦ And, then, I take Shelter witK^oor penitent 
John, and the reft of the Men and the Maids y 
of all whom I may fay, with companionate Marcia y 

• The Youths divide their Reader* 



i And this fine Writer adds : 

* I am glad I made War, in my laft, upon the 

« Notion of altering the Style: for, having read it 

* twice over fince then, (and to Audiences, where 

* the Tears were applaufively eloquent) I coul4 

* hardly, here arid there, find a Place, where one 

* Word can be chang'd for a better.There are fome 

* indeed, where 'twere pojftble to leave out, a few, 

* without making a Breach irv the Building, But, 
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4 in fhort, the Author has put fo bewitching a 
c Mixture together, of the Rais'd with the Natural* 
c and the Soft with the Strong and the Eloquent — 

* that never Sentiments were finer, and fuller of 

* Life ! never any were utter'd fo fweetly !— -Even 

* in what relates to the pious and frequent Addrefles 
4 to God, I now retraft (on thefe twolaftRevifals) 

* the Confcnt I half gave, on a former* to the 
c anonymous Writer's Propofal, who advis'd the 

' Author to Jhorten thofe Beauties. Whoever 

4 confiders his Pamela with a View to find Matter 
' for Cenfure, is in the Condition of a paffionate 
c Lover, who breaks in upon his Miftrefs, without 
c F«ar or Wit, with Intent to accufe her, and 

* quarrel— -He came to her with Pique in his Pur- 
' pofe ; but his Heart is too hard for his Malice— 
' and he goes away more enflav'd, for complaining/ 

The following delightful Story *fo admirably related** 
will give great Plea fur e to the Header ; and we take 
the Liberty of^rferting it* for that very Re a fin. 

c What a never-to-be fatisfied Length hat thin 
Subject always the Power of attracting me into J 
And yet, before I have done, I muft by your 
means tell the Author a Story* which a Judge 
not fo fkilful in Nature as he is, might be inDanger 

rrhaps of miftaking, for a trifling and filly one. 
expeft it fhou'd give him the cleared Con* 
vi&ion, in a Cafe he is fubjeft to queftion. 
' We have a lively little Boy in the Family, 
about feven Years old— but, alas for him, poor 
Child ! quite unfriended ; and born to no Pro- 
fpeft. He is the Sou of an honeft, poor Soldier, ' 
by a Wife, grave, unmeaning, and innoc&tvt. 
Yet the Boy, (/ee-the Powexoi aaiyvt\&^ Sim-- 
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plicity) is fo pretty, fo genteel, and gay- fpirited, 
that we have made him, and defign'd him, our 
owtty ever fince he could totter, and waddle. 
The wanton Rogue is half Air : and every Mo- 
tion he ads by has a Spring, like Pamela's when 
(he threw down the Card-table. All this Quick- 
nefc, however, is tempered by a good-natur'd 
Modefty : fo that the wildeft of his Flights are 
thought rather diverting than troublefome. He 
is an hourly Foundation for Laughter, from the 
Top of the Houfe to the Parlours : and, to bor- 
row an Attribute from the Reverend Mr. Peters 9 
(tho* without any Note of his Muflck) plays a 
wry good Fiddle in the Family. I nave told 
▼ou the Hiftory of this Tom-tit of a Prater, 
oecaufe, ever fince my firft reading of Pamela, 
he puts in for a Right to be one of her Hearers ; 
and, having got half her Sayings by heart, talks 
in ho other Language but hers : and, what really 
furprife8, and has charm'd me into a certain 
Fore-tafte of her Influence, be ia^at once* be- 
come fond of his Book ; which (before) he cou'd 
never be brought to attend to — that be may read 
Pamela, he fays, without flopping. The firft 
Difcovery we made of this Power over fo unripe 
and unfix'd an Attention, was, one Evening, 
when I was reading her Reflections at the Pond to 
fome Company. The little rampant Intruder, 
being kept out by the Extent of the Circle, had 
crept under my Chair, and was fitting before 
me, on the Carpet, with his Head almoft touching 
the Book, and his Face bowing down toward the 
Fire.— He had fat for fome time in this Pofture, 
with a Stillneis, that made us conclude him a- 
deep : when, on a fudden, we heard a Succeflion 
rf heart-hewing Sobs i which while he ftrove to 
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* conceal from our Notice, his little Sides fwell'd, 
c as if they wou'd burft, with the throbbing Re- 

* ftraintof his Sorrow, I turn'd his innocent Face, 

* to look toward me ; but his Eyes were quite loft, 

* in his Tears: which running down from his 

* Cheeks in free Currents, had form'd two fincere 
€ little Fountains, on that Part of the Carpet he 
c hung over. All the Ladies in Company were 
c ready to devour him with Kifles : and he has, 

* fince, become doubly a Favourite— and is per- 

* haps the youngeft ot Pamela** Converts. 

The fame incomparable Writer has favour' d us 
with an ObjecJion, that is mere material than any we 
have mention* d j which cannot he better flated nor 
anjwer*d 9 than in his own beautiful Words ; viz. 

c An Obje&ion is come into myThoughts,which 
I (hould be glad the Author would think proper 
to obviate in the Front of the Second Edition. 
€ There are Mothers, or Grandmothers, in all 
Families of affluent Fortune, who, tho* they may 
have none of Lady Davers's Infolence, will be 
apt to feel one of her Fears,-- -that the Example 
of a Gentleman (b amiable as Mr. B — may be 
followed, by the Jackies, their Sons, with too 
blind and unrefle&ing a Readiriefi. Nor does the 
Anfwerof that Gentleman to his Sifter's Re- 
proach come quite up to the Point they will 
reft on. For, tho* indeed it is true, all the World 
wou'd acquit the beft Gentleman in it, if he 
married fuch a Waiting-maid as Pamela, yet, 
there is an ill-difcerning Partiality, in Paffion, 
that will overthrow all the Force of that Argu- 
ment : becaufe every belov'd Maid will be P k- 
VELA, ink Judgment obfcurM byhertxAwrvcs; 
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4 And, fince the Ground of this Fear will feem 
4 folid, I don't know how to be eafy, till it is 
4 (hewn (nor ought it to be left to the Author's 
c Modefty) that they who confider his Defign in 

* that Light will be found but fhort-fighted 

* Obfervers. 

. * Requeft it of him then tofuffer it to be told 
4 them, that not a limited, but general, Excite- 

* ment to Virtue was the firft and great End to 

* his Story : And that this Excitement muft 

* have been deficient, and very imperfe&ly of- 
4 fer'd, if he had not look'd quite allow as he 
4 roar' J for his Example : becaufe if there had 

* been any Degree or Condition, more remote from 
( the Profpe& than that which he had chofen to 

* work on, that Degree might have feem'd out of 

* Reach of the Hope, which it was his generous 
4 Purpofe to encourage.— -And, fa, he was under 

* an evident Necejftty to find fuch a Jewel in a 

* Cottage : and expos'd, too, as (he was, to the 

* (evercft Diftrefies of Fortune, with Parents unable 

* to fupport their own Lives, but from the daily 

* hard Produd of Labour. 

4 Nor wou'd it have been fufficient to have plac'd 

* her thus low and di/lrefsful 9 if he had not alfo 

* fuppos'd her a Servant : and that too in fome 
4 elegant Family ; for if (he had always remain'd 
4 a Fellow-cottager with her Father, it muft have 
4 carried an Air of Romantick Improbability to ac- 
4 count for her polite Education. 

4 If (he had wanted thofe Improvements,' which 
4 (he found means to acquire in her Service, it 
4 wou'd have been very unlikely, that (he (hou'd have 
4 fucceeded fo well ; and had deftroy'd one great 
4 Ufe of the Story, to have allow'd fuch uncommon 
4 Felicity to fcheEffe& of mere perfonal Beauty.— 
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And it had not been judicious to have reprefented 
her as educated in a fuperior Condition of Life 
with the proper Accomplifhments, beforeihe be- 
came reduc'd by Misfortunes, and fo not a Ser- 
vant, but rather an Orphan under hopelefs Di- 
ftrefles — becaufe Opportunities which had made 
it no Wonder how (he came to be fo winningly 
qualified, wou'd have leflen'd her Merit in being 
fo. And befides, where had then been the 
purpos'd Excitement of Perfons in Pamela's 
Condition of Life, by an Emulation of her 
Sweetncfe, Humility, Modefty, Patience, and 
Induftry, to attain lorne faint Hope of arriving, 

in time, within View of her Happinefi ? 

And what a delightful Reformation fhou'd we fee, 
in all Families, where the Vanity of their Maids 
took no Turn toward Ambition to pleafe, but by 
fuch innocent Meafures, as Pamela's ! 
c As it is clear, then, the Author was under a 
Neceffity to fuppofe her a Servant, he is not to be 
accountable for miftaken Impreffions, which the 
Charms he has given her may happen to make, 
on wrong Heads, or weak Hearts, tho' in Favour 
of Maids the Reverfe of her Likenefs. 
4 What is it then (they may fay) that the Low- 
nefe, and Diftance of Pamela's Condition from the 
Gentleman's who married her, propofes to teach 
the Gay World, and the Fortunate ?—It is this 
—By Comparison with that infinite Remotenefs 
of her Condition, from the Reward which her 
Virtue procured her, one great Proof is deriv'd, 
(which is Part of the Moral of Pamela) that 
Advantages from Birth, and Diftinftion of For- 
tune, have no Power at all, when confider'd 
agairtft thofe from Behaviour, and Temper of 
Mind: becaufe where the Lajl are not added* ^\\ 
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the Firji will be boafted in vain. Whereas (he 
who poffefles the Laft finds no Want of the Firft, 
in her Influence, 

« In that Light alone let the Ladies of Rank look 
at Pamela.^— Such an alarming Reflexion as 
that will, at the fame time that it raifcs the Hope 
and Ambition of the Humble, correft and mortify 
the Difdajn of the Proud. For it will compel 
them to obferve,' and acknowledge, that 'tis the 
Turn of their Mind, not the Claims of 'their 
Quality j by which (and which only) Womens 
Charms can be lading : And that, while the 
haughty Expiations, infeparable from an elevated 
Rank, ferve but to multiply its Complaints and 
Affiidions, the Condefceniions of accomplifh'd 
Humility , attra&ing Pity, Affeftion, and Reve- 
rence, fecure an hourly Increafe of Felicity.— - 
So that the moral Meaning of Pamela's Good- 
fortune, far from tempting young Gentlemen to 
marry fuch Maids as are found in their Families, 
is, by teaching Maids to deferve to be Mijlreffes % 
to ftir up Miftrefles to fupport their DtftinRion.* 

We Jball only add, That it was intended to prefix 
two »tttf Frontifpieces to this Edition, (and teprefent 
them to the Purchasers of the firft) and one was 
actually finijbed for that Purpofe ; but there not being 
Time for the other, from the Demand for the new Im- 
prejjion ; and the Engraving Part of that which was 
done (tho 9 no Expence wasjpared) having fallen very 
Jhort of the Spirit of the rajfages they were intended 
to reprefent, the Proprietors were advifed to lay 
them afede. And were the rather induced to do fo, 
from the following Obfervation of a moft ingenious 
Gentleman, in a Letter to the Editor. " I am 
u fo jealous, fays he , in Behalf of our inward Idea 
i "of 
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cc of Pamela's Perfon, that I dread any figurM 
«« Pretence to Refemblance. For it will be pity 
* c to look at an Air, and imagine it Hers, that 
<c does not carry fome fuch elegant Perfe&ion of 
" Amiablenels, as will be fure to find place in the 
" Fancy." 



VERS E S, fent to the Bookfeller, for 
the Unknown Author of the beautiful 
new Piece call'd PAMEL A. 

I^Lefl h thy pout rful Pen, whoe'er thou art, 
& TbouJfclrd,FreatMou]dfxoftbeme/ler'dHeartf 
Where haft thou lain conceaPd! — or why thought fit , 
At this dire Period^ to unveil thy Wit? 

O / late befriended IJle ! had this broad Blaze, 
With earlier Beamings,, blefs'd our Fathers Days % 
The Pilot Radiance, pointing out the Source, 
Whence public Health derives its vital Courfe, 
£ach timely Draught fome healing Pow 9 r hadjhoum, 
Ere gen'ral Gangrene blacken 9 d, to the Bone, 
But, fe/l' ring now, beyond all Senfe of Pain, 
3 Tis hopelefs : and the Helper's Hand is vain. 

Sweet Pamela J forever-blooming Maid ! 
Thou dear, unliving, yet immortal, Shade ! 
Why are thy Virtues fcatter'd to the Wind? 
Why are thy Beauties flajh'd upon the Blind ? 

What, tho' thy fM? ring 9ex might learn, from thee, 
That Merit forms a Rank, above Degree r 
That Pride, too confeious, falls, from ev'ry Claim, 
While humble Sweetnefs climbs, beyond its Aim ? 
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What , tbt Religion, fmilingfrom thy Ey/s, 
Shews her plain Power , ^and charms without Difguife 1 
What, tho* thy warmly-plcafmg moral Scheme 
Hives livelier Rapture, than the Loofe can dream ? : 
What, tho* thoubuiWft, by thy per fieafive Life, 
Maid, Child, Friend, Miftrefs, Mother* Neighbour^ 

Wife? 
Tho* Tajie like thine each Void of Time, can fill, 
Unfunk by Spleen, unquicken'd by Quadrille / 
What, tho 9 'tis thine to blefs the lengthened Hour ! 
Give Permanence to foy, and Ufe to Pow 9 r? f 
Lend late-felt Blujhes to the Vain and Smart ? 
Andfqueeze cramp 9 d Pity from the Mifer'x Heart ? 
What, tho 9 *tis thine to hujh the Marriage Breetoe, 
Teach Liberty to tire, and Chains to pleafe ? 
Thine tho 9 , from Stijfnefs to divejl Rejlraint, 
And, to the Charmer, reconcile the Saint ? 
Tho 9 Smiles and Tears obey thy moving Skill, 
And Pafiion's ruffled Empire'waits thy Will? 
Tip 9 thine thefanfy 9 d Fields of flow 9 ry Wit, 
Thine, Art 9 s whole Pow 9 r, in Nature 9 s Language 

writ ! 
Thine, to convey Jtrong Thought, with modeft Eafe, 
And, copying Converfe, teach its Style to pleafe? 
Tho 9 thme each Virtue, that a God cou 9 d lend? 
Thine, ev 9 ry Help, that ev 9 ry Heart, can mend ? 

*Tis Tlpine in vain ! Thou wak'Jl a dying Land: 

And lift 9 fl departed Hope, with fruitlefs Hand : 
Death has no Cure. Thou haft mif-tim'd thvAim \ 
Rome hadherGorns : andall, beyond, w/tf-f Shame. 
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Virtue Rewarded. 

In a Series of Familiar Letters, &c. 



LETTER I. 

Dear father and Mother, 

\ Have great Trouble andfome Comfort, 
to acquaint you with. The Trouble 
is, that my good Lady died of the 111- 
nefi I mention'd to you, and left us 
all much grieved for her Lofc; for 
flie was a dear good Lady, and kind to all us her 
Servants. Much I fear'd, that as I ms takexv Vs^ 
her Lady/hip to wait upon her Perfon, \ ftvou\&\>s. 
quite de/Utute again, and forc'd to xtxuttv to nonx 
Vol - l B *s» 
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and my poor Mother, who have enough to do to 
maintain yourfelvcs j and, as my Lady's Goodnefs 
had put me to write and caft Accompts, and made 
me a little expert at my Needle, and other Qualifi- 
cations above my Degree, it would have been no 
eafy Matter to find a Place that your poor Pamela 
was fit for : But God, whole Gracioufnefs to us 
we have fo often experienced at a Pinch, put it into 
my good Lady's Heart, on her Death-bed, juft an 
Hour before (he expir'd, to recommend to my 
young Mafter all her Servants, one by one j and 
when it came to my Turn to be recommended, 
(for I was fobbing and crying at her Pillow) (he could 
only fay, My dear Son! — and fo broke offa little; 
and then recovering — Remember my poor Pa- 
mela ! — And thefe were fome of her laft Words ! 
O how my Eyes run ! — Don't wonder to fee the 
Paper fo blotted ! 

Well, but God's Will muft be done ! — and fo 
comes the Comfort, that I ftiall not be oblig'd to re- 
turn back to be a Clog upon my dear Parents ! For 
my Mafter faid, I will take care of you all, my 
. Lafles j and for you, Pamela, (and took me by the 
Hand; yes, he took my Hand before them all) 
for my dear Mother's fak^, I will be a Friend to 
you, and you (hall take care of my Linen. God 
bled him ! and pray with me, my dear Father and 
Mother, for a Bleffing upon him : For he has given 
Mourning and a Year's Wages to all my Lady's Ser- 
vants,- and I having no Wages as yet, my Lady 
having faid (he would do for me as I deferv'd, orde^d 
the Houfe-keeper to give me Mourning with the 
reft, and gave me with his own Hand Four golden 
Guineas, and fome Silver, which were in my old 
Lady s Pocket when (he dy'd; and (aid, If I Was a 
good Girl, and faithful and diligent, he would be a 
Friend to me, for bis Mother's lake. kiA fo \ feA 
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you thefe four Guineas for your Comfort ; for Pro- 
vidence will not let me want : And fo you may pay 
fome old Debt with Part ; and keep the other Pan to 
comfort you both. If I get more, I am fure it is 
my Duty, and it (hall be my Care, to love and cherifti 
you both; for you have lov'd and cherifli'd me, 
when I could do nothing for myfelf : And fo you 
have for us all, or what muft have become of us! I 
fend it byjohnoxn Footman, who goes your way ; but 
he does not know what he carries ; becaufe I feal it 
up in one of the little Pill boxes which my Lady had, 
wrapt clofe in Paper, that it mayn't chink ; and be 
fure don't open it before him. 

I know, dear Father and Mother, I muft give you 
both Grief and Pleafure ; and fo I will only fay, Pray 
for your Pamela - 7 who will ever be 

Tour mojl dutiful Daughter 1 

I have been feared out of my Senfes ,• for juft 
now, as I was folding this Letter, in my late 
Lady's Dreffing-room, in comes my young 
Matter ! Good Sirs ! how was I frightened ! I 
went to hide the Letter in my Bofom, and he 
feeing me tremble, faid, foiling, Who have 
you been writing to, Pamela ? — I faid, in my 

- Confufion, Pray your Honour forgive me ! — 
Only to my Father and Mother. He faid, 
Well then, Let me fee how you are come on 
in your Writing ! O how afham'd I was ! — 
He, in my Fright, took it, without faying more, 
and read it quite thro', and then gave it me 
again;— and I (aid, Pray your Honour forgive 
me ! ^- Yet I know not for what : For he was 
always dutiful to bis Parents ; and why (Kould 
he be angry, that I was fo to mine \ ks&\s 
deed he was not angry ^ fot Yic xocJltwVj 
B z V 
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Hand, and (aid, You are a good Girl, F*- 
mela, to be kind to your aged Father and 
Mother. I am not angry with you. Be faith- 
ful and diligent ; and do as you fliould do, 
and I like you the better for this. And then 
he fiid, Why, Pamela, you write a very pretty 
Hand, and /fell tolerably too. I fee my good 
Mother's Care in your Learning has not been 
thrown away upon you. She ufed to lay, you 
lov'd reading} you may look into any of her 
Books to improve yourfelf, fo you take care 
of them. To be fure I did nothing but cur- 
refy and cry, and was all in Confufion, at his 
Goodnefs. Indeed he is the beft of Gentle- 
men, 1 think ! But I am making another long 
Letter. So will only fay further, that I ihali 
ever be 

Your dutiful Daughter , 

Pamela Andrews. 



LETTER II. 

In Anfwer to the preceding. 

Dear Pamela, 

YOUR Letter was indeed a great Trouble, and 
feme Comfort to me and your poor Mother. 
We are troubled, to be fure, for your good Lady's 
Death,who took fuch Care of you,and gave you Learn- 
ing, and for Three or Four Years paft has always been 
giving you Cloaths and Linen, and every thing that a 
Gentlewoman need not be alham'd to appear in. 
But our chief Trouble is, and indeed & ncpj %y«w. 
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one, for fear you fliould be brought to any thing 
diflioneft or wicked, by being fet fo above yourfelf. 
Every body talks how you have come on, and what 
a genteel Girl you arc, and fome fay, you are very 
pretty ,• and indeed, Six Months fince, when I faw 
you Lift, I fliould have thought fo too, if you was not 
our Child. But what avails all this, if you are to be, 
ruin'd and undone ! — Indeed, my dear Child, we 
begin to be in great Fear for you; for what fignify 
all the Riches in the World, with a bad Confcience, 
and to be diflioneft ? We are, 'tis true, very poor, 
and find it hard enough to live; tho' once, as you 
know, it was better with us. But we would fooner 
live upon the Water and Clay of the Ditches I am 
forced to dig^ than to live better at the Price of our 
dear Child's Ruin. 

I hope the good 'Squire has no Defign ,• but when 
he has given you fo much Money, and fpeaks fo 
kindly to you, and praifes your coming on ; and Oh ! 
that fatal Word, that he would be kind to you, if 
you would do as joujbould do, altmoft kills us with 
Fears. 

I have fpoken to good old Widow Mumford about 
it, who, you know, has formerly lived in good Fa- 
milies, and (he puts us in fome Comfort ; for (he (ays, 
it is not unufual, when a Lady dies, to give what (he 
has about her Perfon to her Waiting-maid, and to 
fuch as (it up with her in her Illnefs. But then, why 
fliould he fmile fo kindly upon you ? Why (hould 
he take fuch a poor Girl as you by the Hand, as 
your Letter fays he has done twice ? Why (hould 
he ftoop to read your Letter to us; and commend 
your Writing and Spelling ? And, why (hould he give 
you Leave to read his Mother's Books ! — Indeed, 
indeed, my deareft Child, our Hearts &£ fox Y^S 
gad then you feem fo full of jfoy at Vus Goo&brSs,, 
6> t*it* with his kind Expreflions, vtavdcu W&j * w 
B 3 * ^ 
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rery great Favours, if he means well, that we fear— 
Yes, my dear Child, we fear — you fliould be too 
grateful, -*• and reward him with that Jewel, your 
Virtue which no Riches, nor Favour, nor any thing 
in this Life, can make up to you. 

I, too, have written a long Letter - 7 but will fay 
one Thing more; and that is, That in the Midft of 
our Poverty and Misfortunes, we have trufted iri 
God's Goodnefs, and been honeft, and doubt not to 
be happy hereafter, if we continue to be good, tho* 
our Lot is hard here ; but the Lois of our dear Child's 
Virtue, would be a Grief that we could not bear, 
and would bring our grey Hairs to the Grave at 
once. 

If, then, you love *rx, if you value God's Blefling, 
zndjfour own future Happinefs, we both charge you 
to ftand upon your Guard; and, if you find the leaft 
Attempt made upon your Virtue, be fure you leave 
every thing behind you, and come away to us ,• for 
we had rather fee you all cover'd with Rags, and 
even follow you to the Church-yard, than have it faid, 
& Child of ours preferred any worldly Conveniencies 
to her Virtue. 

We accept kindly of your dutiful Prefent j but 
*till we are out of our Pain, cannot make ufe of it, 
for fear we fliould partake or* the Price of our poor 
Daughter's Shame : So have laid it up in a Rag 
among the Thatch, over the Window, for a while, 
left we fliould be robb'd. With our Bleffings and 
cur hearty Prayers for you, we remain, 

Tour careful, but loving "Father and Mother, 

i John and Elizabeth Andrews. 



VE/t- 
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LETTER III. 

Dear Father y 

IMuft needs fay, your Letter has fill'd me with 
much Trouble. For it has made my Heart, 
which was overflowing with Gratitude for my Ma- 
tter's Goodnefc, fufpicious and fearful ,• and yet, I 
hope I fhall never find him to aft unworthy of his 
Character ^ for what could he get by ruining fuch a 
poor young Creature as me? But that which gives 
me moft Trouble is, that you feem to miftruft the 
Honefty of your Child. No, roy dear Father and 
Mother, be afliirVl, that, by God's Grace, I never 
will do any thing that fhall bring your grey Hairs with 
Sorrow to the Grave. I will die a thoufand Deaths, 
rather than be diflioneft any way. Of that be aflur'd, 
and fet your Hearts at Reft ; for altho' I have liv'd 
above myfelf for fome Time paft, yet I can be con- 
tent with Rags and Poverty, and Bread and Water, 
and will embrace them, rather than forfeit my good 
Name, let who will be the Tempter. And of this 
reft fetisfy'd, and think better of 

Tour dutiful Daughter till Death. 

My Matter continues to be very affable to me. As 
yet I fee no Caufe to fear any thing. Mrs. Jer- 
vis the Houfe-keeper too is very civil to me, and 
I have the Love of every body. Sure they can't 
all have Defigns againft me becaufe they are 
civil ! I hope I fhall always behave fo as to be 
refpefted by every one; and that nobody would 
do me more Hurt^ than I am fure I would do 
them. Our John fo often goes your way, that 
I will always get him to call, that you ma^ heat 
from me,, either by Writing, (fot Vc\k\x^ ts^ 
Hand w), or by Word of Mouth. 

B 4 VV 
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LETTER IV. 

Dear Mother, 

FOR thelaft Letterwas to my Father, in Anfwerto 
his Letter j and fo I will now write to you ; tho' 
I have nothing to fay but what will make me look more 
like a vain Huffy, than any thing elfe : Yet I hope I 
(han't be fo proud as to forget my felf. Yet there is a 
iccret Pleafure one has to hear one's felf prais'd. You 
muft kno& then, that my Lady Davers, who, I need 
not tell you, is my Matter's Sifter, has been a Month 
at our Houfe, and has taken great Notice of me, and 
given me good Advice to keep my felf to myfelf ; (he 
told me I was a very pretty Wench ; and that every 
body gave me a very good Chara&er, and lov'd me ; 
and bid me take care to keep the Fellows at a Diftancej 
and faid, that I might do, and be more valu'd for it, 
even by themfelves. 

But what pleas'd me much, was what I am going to 
tell you ; for at Table, as Mrs. Jervis fays, my Matter 
and her Ladyfhip talking of me, (he told him, (he 
thought me the prettieft Wench fhe ever faw in her 
Life; and that I was too pretty to live in a Bachelor's 
Houfe; fince no Lady he might marry, would care to 
continue me with her. He faid, I was vaftly improv'd, 
and had a good Share of Prudence, and Senfe above 
my Years; and it would be Pity, that what was my 
Merit, fhould be my Misfortune. — No^fays my good 
Lady, Pamela (hall come and live with me, I think. 
He faid, Withall his Heart ; he fliould be glad to have 
me fo well provided for. Well, faid fhe, 111 confult 
my Lord about it. She afk'd, How old I was; and 
Mrs. Jervis faid, I was Fifteen laft February . O ! (ays 
fhe, if the Wench (for fo fhe calls all us Maiden Ser- 
vutts) takes care of herfelf, fhe'll improve yet more 
tndmorc, as well in her PerfonasMiad, 
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Now, my dear Father and Mother, tho* this may 
look too vain to be repeated by me, yet are you not 
rejoiced as well as I, to fee my Mafter fo willing to part 
with me? — This (hews that he has nothing bad in 
his Heart. But John is juft going away, and fo I have 
only to fay, that I am, and will always be, 

Tour honeft as well as dutiful Daughter. 

Pray make ufe of the Money. You may now do 
it fafely. 
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My dear Father and Mother, 

70 HN being to go your way, I am willing to 
write, becaufe he is fo willing to carry any thing 
for me. He lays it does him good at hi$ Heart to fee 
you both, and to hear you talk. He fays you are both 
fo fenfible, and fo honeft, that he always learns fome- 
thing from you to the Purpofe. It is a thoufand Pities, 
be fiys, that fuch worthy Hearts ftiould not have better 
Luck in the World ! and wonders, that you, my Fa- 
ther, who are fo well able to teach, and write fo good 
a Hand, fucceeded no better in the School you at- 
tempted to fet up j but was forced to go to fuch hard 
Labour. But this is more Pride to me, that I am come 
of fuch honeft Parents, than if I had been born a Lady. 
• I hear nothing yet of going to Lady Davers. And 
I am very eafy at prefent here. For Mrs. Jervis ufes 
me as if I were her own Daughter, and is a very good 
Woman, and ipakes my Matter's Intereft her own. 
She is always giving me good Counfel, and I love her, * 
next to you two, I think beft of any body , Sta. kw^.s 
fa good Rule 2nd Order, /he is mightily iefips£te&V} 
utUf and takes Delight to hear me read to \xtt--.» «A 
B 5 ^ 
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all (he loves to hear read, is good Books, which 
we read whenever we are alone j fo that I think I am 
at home with you. She heard one of our Men, Harry, 
who is no better than he (houldbe, fpeaktteely to me," 
I think he called me his pretty Pamela, and took hold 
of me, asifhewouldhavekiffedme} forwhich,jou 
may be fure, I was very angry ; and (he took him to 
Talk, and was as angry at him as could be, and told 
me (he was very well pleafed to fee my Prudence and 
JVfodefty, and that I' kept all the Fellows ataDiftance. 
And indeed I am fure I am not proud, and carry it 
civilly to every body ; but yet, methinks I cannot bear 
to be looky upon by thefe Men-fervants - y for they 
feem as if they would look one thro' ; and, as I gene- 
rally breakfaft, dine, and fup with Mrs. Jervis, fo 
good (he is to me, I am very eafy that I have fo little 
to fay to them. Not but they are very civil to me in 
the main, for Mrs. Jervis's fake, who they fee loves 
me ^ and they ftand in Awe of her, knowing her to be a 
Gentlewoman born, tho' (he has had Misfortunes. 

I am going on again with a long Letter } for I love 
Writing, and (hall tire you. But when I began, I 
only intended to fay, that I am quite fearlefs of aoy 
Danger now : And indeed can but wonder at myfelf, 
(tho' your Caution to me was your watchful Love) 
that I (hould be fo foolifh as to be fo uneafy as I have 
been : For I am fure my Mafter would not demean 
himfelf fo, as to think upon fuch a poor Girl as I, 
for my Harm. For fuch a thing would ruin his 
Credit as well as mine, you know : Who, to be fure, 
may expeft one of the beft Ladies in the Land. So 
no more at prefent j but that I am 

Tour ever-dutiful Daughter. 
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LETTER VI. 

Dear Father and Mother, 

MY Mafter has been very kind fihce my laft ; for 
he ha? given me a Suit of my late Lady's Cloaths, 
•ml half a Dozen of her Shifts, and Six fine Handker- 
chiefs, and Three of herCambrick Aprons, and Four 
Holland ones. The Cloaths are fine Silk, and too rich 
rod too good for me, to be fure. I wifli it was no 
Affront to him to make Money of them, and fend it 
to you : it would do me more good. 

You will be full of Fears, I warrant now, of fomc 
Defign upon me, till I tell you, that he was with 
Mrs. Jervis when he gave them me; and he gave her 
a Mort of good Things at the fame Time, and bid 
her wear them in Remembrance of her good Friend, 
my Lady, his Mother. And when he gave me thefe 
fine Things, he faid, Thefe, Pamela, are for you ; 
have them made fit for you, when your Mourning is 
laid by, and wear them for your good Miftrefs's fake. 
Mrs. Jervis gives you a very good Word ; and I 
would have you continue to behave as prudently as 
you have done hitherto, and every body will be your 
Friend. 

I was fo furpris'd at his Goodnefs, that I could not 
tell what to fay. I curtefy'd to him, and to Mrs. 
Jervis for her good Word ; and faid, I wifli'd I 
might be delerving of his Favour : And nothing 
fliould be wanting in me, to the beft of my Know- 
ledge. 

O how amiable a Thing is doing Good ! — It is all I 
envy great Folks for ! 
I always chcwghc my young Mattel a facie G«&r- 
man, as every body fkys he is ; But Vie %wfc v\\s! 

B 6 s& 
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good Things -to us both with fuch a Gracioufnefs, as 
I thought he looked like an Angel. 

Mrs. Jervis fays, he ask*d her, If I kept the Men 
at a Diftance j for he laid, I was very pretty, and to 
be drawn in to have any of them, might be my Ruin, 
and make me poor and miferable betimes. She 
never is wanting to give me a good Word, and took 
Occafion to launch out in my Praife, (he fays. But 
I hope flie faid no more than I fliall try to deferve^ 
tho' I mayn't at prefent. I am fure I will always 
love her next to you and my dear Mother. Sol reft 
Tour ever-dutiful Daughter. 



LETTER VII. 

Dear Father ^ 

SIN CE my laft, my Mafler gave me more fine 
Things. He call'd me up to my late Lady's 
Clofet, and pulling out her Drawers, he gave me 
Two Suits of fine Flanders lac'd Headcloaths, Three 
Pair of fine Silk Shoes, two hardly the worfe, and 
juft fit for me, and the other with rich Silver Buckles 
in them (for my Lady had a very little Foot) ; and 
feveral Ribbands and Topknots of all Colours ; 
Four Pair of fine white Cotton Stockens, and Three 
Pair of fine Silk ones ; and two Pair of rich Stays. 
I was quite aftoniflied, and unable to fpeak for 
a while - y but yet I was inwardly afliamed to take 
the Stockens ; for Mrs. Jervis was not there : If 
ihe had, it would have been nothing. I believe I 
receiv'd them very awkwardly ; for he fmil'd at my 
Awkwardnefs, and faid, Don't blufh, Pamela : Doit 
think I dop't know pretty Maids vteax Stara and 
Stockens ? 
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I wis fo confounded at thefe Words, you might 
have beat me down with a Feather. For, you muft 
think, there was no Anfwer to be made to this : So, 
like a Fool, I was ready to cry ; and went away cur- 
tefying and Mufliing, I am fure, up to the Ears; for, 
tho' there was no Harm in what he laid, yet I did not 
know how to take it. But I went and told all to Mrs. 
Jervis, who faid, God put it into his Heart to be 
good to me ; and I muft double my Diligence. It 
looked to her, fhe faid, as if he would fit me In Drefi 
for a Waiting-maid's Place on Lady Daverfs own 
Perfon. 

But ftill your kind fatherly Cautions came into my 
Head, and made all thefe Gifts nothing near to me 
what they would have been. But yet, I hope, there 
is no Reafon j for what Good could it do to him to 
harm fuch a fimple Maiden as me? Betides, to be fure, 
710 Lady would look upon him, if he ftiould fo difgrace, 
himfelf. So I will make myfelf eafy ; and indeed, I 
ihould never have been otherwise, if you had not put 
it into my Head; for my Good, I know very well. 
But, may-be, without thefe UneafinefTes to mingle 
with thefe Benefits, I might be too much puff M up : 
So I will conclude, All that happens is for our Good; 
and fo, Godblefsyou, my dear Father and Mother; 
and I know you conftantly pray for aBleffing upon 
me; who am, and fliali always be, 

Tour dutiful Daughter. 



LETTER VIII. 

Dear Pamela, 

1 Cannot but renew my Cautions to >jovx q&yN& 
Matter's Kindnds to you, -andYus fait'ExgKStoQ 
£?/ou about the Stocks™. Yetdxeis inq w*> 

1 
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and I hope there is not, any thing in it. ButwSen I 
refled, that there fffiUj may, and that if there* 
fhould, no left depends upon it than my Child's ever-- 
lafting Happinefs in this World and the next; it is 
enough to make one fearful for you* Arm yourfelf, 
my dear Child, for the worft ; and refolve to lofe 
your Life fooner than your Virtue. What tho' the 
Doubts I fill'd you with, leflen the Pleafure you 
would have had in your Matter's Kindnefs, yet what 
fignify the Delights that arife from a few paltry fine 
Cloaths, in Comparifon with a good Confcience? 

Thefe are indeed very great Favours that he heaps 
upon you, but fo much the more to be fiifpe&ed ; 
and when you fay he looked fo amiably, and like an 
Angel, how afraid I am, that they fhould make too 
great an Impreffion upon you; For, tho' you are 
blefled with Senfe and Prudence above your Years, 
yet I tremble to think what a fad Hazard a poor 
Maiden of little more than Fifteen Years of Age 
ftands againft the Temptations of this World, and a 
defigning young Gentleman, if he fhould prove fo; 
who has fo much Fo<wer to oblige, and has a kind of 
Authority to command as your Matter. 

I chargeyou, my dear Child, on both our Bleffings, 
'poor as we are, to be on your Guard ,• there can be 
no Harm in that: and fince Mrs. Jervis is fo good a 
Gentlewoman, and fo kind to you, I am the eafier 
a great deal, and fo is your Mother, and we hope 
you will hide nothing from her, and take her Coun- 
lel in every thing. So, with our Bleffings and affured 
Prayers for you, more than for ourfelves, we remain 

Tour loving father and Mother. 

Befure don't let People's telling you you are pretty, 
puff you up : for you did not tnak^oxxt&X^ «A 



fo 
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fo can have no Praife due to you for it. It is 
Virtue and Goodnefs only, that make the true 
Beauty. Remember that, Pamela. 



LETTERIX. 

Dear Fatter and Mother, 

I Am forry to write you Word, that the Hopes I 
had of going to wait on Lady Davers are quite 
over. My Lady would have had me; but my Ma- 
tter, as I heard ty-the-bye, would not confent to ic 
He {aid, her Nephew might be taken with me, and 
I might draw him in, or be drawn in by him; and 
he thought, as his Mocher loved me, and committed 
me to his Care, he ought to continue me with him ; 
and Mrs. Jervts would be a Mother to me. Mrs. 
Jervts tells me, the Lady lhook her Head, and (aid, 
.Ah! Brother! and that was all. And as you have 
made me fearful by your Cautions, my Heart at 
times milgives me. But I fay nothing yet of your 
Caution, or my own Uneafinefs, to Mrs Jervts - y not 
that I miftruftjier, but for fear (he fhould think 
me prefumptuous, and vain, and conceited, to have 
any Fears about the matter, from the great Diftance 
between fo great a Man, and fo poor a Girl. But 
yet Mrs. Jervts feemed to build fomething upon 
Lady Davers 9 fliaking her Head, and faying, Ah ! 
Brother, and no more! God, I hope, will give me 
his Grace ,* and fo I will not, if I can help it, make " 
myfelf too uneafy ; for I hope there is no Occafion 
But every little matter that happens, I will acquaint 
you with, that you fliaU continue to me your good 
Advice, and pray for 

Xowr fad-bcarui ? kntcik 



16 PAMELA; Or, 

LETTER X. 

Dear Mother, 

YOU and ray good Father may wonder you 
have not had a Letter from me in fo many 
Weeks ; but a fad, fad Scene has been the Occafion 
of it. For, to be fure, now it is too plain, that 
all your Cautions were well-grounded. O my dear 
Mother ! I am miferable, truly miferable ! — But yet, 
don't be frighted, I am honeft ; — God, of his Good- 
ne6, keep me fo ! 

O this Angel of a Mafter! this fine Gentleman! 
this gracious Benefaftor to your poor Pamela ! who 
was to take care of me at the Prayer of his good 
dying Mother; who was fo careful of me, left I 
fhould be drawn in by Lord Davers's Nephew, 
that he would not let me go to Lady Davers's: 
This very Gentleman (yes, I muft call him Gentle- 
man, tho* he has fallen from the Merit of that Tide) 
has degraded himfelf to offer Freedoms to his poor 
Servant ! He has now fhewed himfelf in his true Co- 
lours, and to me, nothing appears fo; black and fo 
frightful. 

Thave not been idle ; but have writ from time to 
time, how he, by fly mean Degrees, expofed his 
wicked Views : But fomebody ftole my Letter, and I 
know not what has become of it. It was a very long 
one. I fear that he who was mean enough to do bad 
things, in one refpeft, did notftickat this; but be it 
as it will, all the Ufe he can make of it will be, that 
he may be afliamed of ib/xPart,* I not of mine. For 
he will fee I was refolved to be virtuous, and glory 'd 
in the Honefty of my poor Parents. 

/ will tell you all, the next Oppottumty \ fox \ *txv 
wttch'd very narrowly j and he fajs to "Nte. *J emris ? 
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This Girl is always fcribbling ; I think flie may be 
better employ'd. And yet I work all Hours with my 
Needle, upon his Linen, and the fine Linen of the 
Family,* and am befides about flowering him aWaift- 
coat. — But, Oh ! . my Heart's broke almoft ; for what 
am I likely to have for my Reward, but Shame and 
Difgrace, or elfe ill Words, and hard Treatment! 
I'll tell you all foon, and hope I ihall find my long 
Letter. 

Tour mojl affli&ed Daughter. 

I muft he and him him now j for he has loft hi 
Dignity with me. . . 



LETTER XL 

Dear Mother, 

WE L L, I can't find my Letter, and fo I'll tell 
you all, as briefly as I can. All went well 
enough in the main for feme time after my laft Letter 
but one. At lali, I faw fome Reafon to fuffe&\ 
for he would look upon me, whenever he faw me, 
in fuch a manner, as fliew'd not well ,* and at laft 
he came to me, as I was in the Summer-houfe in 
the little Garden, at work with my Needle, and 
Mrs. Jervis was juft gone from he; and I would 
have gone out; but he (aid, No, don't go, Pamela - 9 
I have fomething to fay to you; and you always fly 
me, when I come near you, as if you were afraid of 
me. 

I was much oat of Countenance,, you mvj v*«& 
think ; but Mi at laft, It does not becovra ^onx 
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men look, when they offer fuch things as are un- 
worthy of themfelves, and put it into the Power of 
their Inferiors to be greater than they ! 

I took a Turn or two in the Garden, but in Sight 
of the Houfe for fear of the worft; and breathed upon 
my Hand to dry my Eyes, becaufe I woald not be 
too difobedient. My next fliall tell you more. 

Pray for me, my dear Father and Mother; and 
don't be angry. I have not yet run away from this 
Houfe, fo late my Comfort and Delight, but now 
my Terror and Anguilh. I am forced to break off 
haftily, 

Your dutiful and honefl Daughter. 



LETTER XII. 

Dear Mother, 

WELL, I will now proceed with my fad Story. 
And fo, after I had dry'd my Eyes, I went in, 
and began to ruminate with myfelf what I had beft 
to do. Sometimes I thought I would leave the Houfe, 
and go to the next Town, and wait an Opportunity 
to get to you; but then I was at a Lofs to refolve 
whether to take away the Things he had given me 
or no, and how to take them away : Sometimes I 
thought to leave them behind me, and only go 
with the Cloaths on my Back; but then I had two 
Miles and a half, and a By-way to the Town ; and 
being pretty well drefs'd, I might come to fomfc 
Harm, almoft as bad as what I Would run away 
from.; and then may-be, thought I, it will be re- 
ported, I have ftolen fomething, and fo was fore'd 
to run awuyi *nd to carry a bid Name W.t ^wvtk 
ae to my dear Parents* would be a fad v\vvx\%Va- 
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deed! — O how I wifli'd for my grey Ruflet again, 
and my poor honeft Drefi, with which you fitted 
me out, (and hard enough too you had to do it ! ) 
for going to this Place, when I was not twelve 
Years old, in my good Lady's Days! Sometimes 
I thought of telling Mrs. Jervis, and taking her 
Advice, and only feared his Command to be fe- 
cret ; for, thought I, he may be a/hamed of his 
A&ions, and never attempt the like again : And 
as poor Mrs. Jervis depended upon him, thro* 
Misfortunes that had attended her, I thought ic 
would be a fad thing to bring his Difpleafure upon 
her for my fake. 

In this Quandary, now confidering, now crying, 
and not knowing what to do, I pafs'd the Time in 
my Chamber till Evening ; when defiring to be ex- 
cufed going to Supper, Mrs. Jervis came up to me ; 
and faid, Why muft I fup without you, Pamela ? 
Come, I fee you are troubled at fomething; tell me 
what is the Matter. 

I begg'd I might be permitted to lie with her 
on Nights; for I was afraid of Spirits, and they 
would not hurt fuch a good Perfon as flie. That 
was a filly Excufe, (he (aid ; for why was you not 
aftaid of Spirits before? — (Indeed I did not think 
of that). But you fliall be my Bed- fellow with all 
my Heart, added (he, let your Reafon be what it 
will - 7 only come down to Supper. I begg'd to be 
excus'd; for, faid I, I have been crying fo, that 
it will be taken Notice of by my Fellow-fervants ; 
and I will hide nothing from you, Mrs. Jervis, when 
we are a-bed. 

She was fo good to indulge me, and went down 
to Supper; but made more Hafte to come up to- 
bed; and told the Servants, that I fhould lie with 
her, becaufe flie could not reft well, and (he would 
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gee me to read her to fleep ; for fhe knew I lov'd 
reading, as (he faid. 

When we were alone, I told her all that had 
patted ; for I thought, though he had bid me not, 
yet if he fhould come to know I had told, it would 
be no worfe ; for to keep a Secret of fuch a Na- 
ture, would be, as I apprehended, to deprive my* 
felf of the good Advice which I never wanted more ; 
and might encourage him to think I did not refent 
it as I ought, and would keep worfe Secrets, and 
ft> make him do worfe by me. Was I right, my 
dear Mother? 

Mrs.Jervis could not help mingling Tears with 
my Tears ; for I cry'd all the Time I told her the 
Story, and begg'd her to advife me what to do ; and 
I fliew'd her my dear Father's two Letters, and ihe 
praifed the Honefty and Inditing of them, and faid 
pleating Things to me of you both. But the begg'd 
I would not think of leaving my Service; for, fays 
fhe, in all Likelihood, you behav'd fo virtuoufly, 
that he will .be afham'd of what he has done, and 
never offer the like to you again : Though, my dear 
Pamela, (aid fhe, I fear more for your Prettinefi than 
for any thing elfe,* becauie the beft Man in the Land 
might love you; fo fhe was pleafed to fay. She (aid 
fhe wifh'd it was in her Power to live independent; 
that then fhe would take a little private Houfe, and I 
fliould live with her like her Daughter. 

And fo, as you order'd me to take her Advice, I 
refolved to tarry to fee how Things went, without he 
was to turn me away; altho', in your firft Letter, you 
order'd me to come away the Moment I had any 
Reafon to be apprehenfive. So, dear Father and 
Mother, it is not Difobedience, I hope, thatlftay; 
for I could nor expedt a Bleffing, or the good Fruits 
of your Prayers for me, if I was difabedient. % 

K2 
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All the next Day I was very (ad, and began to 
write my long Letter. He faw me writing, and 
faid (as I mention'd) to Mrs. Jervis, That Girl is 
always fcribbling ; methinks (he might find fome- 
thing elfe to do j or to that purpofe. And when I 
hid finifli'd my Letter, I put it under the Toilet, 
in my late Lady's Dreffing-room, whither nobodjr 
comes but myfelf and Mrs. Jervis, befides my Ma- 
tter } but when I came up again to feal it up, to my 
great Concern, it was gone ; and Mrs. jervis knew 
nothing of it; and nobody knew of my Matter's 
having been near the Place in the Time ; fo I have 
been fedly troubled about it : But Mrs. Jervis, as 
well as I, thinks he has it, fomehow or other; and 
he appears crofs and angry, and feems to fliun me, 
as much as he faid I did him. It had better be fo 
than worfe! 

But he has orderM Mrs. Jervis to bid me not pafi 
fo much Time in writing ; which is a poor Matter 
for fuch a Gentleman as he to take Notice of, as I 
am not idle other*ways, if he did not refent what he 
thought I wrote upon. And this has no very good 
Look. 

But I am a good deal eafier fince I lie with Mrs. 
Jervis ; tho* after all, the Fears I live in on one 
Side, and his Frowning and Difpleafure at what I 
do on the other, make me more miferable than 
enough. 

O that I had never left my Rags and my Poverty, 
te be thus expos'd to Temptations on one hand, or 
Difgufts on the other ! How happy was I a while 
ago ! How contrary now! — Pity and pray for 

Tour effliffed PAMELA. 



VLT 
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LETTER XIIL 

My Dearefi Child, 

OUR Hearts bleed for your Diftrefs, and the 
Temptations you are tried with. You have 
our hourly Prayers ; and we would have you flee 
this evil Great Houfe and Man, if you find he re- 
news his Attempts. You ought to have done it 
at firft, had you not had Mrs. Jervis to advife with. 
We can find no Fault in your Conduft hitherto : 
But it makes our Hearts ake for fear of the worft. 
O my Child ! Temptations are fore Things ; but 
yet, without them, we know not ourfelves, nor 
what we are able to do. 

Your Temptations are very great - 7 for you have 
Riches, Youth, and a fine Gentleman, as the World 
reckons him, to withftand ; but how great will be your 
Honour to withftand them ! And when we consider 
your paft Conduft, and your virtuous Education, 
and that you have been bred to be more alham'd of 
Diflionefty than Poverty, we truft in God, that He ' 
will enable you to overcome. Yet, as we can't fee 
but your Life muft be a Burden to you, through the 
great Apprehenfions always upon you ; and that it 
may be prefumptious to truft too much to your 
own Strength; and that you are but very young; 
and the Devil may put into his Head to ufe fome 
Stratagem, of which great Men are full, to decoy 
you j I think you had better come home to (hare our 
Poverty with Safety, than to live with fo much Dip- 
content in a Plenty, that itfelf may be dangerous. 
God direft you for the beft ! While you have Mrs. 
Jervis for an Advifer, and Bedfellow, (and, O my 
dear Child, that vrzs prudently done of you ! ) we arc 
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eafier than we fhould be ; andfo committing you to 
the Divine Proreftion, remain 

Tour truly loving 

hut careful, Father and Mother* 

LETTER XIV. 

Dear Father and Mother, 

MR S. Jervis and I have liv'd very comfortably 
together for this Fortnight paft ; for my Matter 
was all that time at his Lincohjbire Eftate, and at his 
Sifter's the Lady Davers. But he came home Yefler- 
day. He had fome Talk with Mrs. Jervis foon after 
he came home^ and moftly about me. He faid to 
her, it feems, Well, Mrs. Jervis, I know Pamela 
has your good Word ; but do you think her of any 
Ufe in the Family ? She told me, fhe.wasfurpris'd at 
the Queftion -, but faid, That I was one of the moil 
virtuous and induftrious young Creatures that ever 
flie knew. Why that Word virtuous, faid he, I pray 
you ? Was there any Reafon to fuppofe her other- 
wife ? Or has any body taken it into their Heads to 
try her ? — • I wonder, Sir, fays fhe, you afk fuch a 
Queftion ! Who dare offer any thing to her in fuch 
an orderly and well-govern'd Houfe as yours, and 
under a Mafter of fo good a Character for Virtue 
and Honour ? Your Servant, Mrs. Jervis, fays he, 
for your good Opinion -, but pray, if any body did, 
do you think Pamela would let you know it ? Why, 
Sir, faid flie, fhe is a poor innocent young Creature, 
and I believe has fo much Confidence in me, that 
fhe would take my Advice as foon asftve nko\&vY^\ 
Mother's. Ixxocevt ! again : and w*«ous AmrrcttX 
Vol. I. c >N^\ 
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Well, Mrs. Jervis, you abound with your Epithets; 
but I take her to be an artful young Baggage; and 
had I a young handfome Butler or Steward, (hett 
foon make her Market of one of them, if flie 
thought it worth while to fnap at him for a Hufband. 
Alack-a-day, Sir, laid (he, 'tis early Days with Pa- 
meja ; and flie does not yet think of a HufbandL.I 
dare fay : And your Steward and Butler are both Men 
in Years, and think nothing of the Matter No, 
faid he, if they were younger, they'd have more 
Wit than to think of fuch-a Girl. I'll tell you. my 
Mind of her, Mrs. Jervis : I don't think this lame 
Favourite of yours fo very artlefs a Girl, as fou 
imagine. I am not to difpute with your Honour, 
faid Mrs. Jervis ^ but I dare fey, if the Men will 
let her alone, (he'll never trouble herfelf about them. 
Why, Mrs. Jervis^ faid he, are there any Men 
that will not let her alone, that you know of? No^ 
indeed, Sir, faid (he; fhe keeps herfelf fo much to 
herfclf, and yet behaves fo prudently, that they all 
cfteem her, and fhew her as great Reipedt, as if /he 
was a Gentlewoman born. 

Ay, fays he, that's her Art, that I was fpeaking 
of : But let me tell you, the Girl has Vanity and 
Conceit, and Pride too, or lam miftaken; and, per- 
haps, I could give you an Inftance of it. Sir, faid 
(he, you can fee further than fuch a poor filly Wo- 
man as I j but I never faw any thing but Inno- 
cence in her. — And Virtue too, 111 warrant ye ! faid 
he. Butfuppofe I could give you an Inftance, where 
(he has talk'd a little too freely of the Kindnefles 
that have been fliew'd her from a certain g**rter ; 
and has had the Vanity to impute a few kind Words, 
utter'd in mere Compaffion to her Youth and Cir- 
curoftances, into a Deiign upon her, and even darM 
to make free ivirh Names that (he ought never, to 
mention bat mxb Reverence andGnjtoAt^^i'cas. 
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woulcf you fiy to that ? — Say, Sir ! faid (he, I cannot 
tell what to (ay. But I hope Pamela incapable of 
fuch Ingratitude. 

Well, no more of this filly Girl, (ays he ; you may 
only advife her, as you are her Friend, not to give 
herlelf too much Licence upon the Favours (he meets 
with ; and if (he ftays here, that (he will not write 
the Affairs of my Family purely for an Exercifetoher 
Pen and her invention. I tell you, (he is a fubtlc 
artful Gypfey, and Time will ihew it you. 

Was ever the like heard, my dear Father and Mo- 
ther > It is plain he did not expert to meet with fuch 
a Repulfe, and miftrufts that I have told Mrs. Jer~ 
vis, and has my long Letter too, that I intended for 
you j and (b is vex'd to the Heart. But I can't help 
it. I had better be thought artful and fubtle, than 
befo, in bis Senfe; and as light as he makes of the 
Words Virtue and Innocence in me, he would have 
made a lefs angry Conftruclion, had I lefs deferved 
that he fliould do fo ; for then, may-be, my Crime 
would have been my Virtue with him } naughty Gen- 
tleman as he is is ! — 

• I will foon write again ; but muft now end wirh 
Crying, That I am, and (hall always be, 

Tour honefl Daughter. 



LETTER XV. 

' Dear MotJjer 9 

I Broke off abruptly my laft Letter ^ for I feared he 
was coming j and fo it happen'd. I put the Let- 
ter into my Bofom, and took up m^ VJote^ \fo\ck> 
Jaf by me; but I had (b little of the wATtful* ^^ 
C a <a&< 
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•called ir, that I look'd as confufed, as if I had been 
doing f'ome great fLrrn. 

Sit (till, Vamela, foid he, and mind your Work, 
for all me. — You don't tell me I am welcome home 
after my Journey to Lincofajbire. It would be hard* 
Sir, faid I, if you was not always welcome to your . 
Honour's own Houfe. 
. I would have gone ,• but he (aid, Don't run away, 
I tell you. I have a Word or two to fay to you. 
Good Sirs, how my Heart went pit-a-pat! When I : 
was a little kind to you, faid he, in the Summer- 
houfe, and you carry'd yourfelf fo foolifbly updn it, 
as if I had intended to do you great Harm, did I not 
rell you, you fliould take no Notice of what pafs'd, 
to any Creature ? And yet you have made a common 
Talk of the Matter, not confidering either my Re- 
putation, or your own. — I made a common Talk of 
ir, Sir ! faid I : I have nobody to talk to, hardly. 

He interrupted me, and faid, Hardly ! you little 
Equivocator! what do you mean by hardly ? Let me 
ask you, Have you not told Mrs. Jervis for one ? 
Pray your Honour, faid I, all in Agitation, let me 
go down ; for 'tis not for me to hold an Argument 
wiih your Honour. Equivocator, again! faid he, 
and took my Hand, what do you talk of an Argu- 
ment ? Is it holding an Argument with me, toanfwer 
a plain Queftion ? Ardwer me what I ask'd. O good" 
Sir, faid 1, let me beg you will not urge me further, 
for tear [forget myfelf again, and belaucy. 

Anfwer me then, Ibid you, fays he, Have you not 
told Mrs. Jervis ? It will be faucy in you, if you 
don't anfwer me direftly to what I ask. Sir x faid I, 
and fain would have pulled my Hand away, perhaps I 
ftould be for anfwering you by another Queftion,^ 
and that would not become me. What is it you 
would fay? replies he, (peak our; 
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Then, Sir, faid I, why fhould yourHomnr be (6 
angry I fliould tell Mrs. Jervis^ or any body elfe, 
what paflVd, if you intended no Harm ? 

Well faid, pretry Innocent and Artlefs ! as Mrs. 
jfervts calls yoir, Cud he ; and is it thus you nunc 
and retort upon me, infolent as you are ! But ftill I 
will be anfwered diredtly to my Queftion ? Why 
then, Sir, faid I, I will not tell a Lie for the World : 
I did tell Mrs. Jervis • for my Heart was almcft 
broken - 7 but I open'd not my Mouch to any other. 
Very well, Bold-face, faid he, and Equivocator again . r 
You did not open your Mouth to any other ^ but did" 
yoir not write to fome other ? Why now, and pleafe 
your Honour, laid I, (for I was quite courageous juftr 
then) you could not have afked me this Queftion if 
you had not taken from me my Letter to my Father 
and Mother, in which I own I had broken my Mind 
freely to them, and alked their Advice, and poured 
forth my Griefs! 

And (0 I am to be expofed, am I, faid he, in mv 
Houfe, and out of my Houfe, to the whole World, 
by fuch a Saucebox as you ? No, good. Sir, faid I, 
and I hope your Honour won't be angry with me j 
it is not / that expofe you, if I fay nothing but the 
Truth. So, taunting again ! Aflurance as you are ! 
did he: I will not be thus talk'd to! 

Pray, Sir, faid I, whom can a poor Girl take Ad- 
rice of, if it muft not be of her Father and Ma- 
ther, and fuch a good Woman as Mrs. jervis, who, 
for her Sex-fake, fliould give it me when afked ! 
Infolence ! (aid he, and ftamp'd with his Foot, Arrr 
I to be queftion'd thus by fuch an one as you ? I 
fell down on my Knees, and faid, For Heaven's 
fake, your Honour, pity a poor Creature, that knows* 
nothing of her Duty, but how to cWvGxYkxNvi- 
tue *nd good Name: I have not\\\tv* fc\fexo\xv5S 
to; and tho 9 poor and fricndlcfs here* ^et \YflNc ^ 

C 1 ^ 
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ways been taught to value Honefty above my Life. 
Here's ado with your Honefty, faid he, foolifli Girl I 
Is it not one Part of Honefty, to be dutiful and grate- 
ful to your Matter, do you think ? Indeed, Sir, (aid I, 
it is impoflibiel fliould be ingrateful to your Honour, 
or dilbbcdient, or deferve the Names of Bold-face and 
Infolent, which you call me, but when your Com- 
mands are contrary to that firft Duty, which fliall ever 
be the Principle of my Life i 

He feem'd to be moved, and rofe up, and walk'd 
into the great Chamber two or three Turns, leaving 
me on my Knees ; and I threw my Apron over my 
Face, and laid my Head on a Chair, and cry'd as if 
my Heart would break, having no Power .to ftir. 

At Jail be came in again, but, alas! with MiA 
chief in his Heart ! and railing me up, he (aid, Rife, 
Pamela, rife; you are your own Enemy. Your 
perverfe Folly will be your Ruin : I tell you this, that 
I am very much difpleafed with the Freedoms you 
have taken with my Name to my Houfe-kecper, 
gg alfo to your Father and Mother; and you ma/ 
as well have real Q^uk to take thefe Freedoms with 
me, as to make my Name fufFer for imaginary ones. 
And faying fo, he offend to take me on his Knee, 
with fome Force. O how I was terrify'd ! I faid, 
like as I had read in a Book a Night or two before, 
Angels, and Saints, and all the Hoft of Heaven, de- 
fend me! And may I never furvive one Moment, 
that fatal one in which I fhall forfeit my Innocence. 
Pretty Fool ! (aid he, how will you forfeit your In- 
nocence, if you are oblig'd to yield to a Force you 
cannot withftand? Be eafy, faid he; for let the worft 
happen that can, you'll have the Merit, and I the 
Blame ; and it will be a good Subjett for Letters to 
your Father and Mother, and a Tale into the Bargain 
/or Mrs. per vis. 
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He by Force kifled my Neck and Lips; and faid, 
Who ever blamed Lucretis, but the Ravijber only ? 
And I am content to take all the Blame upon me^ 
as I have already borne too great a Share for what I 
have deferv'd. May I, faid I, Lucretia like, juftify 
myfclf with my Death, if I am ufed barbaroufly:? 

my good Girl ! faid he, tauntingly, you are well 
read, I fee ; and we fliall make out between us, be- 
fore we have done, a pretty Story in Romance, I 
warrant ye. 

He then put bis Hand in my Bofom, and the In- 
dignation gave me double Strength, and I got loo'e 
from him by a fudden Spring, and ran out of the 
Room ; and the next Chamber being open, I made 
fliift to get into it, and threw-to the Door, and the 
Key being on the Infide, it locked; but he followed 
me fo clofe, he got hold of my Gown, and tore a 
Piece off, which hung without the Door. 

I juft remember I got into the Room ; for I knew 
nothing further of the Matter till afterwards; for 

1 fell into a Fit with my Fright and Terror, and 
there I lay, till he, as I fuppofe, looking through 
the Key-hole, fpy'd'me lying all along updn the 
Floor, ftretch'd out at my Length; and then he calld 
Mrs. Jervls to me, who, by his Afliftance, burfting 
open the Door, he went away, feeing me coming to 
myfclf; and bid her fay nothing of the Matter, if 
fhe was wife. 

Poor Mrs. Je wis thought it was worfe, and cry'd 
over me like as if fhe was my Mother ; and I was 
two Hours before I came to myfelf; and juft as I 
gpt a little up on my Feet, he coming in, I went 
away again with the Terror; and fo be withdrew: 
But he ftaid in the next Room to let nobody come 
near us, that his foul Proceedings might oat b& 
know/?* 

c + v 
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Mrs. Jervis gave me her Smelling-bottle, and had 
cue my Laces, and fat me in a great Chair, and he 
caird her to him : How is the Girl ? (aid he : I ne- 
ver fcw fuch a Fool in my Life. I did nothing at all 
to her. Mrs. Jtrv'is could not fpeak for crying. 
So he (aid, She has told you, it feems, that I was 
kind to her in the Summer-houfe, tho' I'll affcre you, 
I was quire innocent then as well as now , and I de- 
fire you to keep this Matter to yourfelf, and let me 
not be nam'd in it. 

O, Sir, laid flie, for your Honour's fake, and fir 
ChriiVs fake — But he would not hear her, and faid — 
For your ox:* (ake, I tell you, Mrs. Jervis^ fay not 
a Word more. I have done her no Harm. And I 
won'c have her fhy in my Houfe; prating, perverfe 
Fool, as flie is! But fince flie is fo apt to fall into 
Firs, or at leaft pretend to do fo, prepare her to lee 
mc To-morrow after Dinner, in my Mother's Clofet, 
and do you be with her, and you fliall hear what pafles 
between us. 

And fo he went out in a Pet, and order'd his Cha- 
riot and Four to be got ready, and went a Vifiting 
fomewhere. 

Mrs. Jervis then came to me, and I told her all 
that had happen'd, and faid I was refolvM not to ftay 
in the Houfe : And flie faying, He feem'd to threaten 
as much ; I (aid, I am glad of that ; then I fliall be 
cafy. So flie told mc all he had faid to her, as I have 
menrion'd above. 

Mrs. Jervis is very loth I fliould go; and yet, 
poor Woman I flic begins to be afraid for herfclf ; 
but would not have me ruin'd for the World. She 
liys, To be fure he means no Good; but may-be, 
now he fees me fo refolute, he will give over all 
-Arrempts: And that I fliall better know what to do 
*ttcr To-morrow, when I am toap^M\w&K^Ncrj 
Adjudge, I doubt. 
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O how I dread this To-morrow's Appearance ! 
But be affured, my dear Parents, of the Honefty 
of your poor Child : As I am fure I am of your 
Prayers for 

Tour dutiful Daughter. 
O this frightful To-morrow ! how I dread it ! 



LETTER XVI. 

My dear Parents, 

TKnow* you longed to hear from me foon. I 
-*• fend as foon as I could. 

Well, you may believe how uneafily I pa (Ted the 
Time, till his appointed Hour came. Every Minute, . 
as it grew nearer, my Terrors increafed ; and fomc- 
tirnesl had great Courage, and fometimes none at 
all } and I thought I fhould faint when it came to 
the Time my Mafter. had dined. I could neither cat 
nor drink for my part ; and do what I could, my 
Eyes were fwell'd with crying. 

At.lafthe went up to the Clofet, which w:.s my 
good Lady's Drefling- room; a Room I cncelov'd, 
but then as much hated. 

Don't your Heart ake for me? — I am fure mine 
fluttered about like a new-caught Bird in a Cage. 
O Pamela, faid I to myfelf, why art thou fb foolifli 
and fearful ! Thou haft done noHarm ! What, if thou 
fcareft an unjuft Judge, when thou art innocent, 
wouldft thou do before a juft one, if thou w<itt 
guilty? Have Courage, PameU y thou kwo^ 7 ^ ^^ 
worfb! And howcafy a Choice Poverty *n^Ytot«ft> 
as, nther chan-Plenty and Wickednefc r 

r >. * 
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So I cheaPd myfelf ,• but yet my poor Heart (link, 
and my Spirits were quite broken. Every thing 
that ftirred, I thought was to call me to my Account. 
I dreaded ir, and yet I wifhed it to come. 

Well, atlafthe rung the Bell; O, thought I, that 
it was my Paffing-bell ! Mrs. Je rvh went up, with 
a full Heart enough, poor good Woman ! He (aid, 
Where's Pamela ? Let her come up, and do yoa 
come with her. She came to me! I was ready 
to come with my Feet, but mv Heart was with 
my dear Father and Mother, wifhing to (hare your 
Poverty and Happiness. But I went. 

O how can wicked Men feem fo fteady and un- 
touched, with fuch black Hearts, while poor Inno- 
cents look like Malefa&ors before them ! 

He look'd fo ftern, that my Heart failed me, and 
I wifti'd myfelf any-where but there, tho' I had be- 
fore been fummoning up all my Courage. Good 
Heaven, faid I to myfelf, give me Courage to ftand 
before this naughty Matter ! O foften him, or har- 
den me! 

Come in, Fool, (aid he, angrily, as foon as he faw 
me (and fnatch'd my Hand with a Pull) ; you may 
well be afhamed to fee me, after your Noife and 
Nonfenfe, and expofing me as you have done. I 
afham'd to fee you I thought I : Very pretty in- 
deed ! — But I faid nothing. 

Mrs. Jervis, faid he, here you are both together, 

Do you fit down^ but let her ftand if (he will: Ay 

thought I, if I can^ for my Knees beat one againft 

another. Did you not think, when you faw the Girl 

in the Way you found her in, that I had given her 

the greater Occafion that could poffibly be given 

any Woman ? And that I had actually ruined her, at 

Ae calk it? Tell me, could you think any thing 

JeSP Indeed, &fd (he, I feasfdfo at ftrfc. Haafca 

•oklyou what 1 did to her. and otfi&A to Y«* to 
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occafion all this Folly, by which my Reputation 
might have fufferti in your Opinion, and in that 
of all the Family ? — Inform me, what has fhe told 
you? 

She was a little too much frighted, as fhe owned 
afterward*, at his Steranefs, and faid, Indeed fhe 
told me you only pulled her on your Knee, and 
kiffed her. 

Then I plucked up my Spirit a little. Only ! Mrs: 
Jervis, faid I ; and was not that enough to (hew 
me what I had to fear ? When a Matter of his 
Honour's Degree demeans himfelf to be fo free as 
tbmt to fuch a poor Servant as me, what is the 
next to be expefted? — But your Honour went fur- 
ther, fo you did- and threatened me what you would 
do, and talk'd of Lateretia, and her hard Fate. — Your 
Honour knows you went too far for a Mafter to 9 
Servant, or even to his Equal j and I cannot bear it. 
So I fell a crying moft fadly. 

Mrs. Jervis began to excufe me, and to beg he 
would pity a poor Maiden, that had fuch a Value 
for her Reputation. He (aid, I fpeak it to her Face, 
I think her very pretty, and I thought her humble, 
and one that would not grow upon my Favours, or 
the Notice I took of her, but I abhor the Thought of 
forcing her to -any thing. I know myfelf better, faid 
he, and what belongs to me: And to be furel have 
enough demean'd myfelf to take Notice of fuch a 
one as fhe; but I was bewitch'd by her, I think, to 
be freer than became me ; tho' I had no Intention 
to carry the J$ft. farther. 

What poor Stuff was all this, my dear Mother; 
from a Man of his Senfe! But fee how a bad Caufe 
and bad Adtions confound the greateft Wits ! — Ic 
gave me a little more Courage then-, foxltKtfra&u^ 
I fad, in a weak mind, has many Mrcwfta©* wa 
Gwk, with, all its Riches and >Ni£topw, 
C6 
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So I 6id, Your Honour may call this Jeft of 
Sport, orwhatyouplcifej but indeed, Sir, it is not 
a Jeft that becomes the Diftance between a Mafter 
and a Servant. Do you hear, Mrs. Jervis ? faid he : 
Do you hear the Pertnefs of the Creature? I had 
a good deal of this Sort before in the Summer-houfe* 
and Yefterday too, which made me rougher with her 
than perhaps I had otherwife been.' 

Says Mrs. Jervis, Pamela, don't" be pert to his 
Honour? You fliould know your Diftance; you fee 
his Honour wr.s only in Jeft. — O dear Mrs. Jervis\ 
Hid I, don't you blame me too. It is very difficult 
to keep one's Diftance to the greateft of Men, when 
rhey won't keep it themfelves to their meaneft Ser- 
vants. * ; 

See agfciiij (aid he ; could you believe this of the 
young Biggagc, if you had not heard it? Good yout 
Honour, laid the well-meaning Gentlewoman, pity, 
nnd forgive the poor Girl; flie is but a Girl, and 
her Virtue is very dear to her; and I will pawn my 
Life for her, flie will never be pert to your Honour, 
il' you'll be fo good as to moleft her no more, nor 
frighten her again. Said flie, You (ee how, by her 
Fir, flie was in Terror j fhe could not help ic , and 
i ho* your Honour intended her no Harm, yet the 
Apprehenfion was aimeft Death to her : And I had 
much ado to biing her to herfelf again. O the little 
Hjpocrfce! faid he,- fhe his all the Arts .of her 
Sl-x ; they are bom with her; and I told youa-while 
• : £°i you did not know her. But, faid he, this was 
r.or'rrie Reafon" principally of my calling you before 
me both together; I find I am likely tofufferin my 
Reputation by the Perverfenefs and Folly of this 
Girl. She has told you all, and perhaps more than 
dft; my, J make no Doubt of it j and (he has writ- 
ten Letters (for I find flie is a rmgjnt^ L,txxei->«m^ 
to her Father arA Mother, and ottars, «& tax t*V 
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know ; in which (he makes herfelf an Angel of Light, 
and me, her kind Matter and Benefactor, a Devil 
incarnate. — (O how People will fometimes, thought 
I, call themfelves by their right Names! — ) And all 
this I won't bear'j and fo I am refolvM (he fliall re- 
turn to the Diftrcfles and Poverty fhe was taken 
from,* and let her take care how fhe ufcs my Name 
with Freedom, when fhe is gone from me. 

I was brighten'd up at once with thcfc welcome 
Words : And I threw myfelf upon my Knees at his 
Feet, with a moft fincere, glad Heart, and I (aid, 
May your Honour be for ever bleffcd for your Refo- 
lution ! Now I /hall be happy. And permit me, on 
my bended Knees, to thank you for all the Bene- 
fits and Favours you have heap'd upon me j for the 
Opportunities I have had of Improvement and Learn- 
ing, thro' my good Lady's Means, and yours. I 
will now forget all your Honour has oflfcr'd to me : 
And I promife you, ■ that I v/ill never take your 
Name in my Lips, but with Reverence and Grati- 
tude : And fo God Almighty blefs your Honour, for 
ever and ever, Amen! 

Then rifmg from my Knees, I went away with 
another-guife fort of Heart than I came into his Pre- ' 
fence with: Arid fo I fell to writing this Letter. And 
thus all is happily over. 

And now, my deareft Father and Mother, expccffc 
to fee foon your poor Daughter, with an humble 
and dutiful Mind return'd to you : And don't fear 
but I know how to be happy with you as ever : 
For I will lie in the Lbfr, as I ufed to do \ and pray 
let the little Bed be got ready ; and I have a little 
Money, which will buy me a Suit of Cloaths, fitter 
for my Condition than what I have j and I will ^<it 
Mrs. MvmfrrJ to help me to fomc NcftAVc^otV.* 
and fear not that I /fcaJJ be a Burden 10 ^o\x^ \i vwj. 
Health continues ; and I know 1 ftvdi teN&tf&a 
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if not for my own fake, for both your fakes, wbft 
have, in all your Trials and Misfortune!, preserved 
fo much Integrity, as makes every body (peak well 
of you both. But I hope he will let good Mrs. Jer~ 
w give meaCbara&ej, for fear it (hould be thought 
I was turn'd away for Diihonefty. 

And fo. my dear Parents, may you be Weft for 
me, and I for you ! And I will always pray for my 
Mailer and Mrs. Jervis. So good Night; for it is 
late, and I {hall tie foon called to-bed. 

I hope Mrs. Jervis is not angry wkh me, becauft 
(he has not called me to Supper with her ; tho' I 
could eat nothing if (he had. But I make no Doubt 
I (hall deep purely To-night, and dream that I 
am wkh you, in my dear, dear, happy Loft once 
more. 

So good Night again, my dear Father arid Mo- 
ther, uys 

Tour bontjl foor Daughter. 

May-hap I mayn't come this Week, becaufe I 
muft get up the Linen, and leave in Order every 
thing belonging to my Place. So (end me a 
Line if you can, to let roe know if IfhaiibewsU 
come) by Job** who'll call for it as he returns.. 
But fay nothing of my coming away to him, as 
yet : For it will be (aid I blab every thing. 



LETTER XVII. 

My Jearefi Dtugbtcr, 

rELCOME y welcome, ten times welcome^ 
(hall you be to us; for ^oucoxittxoxaixttK^- 
crz^ gnd b*ppy 9 and honcft *, a&d ^ovi %xctatS*a£ 
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.f our old Age, and our Comfort too. And tho* we 
annot do for you as we would, yet we doubt not we 
Kali live comfortably together, and what with my 
.fligent Labour, and your poor Mother's Spinning, 
nd your Needle-work, I make no Doubt we fliall 
ive better and better. Only your poor Mother's 
iyes begin to fail her ; tho* 1 blefs God, I am as 
bong, and able, and willing to labour as ever; and 
3 my dear Child, your Virtue has made roe, I think, 
tronger and better than I was before. Whatblefled 
Hiings are Trials and Temptations to us, when they 
>e overcome ! 

But I am thinking about thofe fame four Guineas : 
'. think you fhould give them back again to vour Ma- 
ker; and yet I have broke them. Alas! I have only 
hree left; but I will borrow it, if I can, Part upon 
ny Wages, and Part of Mrs. Mumford^ and fend ic 
o you, that you may return it, againft John comes 
lext^ if he comes again, before you. 

I want to know how you come. I fancy honeft 
fob* will be glad to bear you Company Part of the 
iVay, if your Matter is not fo crofs as to forbid him. 
\x*d if I know time enough, your Mother will go 
me five Miles, and I will go ten on the Way, or till 
[ meet you, as far as one Holiday will go ; for that I 
am get Leave for : And we fhall receive you with 
more Pleafure than we had at your Birth, when all 
lie worft was over; or than we ever had in our 
Lives. 

And fo God blefs you, till the happy Time comes ! 
ay both your Mother and I ; which is all at prcfent, 

XOCQ 

Tour truly Uvrng Psrtutti 
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LETTER XVIII. 

Dear 'Bather and Mother^ 

1 Thank you a thoutnd times for your Goodnefi 
to me, exprefs'd in your laft Letter. I now long 
to get my Bufinefs done, and come to my new-old 
Lot, again, as I may call it. I, have been quite ano- 
ther thing (ince my Mafter has turned me off; and 
as I Avail come to you an honeft Daughter,. ..what 
Pleafure it is to whac I fliould have had, if I could 
not have feen you but as a guilty one ! Well, my 
yrriring Time will foon be over, and fo I will make 
ufe of it now, and tell you all that has happened fince 
xny laft Letter. 

I wonderM Mrs. Jervis did not call me to fupi 
with her, and fe^r'd (he was angry ; and when: I had 
finifh'd my Letter, I long'd for her coming to Bed. 
At laft (he came up, but fcem'd fliy and referv*d ; 
and I faid, O my dear Mrs. Jervis, I am glad to fee 
you : You are not angry wkh me, I hope. She laid 
flie was forry Things had gone fo far ; and that flie 
had a great deal of Talk with my Mafter after Iwas- 

?|one j that he feem'd mov'd at what I faid, and at my 
ailing on my Knees to him, and my Prayer forhtm^ 
at my going away. He faid, I was a ftrange Girl j he 
knew not what to make of me : And is (he gone? faid 
he: I intended to (ay fomething elfeto her, but (he 
behav'd fo oddly, that I had not Power to ftop her. 
She afe'd, If (he (hould call me agaia? He faid, Yes j 
and then, No, let her go ; it is bed for her and rae 
too, that (he (hall go now I have given her Warn- 
ing. But where ike had it, I can't tell y but I never 
met with the FeRow of her in my Life, zx. any Age. 
She /kid, he had order'd her not to te\\ tat *&\ ^mx. 
Ac belicv'd he never would offer any Ooaivfcto *o« 



Virtue Rewarded. 41 

again, and I might ftay, me fanfy'd, i" I would beg it 
as a Favour j tho' flie was not jure nci.her. 

I ftay! dear Mrs. Jervis, fiid I; why 'cis the beft 
Nws that could have come to me, that he will let 
me go. I do nothing but long to go beck ajrain to 
my Poverty and D/Jlrefs, as he ftid I fliould ; for, 
tho* I am fure of the Poverty, I mall not have half 
the Diftrefs I have had for fome Months paft, I II 
< allure you. 

Mrs. Jervir, dear good Soul ! wept over mc, and 
laid, Well, well, Pamela, I did not think I had 
fliew'd fo little Love to you, as that you mould ex- 
prefs fo much Joy to leave me. I am fure I never had 
a Child half fo dear to me as you. 

I wept to hear her fo good to me, as indeed flie 
has always been ,• and (aid, What would you have me 
to do y dear Mrs. Jervis ? I love you next to my own 
Father and Mother, and to leave you is the chief Con- , 
cern I have at quitting this Place ; but I am fure it is 
certain Ruin if I ftay. After fuch Offers, and fuch 
Threatenings, and his comparing himfelf to a wicked 
Ravifher, in the very Time of his laft Offer ; and 
making a Jeft of me, that we mould make a pretty 
Story in Romance ,• can I ftay, and be fafe ? Has he 
not deraean'd himfelf twice? And it behoves me to 
beware of the third time, for fear he mould lay his 
Snares furer,- for may-hap he did notexpeft a poor 
Servant would refift her Matter fo much. And muft 
it not be look'd upon as a fort of Warrant for fuch 
Aftions, if I ftay after this? For I think, when one of 
our Sex finds (he is attempted, it is an Encouragement 
to a Perfon to proceed, if one puts one's fclf in the 
Way of it, when one can help it; and it (hews one 
can forgive what in fliort, ought not to be forgiven : 
Which is no (mall Countenance to foul Attions^ I'll 
zffure you. 
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She huggM me to her, and faid, Til affure you! 
Pretty-face, where gotteft thou all thy Knowledge, 
and thy good Notions, at thefe Years? Thou art a 
Miracle for thy Age, and I (hall always love chee.— 
But, do you rtfohe to leave us, Pamela ? 

Yes, my dear Mrs. Jervis y faid I; for, as Matter* 
ftand, how can I do otherwtfe ? — But I'll cjq all the 
Duties of my Place firft, if I may. And hope yauTI 
give me a Charafter as to my Honefty, that it may not 
be thought I was turn'd away for any Harm . Ay, that I 
will, faid (he,- I will give thee luch a Charafter as n©» 
ver Girl at thy Years defervM. And, I am fure, faid I, 
I will always love and honour you, as my third beft 
Friend, where-ever I go, or whatever becomes of me. 

And fo we went to Bed, and I never wak'd 'till 'twas 
Time to rife; which I did, as blythe as a Bird, and 
went about my Bufinefi with great Pleafure. 

But I believe my Matter is fearfully angry with me>. 
for he pafs'd by me two or three times, and would 
not fpeak to me; and towards Evening he met me in 
the Paflage, going into the Garden, and faid fuch a 
Word to me as I never heard in my Life from him, to 
Man, Woman or Child ; for he firft (aid, ThisCnea- 
ture's always in my way, I think. I faid, (landing up 
as dofe as I could (and the Entry was wide enough 
for a Coach too) I hope I (han't be long in your 
Honour's Way. D-n you! (aid he (that was the 
hard Word) for a little Witch; I have no Patience 
with you. 

I profeft, I trembled to hear him fay fo ; but Iftvy 
he was vex'd,- and as I am going away, I minded it 
the lefc. But I fee, my dear Parents, that when a 
Pcrfon will do wicked Things, it is no Wonder he 
Will fpeak wicked Words, And fo I reft 

Tour dutiful Doubter. 
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LETTER XIX, 

Dear Father and Mother, 

OUR John having no Opportunity to go you^ 
Way, I write again, and fend both Letters at 
once. 1 can't lay, yet, when I (hall get away, nor 
how I fliall come ; becaufe Mrs. Jervis ftew'd my 
Matter the Waiftcoat I am flowering for him, and 
he faid, It looks well enough: I think the Creature 
had beft (lay till flie has finifn'd it. 

There is fome private Talk carry'd on betwixt 
him and Mrs. Jervis, that (he don't tell me of s but 
yet flie is very kind to mc, and I don't miftruft her 
at all. I fliould be very bjfe if I did. But, to be 
fure, (he muft oblige him, and keep all his lav/ful 
Commands j and other, I dare fay, flie won't keep: 
She is too good, and. loves me too well,* but fie 
muft ftay when I am gone, and fo muft get no 111* 
will. 

She has been at me again to ask to ftay, and 
humble myfelf, as flie calls it. But what have I done, 
Mrs. Jervis ? laid I : If I have been a Sauce-box, and 
a Bold-face, and Pert, and a Creature, as he call* 
roe, have I not had Reafon? Do you think I fliould 
ever have forgot myfelf, if he had not forgot to act 
as my Majier ? Tell me, from your own Heart, dear 
Mrs. Jervis, /aid I, if you think I could ftay and be 
fife: What would you think, or how would you 
aft, in my Cafe? 

My dear Tamela, faid (he, and kifc'd me, I don't 
know how I fliould ad, or what I fliould think. I 
hope I fliould aft as you do. But I know nobody 
elfe that would. My Matter is a fine Gentleman,* he 
has a great deal of Wit and Senfe, and is a&rcctf 4^ *& 
Ikaoiv, by half sl dozen Ladies, vrt\o\\Q\iA ^vtta. 
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x'rzrrS'zlvs hcrry in his AddreSl-s. He has a noble 
Eft::? ; 2n.: yet I believe he loves my good Maiden, 
tho' his Servant, better than 2II the Ladies in the 
L*.nd j and he has try VI to overcome it, became he 
kn'/.'s you sre fo much his Inferior; and 'tis my Opi- 
nion he finds he can't j and that vexes his proucl 
Heart, and makes him refolve you flian ? t ftay ; and 
fo he fpeaks fo to croG you, when he fees you by 
Accident. 

\\ eil, bur, Mrs. Jervis, faid I, let me ask vou, 
if he can ftoop to like fuch a poor Girl as I, as perhaps 
he may (for 1 have read of Things almoft as ftrange, 
from great Men to poor Damfeb) What can it be 
for ? — He may condescend, may-hap, to think I may 
be good enough for his Harlot ; and thofe Things 
don't dilgrace Men, that ruin poor Women, as the 
World goes. And fo, if I was wicked enough, he 
would keep me till I was undone, and 'till his Mind 
changed ; for even wicked Men, 1 have read, foon 
grow weary of Wickedneft of one Sort, and love 
Variety. Well then, poor Pamela muft beturn'd offj 
and Iook'd upon as a vile abandon'd Creature, and 
every body would defpife her; ay, and jujilj too, 
Mrs. Jervis; for flie that can't keep her Virtue, ought 
to live in Difgrace. 

Bur, Mrs.Jervis, continued I, let me tell you, that . 
I hope, if I was fure he would always be kind to me, 
and never turn me offat all, that I (hall have fo much 
Grace, as to hate and withftand his Temptations, 
Were he not only my Matter, but my King; andttut 
for the Sin's fake. This my poor dear Parents have 
always taught me; and I fliould be a fad wicked 
Creature indeed, if, for the fake of Riches or Favour, 
I fliould forfeit my good Name: yea, and worfe 
than any other young body of my Sex; becaufe I 
can fo contentedly return to tny Yovexx^ rata^ ^sA 
think it lefs Difgrace to be obttgd 10 tooto^, sxvfc 
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>n Rye-bread and Water, as I ufcd to do, 
be a Harlot to the greateft Man in the 

Jervis lifted up her Hands, and had her Eyes 
"ears . God bleis you, my dear Love ! (aid flie ; 
my Admiration and Delight. — How /hall I 
irt with you ! 

, good Mrs. Jervis, (aid I, let me ask you now: 
and he have had fomeTalk, and you mayift 
rM to tell me all. But, do you think, if I was 
d (lay, that he is forry for what he his done? 
ajbatrfd of it too ? for I am fare he ought, 
ring his high Degree, and my low Degree, 
7 1 have nothing in the World to truft to but 
tiefty : Do you think in your own Confcience 
:ray anfwer me truly) that he would never 
ly thing to me again, and that I could be 

! my deaf Child, faid (he, donYput thy home 
>ns to me, with that pretty becoming Earneft- 
thy Look. I know this, that he is vex'd at 
; has done; he was vex'd ihejir/i time, more 
befecond time. 

faid J, and fo he will be vex'd, I Juppofe, the 
and the fourth time too, 'till he has quite 
four poor Maiden; and who will have Caufe to 
d then? 

, Pamela, faid (lie, don't imagine that I would 
:flary to your Ruin for the World. I only can 
it he has, yet, done you no Hurt; and 'tis no 
;r he fhould love you, you are fo pretty; tho* 
:h beneath him : But I dare fwear for him, he 
vill offer you any Force, 
fey, faid 1, that he was forry for hisfirjl Offer 
Summer-houfe; well, and how long did his 
7 laft? — Only 'till he found me frj iwjfcYE^ 
m h* was work than before; zx\\ foVttcaxra' 

Vow* 
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forry tgain. And if he has deign'd to love me, and 
you fay can't help ir, why he can't help it neither* 
if he Ihould have an Opportunity, a third time to 
diftrefs me. And I have read, that many a Man haft 
been afliam'd of his Wickedneli at a Repulfe, that 
never would, had he fucceeded. Befides, Mrs.Jfrr- 
v«, if he really intends to offer no Ferce, What does 
that mean ? — While you fay he can't help liking me^ 
for Love it cannot be — Does it not imply, that he 
hopes to ruin me by my own Confent ? I tbimk, (aid I, 
(and I hope I ihould have Grace to do fo) that I 
Ihould not give way to his Temptations on any Ac- 
count,* but it would be very prefumptuous-in me to 
rely upon my own Strength, againft a Gentleman of 
his Qualifications and Eftate, and who is my Msfter; 
and thinks himfelf intitled to call me Bold-race, and 
what not ? only for (landing on my neceffary Defence: 
And that where the Good of my Soul and Body, and 
my Duty to God, and my Parents, are all concern'd. 
How then, Mrs. Jervis 7 faid I, can I ask or <wrjb to 
ftay? 

Well, well, fays (he; as he feems very defirous 
you Ihould not ftay, I hope it is from a good Motive ; 
for fear he fhould be tempted to difgrace himfelf as 
well as you. No, no, Mrs. Jervis, (aid I; I have 
thought of that too,- for I would be glad to think of 
him with that Duty that becomes me: But then he 
would have let me gone to Lady Dowers, and not 
have hinder'd my Preferment. And he would not 
have faid, I fhould return to my Poverty and 
Dt/frefe, when, by his Mother's Goodnefs, I had been 
lilted out of it ; but that he intended to fright me, 
and pufiijb me, as he thought, for not complying with 
his Wickedness: and this {hews me enough what 
I have to expeft from his future Goodnefs, except I 
will de&rve it at his own dear, dear Price. 
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She was filcnt, and I faid, Well, there's no more to 
jc &id ; I tnuft go, that's certain : Ail my Concern 
will be how to part with you : And indeed, next to 
pou, with every body ; for all my Fellow-fervants 
tiave loved me, and you and they will coft me a Sigh, 
and a Tear, too, now-a.id-then, I am fure. And fo I fell 
a-crying : I could not help it. For it is a plcafant Thing 
to one to be in a Houfe among a great many Fellow- 
fervants, and be beloved by them all. 

Nay, I (hould have told you before now, how kind 
and civil Mr. Longman our Steward is ; vaftly cour- 
teous, indeed, on all Occafions ! And he faid once to 
Mrs. Jervify he wifli'd he was a young Man for my 
fake ; I ftiould be his Wife, and he would fettle all he 
hid upon me on Marriage; and, you muft know, he 
is reckon'd worth a Power of Money. 

I take no Pride in this ; but blefs God, and your 
good Example, my dear Parents, that I have been en- 
abled fo to carry myfelf* as to have every body's good 
Word. Not but that our Cook one Day, who is a little 
fnappifh and crofs fometimes, faid once to me, Why 
this Pamela of ours goes as fine as a Lady. See what 
it is to have a fine Face I — I wonder what the Girl 
will come to at lad ! 

She was hot with her Work ; and I fneak'd away ; 
for I feldom go down into the Kitchen ; and I heard 
the Butler fay, Why, Jane, nobody has your good 
Word : What has Mrs. Pamela done to you ? I am 
fsxre/be offends nobody. And whar, faid the pecviih 
Wench, have I faid to her, Poolatum; but that flie 
was pretty ? They quarrelFd afterwards, I heard : I 
was lorry for it, but troubled myfelf no more about 
k. Forgive this filly Prattle, from 

Tour dutiful Daughter. 
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O ! I forgot to fry, that I would ftay to finifli the 
Waiftcoat; I never did a prettier Pieceof Work ; 
and 1 arn up early and late to get it done ; fori 
long to come to you. 



LETTER XX, 

Mjdtar Father and Mother y 

I Did not fend my laft Letters fo foon as I hop'd, 
becaufe John (whether my Matter miftrufts or 
no, I can't fay) had been fent to Lady Davers\ in- 
ftcad of IfaaC) who ufed to go j and I could not be 
fo free with, nor fo well truft lfaac$ tho' he is very 
civil to me too. So I was forced to ftay "till John 
return'd. 

As I may not have Opportunity to fend again foon, 
and yet as I know you keep my Letters, and read 
them over and over, (fo John told me) when you 
have done Work, (fo much does your Kindnefi make 
you love all that comes from your poor Daughter) 
and as it may be fome little Pleafure to me, may-hap, 
to read them myfelf, when I am come to you, to re- 
mind me what I have gone thro', and how great 
God's Goodnefs has been to me (which, I hope, will 
further ftrcngthen my good Refolutions, that I may 
not hereafter, from my bad Condudt, have Reafon to 
condemn royfclf from my own Hand as it were) : 
For all thefe Reafons, I fay, I will write as I have 
Time, and as Matters happen, and fend the Scribble 
to you as I have Opportunity^ and if I don't every 
time, in Form, fubferibe as I ought, I am fure you 
will always believe, that it is not fox wanxot Omxn . So- 
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I^will begin where I left off about the Talk between 
Mrs. Jcrvis and me, for me to ask to ftay. 

Unknown to Mrs. 7*rwx, I put a Proje&, as I 
may call it, in Pradice. I thought with myfelf 
fome Days ago, Here I fhail go home to my 6oor 
Father and Mother, and have nothing on my Back, 
that will be fit for my Condition : for how fliould 
your poor Daughter look with a Silk Night-gown, 
Silken Petticoats, CambrickHead-cioaths, fine Hol- 
land Linen, lae'd Shoes, that were my Lady's, and 
fine Stockens! And how in a little while rouft they 
have look'd, like old Caft-offi indeed, and I look'd (o 
for wearing them 1 And People would have faid, (for 
poor polks are envious, as well as rich) See ther* 
Goody Andrews's Daughter, turn'd home from her 
fine Place f What a tawdry Figure flie makes ! ' And 
how well that Garb becomes ner poor Parents Cir- 
cumftancesl — And how would they look upon me, 
thought I to mvfelf,when they come to be thread-bare 
and worn out? And how mould I look, even if I 
could get horaefpun Cloaths, to dwindle into them 
one by one, as I could get them ? — May-be, an old 
Silk Gown, and a Linfey-woolfey Petticoat, and 
the like. So, thought I, I had better get my felf at once 
'quipt in the Drels that will become my Condition; 
and tho' it may look but poor to what I have been 
us'd to wear of late Days, yet it will ferve me, when 
I am with you, for a good Holiday and Sunday Suit, 
and what, by a Bleffing on my Induftry, I may, per- 
haps, make fliift to keep up to. 

So. as I was faying, unknown to any body, I 
bought of Farmer Nichols's Wife and Daughters, * 
good fad-colour^ Stuff, of their own Spinning ? enough 
to make me a Gown and two Petticoats j and I made 
Robing? and Facings of a pretty Bit of printed CStUco, 
I had by me. 

Vol. I. D 
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I had a pretty good Qmblet quilted Coat, that I 
thought might do tolerably well ; and I bought two 
Fland Under-coats; not lb good as roy Swan-skin 
and fine Linen ones, but what will keep me warm, 
if any Neighbour mould get me to go out to help 
'«m to milk, now-and-then, as fometimes I us*d to 
do formerly ; for I am refolv'd to do all your good 
Neighbours what Kindnefe I can; and hope to 
tnake myfelf as much belov'd about you, as I am 
here. 

I got fome pretty good Sc9ts Cloth,and made me, 
at Mornings and Nights, when nobody faw me, two 
Shifts ; and I have enough left for two Shirts, and two 
Shifts, for you, my dear Father and Mother. When 
I come home, Til make 'em for you, and define jour 
Acceptance as my firft Prefent. 

Then I bought of a Pedlar, two pretty enough 
round-ear'd Caps, a little Straw-hat, and a Pair of 
knit Mittens, turn'd up with white Calico; and 
two Pair of ordinary blue Worfted Hofe, that make 
a fmartifli Appearance, wirti white Clocks, Pll affiire 
you; and two Yards of black Ribband for my Shift 
Sleeves, and to ferve as a Necklace ; and when I had 
'em all come home, I went and look'd upon them 
once in two Hours, for two Days together : For, 
you mud know, tho* I lie with Mrs. jervis, I keep 
my own little Apartment ftill for my Cloaths; 
and nobody goes thither but myfelf. You'll fay, 
I was no bad Houfewife to have fav'd Co much 
Money,- but my dear good Lady was always giving 
me fomething. 

I bcliev'd myfelf the more oblig'd to do this, be- 
caufe, as I was turn'd away for what my good Ma- 
iler thought Want of Duty ; and, as he expefted 
other Returns for his Prefents, than I intended 
to make him; fo I thought it was but juft to 
leave trisPrdpxts behind me when I went away; 
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for, vou know, if I would not earn his Wages, why 
fliouid I have thera ? 

Don't trouble yourfelf, now I think of it, about the 
Four Guineas, nor borrow to make thera up; for 
they were given me, with fome Silver, as I told you, 
as a Perqutfite, being what my Lady had about hef 
whenfhedy'dj and, as fchope for no other Wages, 
I am fo vain as to think I have deferv'd them in the 
fourteen Months, fince my Lady's Death : For flie^ 
good Soul ! overpaid me before, in Learning and 
other-Kindnefles. — Had Jbe liv'd, none of thefc 
Thinjp might have happened I — But I ought to be 
thankful 'tis no worfe. Every thing will turn about 
lorthebeft; that's my Confidence. 

So, as I was faying, I have provided a new and 
more iuitable Drefs, and I lone to appear in it, more 
than ever I did in any new deaths in my Life; fQr 
then I fliall be ibon after with vou, and at Eafc in my 
Mind. — But, mum — 1 am, &c . 



LETTER XXI. 

My dear Father and Mother, 

IWA S fore'd to break off; for I fear'd my Mafter 
was coming; but it prov'd to be only Mrs. 
Jervis. She came to me, and faid, I can't endure 
▼ou (hould be fo much by yourfelf, Pamela. And 
I, faid I, dread nothing fo much as Company ; for my 
Heart was up at my Mourh now, for fear my Mafter 
was coming. But I always rejoice to fee my dear 
Mrs. Jervis. 

Said Ihe, I have had a World of Talk with my 
Mafter about you. I am forry for it> faidL> daaA 
*is wade of to much Confequeacc *s xo w, \aK£^ 
Da * 
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of by him. O, faid (he, I muft not tell ydu all ; hot 
you are. of more Comequence to him, than you 
think for — 

Or wijb for, faid I ; for the Fruits of being of Goo- 
lequence to him, would make me of aoae to myfelf^ 
or anjr body elfe. 

Said flie^ Thou art as witty as any Lady in Ae 
Land: I wonder where thou gocteft it. But they 
xnuft be poor Ladies, with fuch great Opportunities 
I am fure, if they have no more than L— But let 
that pafi. 

I iuppofe, faid I, that I am of fo flmch Ccmfe. 
•quence, however.as to ve* him, if it be but to think, 
he can't make a Fool of fuch a one asl; and chit 
is nothiug at all, but a Rebuke to the Pride of his 
high Condition, which he did not exped, and knows 
cot how to put up with. 

There is iometning in that, may-be, faid (he j but 
indeed, Pamela, he is veryangry at you /f*; sod 
calls you twenty perverfe Things; wonders at his 
own Folly, to have fhewn vou to much Favour, is 
he calls it; which he was farft inclm'd to, he (ays, 
for his Mother's fake, and would have perfifted 
to (hew you for your own, if you was not your own 
Enemy. 

Nay, now I fhan't love you, Mrs.' jferwr, (aid I; 
you are going to perfuade me to ask to flay, thdf 
you know the Hazards I run. — No, (aid (he, he 
iays yw/batl go; for he thinks it won't be for his 
Reputation to keep you: But he wifli'd (don't 
freak of it for the World, Pamela) that he knew i 
Lady of Birth, juft fuch another as yourfidf, in 
Perfon and Mind, and he would marry her To- 
morrow. 

I coloured up to the Ears at this Word ; but faid, 

Yet if I was the Lady of Birth, and he would ofler 

to be rude firft, as he has twice dot* to ^oot me, 
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I dotft know whether I would have him : For (be 
that can bear aalofult of that kind, I fhould think 
not worthy to be any Gentleman's Wife ,* anymore 
than be would be a Qentieman that would ofler 
it. 

Nay, now, Pamela, faid (he, thou carrieft thy No* 
tions a great way. Well, dear Mrs. Jervh> faid I, 
veiy fenoufly, for I could not help it, T am more full 
of Fears than ever. I have only ro beg of you, as one 
of die beft Friends I have in rhe World, to lay no- 
thing of my asking to ftay. To fay my Mafter likes 
roe, when I know what End he aims at, is Abomina- 
tion to my Ears} and I (Kan't think myfelf fife till I am 
at my poor Father's and Mother's. 

She was a little angry at me. 'till I aflured her, that 
Ibad not the leaft uneafinefs on her Account, bur 
thought myfelf fife under her Prote&ion and 
Friendfiiip. And fo wedropt the Difoourfe for that 
Time. 

I hope to have finifli'd this ugly Waiftcoat in two 
Days j after which, I have only ibxne Linen to get 
up> and do fomething to, and (hall then let you know 
how I ftiall contrive as to my Paflagcj for the heavy 
Rains will make it fid travelling on Foot: But may- 
be I may get a Place to ■ , which is ten Miles of 
the Way, in Farmer Nichols's clofeCart- for I can't 
fit a Horfe well at all. And may-be nobody will be - 
fuffer'd to fee me on upon the Way. But I hope to let : 
you know more, 

From, &c. 
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LETTER XXII. 

fij dear Father and Mother > 

A L L my Fellow-femnts have now fome Notion, 
** that I am to go away; but can't imagine for 
what. Mrs. Jervls tells tnem, that my Father and 
Mothen growing in Years, cannot live without me: 
and fo I go to them, to help to comfort their oM 
Age : but they feem not to believe it. 

w hat they found it out by ? was, the Butfer hcanl 
him fay to me, as I paf&l by him, in the Entry lead- 
ing to the Hall, Who's that's ? Pamela^ Sir, faid 
I. Pamela] faid he, How long are you to ftay 
here ? — Ontyj pleafe your Honour, faid I, till I have 
done the Watftcoatj and it is almoft done. — Yoa 
might, fays he, (very roughly indeed) have finHhed 
that long enough ago. I fhould have thought. In- 
deed, and pleafe your Honour, faid I, Ihavework'd 
early and late upon it: there is a great deal of Work 
" in it. — Work in it i faid he : yes, you mind your 
Pen more than your Needle } 1 don't want fuch idle 
Sluts to ftay in my Houfe. 

He feem'd ftartled, when he faw the Butler. Ashe 
enter'd the Hall, where Mr. Jonathan flood, What 
do jw here? faid he. — The Butler was as much con- 
founded as I; for I, never having been tax'd fo 
roughly, could not help crying fadly ; and got out of 
both their ways to Mrs. Jervis, and told my Com- 
plaint. This Love, faid flie, is the D — 1 1 in how many 
ftrange Shapes does it make People fhew themfclves? 
And in fbme the fartheft from their Hearts. 

So one, and then another, has been fince whifper- 
ing, Pray, Mrs. Jervis> are we to lofe Mrs. Pamela ? 
as tbcy always call me — What has (he done? And 

then 
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then (he tells them as above., about going home to 
you. 

She faid afterwards to* rae, Well, Pamela, you ' 
have made our Matter, from the fweeteft-temper'd 
Gentleman in the World, one of the moft peevifh. 
But you have it in your Power to make him as fwcet- 
tempered as ever ; tho' I hope you'll never do it on bis- 
Terms. 

This was very good in Mrs. Jervis\ but it inti~ 
npated, that (he thought as ill of his Defigns as I ; and 
as (he knew his Mind more than I", it convinced me,. 
:hat I ought to get away as fait as I could. 

My Matter came m, juft now, to fpeak to Mrs. 
J&vis about Houfliold Matters, having fome Com- 
pany to dine with him To-morrow ; and I flood up, 
and having been crying, at bis Roughnels in the En- 
•fy* I rorn'd away my Tace. 

You may welL faid he, turn away your curfed 
Face-, I wifli I baa never feen it ! — Mrs. Jervis, how 
dng is (lie to be about this Waiftcoat ? 

Sir, faid I, if your Honour had pleafed, I would- 
aave taken it with me; and tho' it would be now 
Snifli'd in a few Hours 3 1 will do fo ftill; and remove 
bis bated poor Pamela out of your Houfe and Sight 
ibrever. 

Mrs. Jervis, faid he, not fpeakine to me, I believe 
iiis little Slut has the Power of Witchcraft, if ever 
here was a Witch; for (lie inchants all that come 
lear her. She makes even wu, who (hould know 
setter what the World is, think her an Angel of Light. 

I ofier'd to go away ; for I believ'd he wanted me* 
o ask to flay in my Place, for all this his great 
Wrath ; and he faid, Stay here ! flay here, when I 
bid you! and fnatch'd my Hand.. I trembled, and 
lid, I will 1 I will ! for he hurt my. Fingers, he grafped 
ne fo hard. 

D 4, \W 
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He fectrfd to have a mind to fay fomething to me; 
but broke off abruptly, and faid, Begone !" And away 
I tripp'd, as faft as 1 could ; and he and Mrs. Jerv'ts 
had a deal of Talk, as ftie told me ; and among the 
reft, he erprefled himfelf vextt to have fpoken in 
Mr. Jonathans Hearing. 

Now you muft know, that Mr. Jmatban^ oof 
Butler, is a very grave good fort of old Man, with 
his Hair as white as Silver ? and an honeft worthy 
Man he is. I was hurrying out with a Flea in my Ear, 
as the Saying is, and going down Stairs into the Par- 
lour, met him. He took hold of my Hand, fin a 
gentler manner tho' than my Mafter) with both his;, 
and he faid, Ah! fweet, fweet Mrs. Pamef#. r what 
is it I heard juft row ? — I am forry at my Heart; 
but I am fare I will fooner believe *nj body in Fault 
than/0*. Thank you, Mr. J**gtban, filial; but as 
you value your Place^don't be feen lj>eaking to iuch a 
one as me. I crfd too; and flipt away as faft as I 
could from him, for his own fake> left ne ftould be 
feen to pity me. 

And now I will give vou an Inftance how^muchl 
am in Mr. Longman's Eftecm alfo. 

I had loft my Pen fome-how ; and my Paper being 
Written out, I itepp'd to Mr. Longman's our Steward? 
Office, to beg him to give me a Pen or two, apd a 
Sheet or two of Paper. He faid, Ay, that I will, my 
fweec Maiden! And gave me three Pens, fome Wa- 
fers, a Stick of Wax. and twelve Sheets of Paper ; and 
coming from his Desk, where he was writing, he 
faid, Let me have a Word or two with you, my Fweet 
little Miftrefs (for fo thefe two good old Gentlemen 
often call me ; for I believe they love me dearly) : I 
hear bad News ; that we are going to lofe you : I 
hope it is not true ? Yes, it is, Sir, faid I; but I was 
in Hopes it would not be known till I went away. 
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What a D— J, faid he, ails our Mafter of latef I 
never faw fuch an Alteration in any Man in my Life ! 
He is pleas'd with nobody, as I fee; and by whan 
Mr. Jonathan tells me juft now, he was quite out of 
the way with you. What could you have done to 
him, tro* ? Only Mrs. Jervit is a very good Wo- 
man, or I (houkl have fear'd fie had been your 
Enemy. 

No. (aid I, nothing like it. Mts.Jervit is a juft 
mod Woman, and* next to my Father and Mother, 
the beft'Friend I have in the World.— Well then, 
faid he, it muft beworfe. Shall I guefs ? You arc 
too pretty, my fweet Miftreis, and, miy-be, too 
virtuous. Ah f have I not hit it? No, good Mr, 
Moxgman, (aid I, don't think any thing amifc of my 
Mafter ^ he is crofs and angry with me indeed, that's 
true ,* but I may have given Occafion for it, may-be ; - 
and becaufe I am obliged to go to my Father and Mo- 
ther, rather than ftay here, may-hap, he may think 
ffie ungrateful;* But, jou know, Sir. fcid I, that a 
Father and Mother's Comfort is the aeareft thing to 
a good Child that can be. Sweet Excellence ! faid he, 
this becomes jw; but I know the World and Man- 
kind too well ;tho' I fnuft hear, and fee, and fay no- 
thing! And a Blefling attend my little Sweeting, faid 
he, where-ever you go! And away went I, with a 
CurtTy and Thanks. 

Now this pleafes one, my dear Father and Mother, 
lo be fo bdovU— How much better, by good Fame • 
and Integrity, is k to get every one's good Word but: 
Mr, than by fkajmg that one, to make every one e/fi ' 
one's Enemy, and be an execrable Creature befidesi ' 
Iain, &** 
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LETTER XXIII. 

My dear Father and Mother ', 

TX7E had a great many neighbouring Gentlemen 
* v and their Ladies, this Day at Dinner $ and my 
Matter made a fine Entertainment for them. And 
I/toe, and Mr. Jonathan, mi Benjamin, waited at 
Table. And Ifaac tells Mrs. Jervis, that the Ladies 
will by-and-by come to fee the Houfe, and have the 
Curiofity to lee me; for it feems, they faid to my 
Matter, when the Jokes flew about, Well, Mr.B— , 
we underftand, you have a Servant-tmid, who is the 
greateft Beauty in the County; and we promife our* 
ielves to fee her before we go. 

The Wench is well enough, (aid he ; but no fuch 
Beauty as you talk of, I'll allure ye. She was my 
Mother's Waiting-maid,, who, on tier Death-bed, en- 
gaged me to be kind to her> She is young, and every' 
thing is pretty mat is young. * 

Ay, ay, faid one of the Ladies, that's true i but if 
your Mother had not recommended her fo ftrongry, 
there is fo much Merit in Beauty, that I make no 
doubt fuch a fine Gentleman would have wanted no 
fiich ftrong Inducement to be kind. 

They all laugh'd at my Matter : And he, it feems, 
laugh'd for Company • but faid, I don't know how it 
is, out I fee with different Eyes from other People j 
for I have heard much more Talk of her Prettinefs, 
than I think it deferves : She is well enough, aS I 
(aid ; but I think her greateft Excellence is, that fhe 
is humble, and courteous, and faithful, and makes 
all her Fellow-fervants love her : My Houfe keeper^ 
in particular, doats upon her ; and you know, Ladies, 
fhe is a Womin of Difcernmen: : And, as for Mr. 
Z*0/>»»*, and Jenathenj. here, if they thought 

them- 
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diemfelves young enough, I am told, they would fight 
for her. Is it not true,. Jonathan ? Troth, Sir, laid 
he, an't pleafe your Honour, I never knew her Peer, 
and all your Honour's Family are of. the fame Mind. 
Do you hear now? faid my Matter — Well, faid the 
Ladies, we will make a Vifit to Mrs. Jervis by-and- 
by, and hope to fee this Paragon. 

I believe they are coming; and will tell you 
more by-and-by. I wifli they had come, and were 
gone. Why can't they make their Game without 
me ? 

Well, thefe fine Ladies have been here, and gonp 
back again. I would have been abfent if I could, and 
did ftep into the Clofet ; fo they faw me not when 
they came in. 

There were four of them, Lady Arthur at the 
great white Houfe on the Hill, Lady Brookes, Lady 
Towers, and the other, it fe?ms, a Countefs, of fome 
bard Name,- , I forget what. 

So, Mrs. Jervis, lays one of the Ladies, bow do 

Su.do? We, are all come to inquire after your 
ealth. I am • much obliged to your Ladyfhips, faid ■■ 
Mrs. Jervis: Will your Ladyftiips pleafe to fie 
doWn ? But, faid the Countefs, we are not only 
come to ask after Mrs. Jerviis Health neither; but 
we are come to fee a Rarity befides. Ay, fays Lady 
Arthur ■, I have not feen your Pamela thefe two 
Years, and they tell me flie is grown wond'rous pretty 
in that Time. 

Then I wifh'd I bad not been in the Clofet ; for 
when I came out, they muft needs know I heard 
them : but I have often found, that bafhful Bodies owe 
themfelves a. Spite, and frequently confound them- 
felves more, by endeavouring to avoid Confufion. 

Why, ves, fays Mrs. Jervis, Pamela is very pretty 

indeed i ihes but in ibc Clofet there ;— Pamela, vwi 

. D 6 (Sy 



&co hither. I came out, all c6Ver*d with Blufhcs j 
ana they fraiTd at one another. 

The Countefs took me by the Hand : Why, in- 
dee i, die was pleafed to fay, Report has not been too 
iavifh, Til aflure you. Don't be alham'd, Child (and 
ttifd full in my Face) ; I wifh I had juft Rich a Face 
to be alham'd of. O how like a Fool 1 lookM ! 

Lady Arthur laid, Ay, my good P*meU> I fat as 
her Ladyfliip fays : Don*t be fo conWd ; tbo' indeed 
it becomes you too. I think ytrtir good Lady de- 
parted made a fweet Choice of fuch a pretty Atten- 
dant. She would have been mighty proud of you, as 
fhe always was praifing you, had me HVd till now. 

Ah t Madam, faid Lady Brookes, do you think, that 
fo dutiful a Son as our Neighbour, who alWfys Mmir'd 
what his Mother lov'd, does not pride hfm&f, for all 
what he faid at Table, in fuch a pretty Maiden ? 

She look'd with fiich a malicious fceriap Cootte- 
nance* I cannot abide her. 

Lady Towers faid, with a free Air, [for it feeftu flfe 
is caU'd a Wit) Well, Mrs. P *»*/#, I can't fav I like 
you fo well as thefe Ladies do ; for I flioukl never 
care, if you were my Servant, to have /» and your 
Msper in the fame Houfe together. Then they ill 
fee up a great Laugh. 

I know what I could t*vt faid, if I dutft. But 
they are Ladies — and Ladies may lay tiny thing. 

Says Lady 7Vwrx, Can the pretty Image ipe*k, 
Mrs.Jervss ? I vow fte has fpeaking Eyes! O you 
little Rogue, faid (he, and tapt me on the Cheek, ycfu 
feem born to undo, or to be undone t 

God forbid, and pleafe your Lodyfitip} 6dd I, it 
fliould be either /—I beg, faid I, to Withdraw* for the 
Senfe I have of my Unworthkiefi, renders me unfit 
for fuch a Prefence. 

I then went away, with one of my beft CurtTies ; 
Mad Lady lowers iatd^ 43 1 WW* «*% Pfctt*f feM, 
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t vow!-- -And Lady Brookes faid. Sec that Shape! 
I never faw fuch a Face and Shape in my Life: 
why (he mutt be better defcended than you have tola 
itoc! 

And fo, belike, their Clacks ran for half an Hour 
kt my Praife: and glad was I, when I got out of 
the Hearing of them. 

But, it feettis, they wetat down with fich a Story to 
my Matter, and fo full of **#, that he had much ado 
to ftand it i but as it was very little to my Reputation, 
I am fare I could take no Pride in it ,• and 1 fear'd it 
would make no better for me. This gives me ano- 
ther Caufe for wiftiing; myfelf out of this Houfe. 

This is Thurfdaj Morning, and next Tburfday I 
hope to fet out j for I have finifli'd my Task, and 
my Matter is horrid crofs! And I am vei'd his 
Croflhefi affe&s me fo. If ever he had any Kind- 
nefs towards me, I believe he now hates me hear- 
tily. 

Is it not ftrange, that Love borders fo much upon 
Hater* But this wicked Love is not like the true 
virtuous Love, to be fare: That and Hatred mutt be 
as fitr ofl£ as Light and Darkneji. And how mutt 
-this Hate have been intreafed, if he had met with a 
bafe Compliance* after his wicked Will had been 
grarify'd ? 

Well, one may fee by a little, what a great deal 
means : For if Innocence cannot attraft common Ci- 
vility, what mutt Guilt expe&, when Novelty had 
ceased to have its Charms, and Changeablenefs had 
talon place of it ? Thus we read in Holy Writ> that 
wicked Amwon^ when he had ruin'd poor Tamar> 
hated her more than ever he lovM her, and would have 
turn'd her out of Door ! 

How happy am I, tol>e turn'd out of Door, with 
that fweet Companion my Innocence I — O may 
that be always mj Companion I AoA^tvte\y^ 
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fume not upon my own Strength, and am willing ft* 
avoid the Tempter, I hope the Divine Grace will 
aflift me. 

Forgive me, that I repeat in my Letter Part of mv 
hourly Prayer. I owe every thing, next to Gods 
Goodneft, to your Piety and gpod Examples, my. 
dear Parents ; my dear poor Parents, I will fay, be- 
caufe your Poverty is my Pride, as your Integrity 
fhall be my Imitation. 

As foon as I have din'd, I will put on my new 
Cloaths. I long to have them on. I know I fhall 
furprife Mrs. Jervis with them,- for (he flian't fee 
me till I am full-drefs'd. — John is come back, and 
HI foon fend you fome of what I have written. — I" 
find he is going early in the Morning - y and fo 111 clofe 
here, that I am 

Tour mofi dutiful Daughter. 

Don't lofe your Time in meeting me ; becaufe I 
am fo uncertain. It is hard, if fome-how; or 
other, I can't get a Paffage to you. But may-be 
my Mailer won't refufe to let John bring me. 
1 can ride behind him, I believe, well enough ; 
for he i? very careful, and very honeft ; and you 
know John as well as I ; for he loves you both. 
Beftdes, may-be, Mrs. Jervis can put me in fome 
way. 



LETTER XXIV. 

Dear Father and Mother, 

T Shall write on, as long as I ftay, tho' I fliould 
A have nothing but Sillinefles to write; for I know 
you divert yourfelves on Nights with what I write, 
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becaufe it is mine. John tells me how much you 
long for my coming; but he fays, he told you, he 
hQp'd fomething would happen to hinder it. 

I am glad you did not tell him the Occafion of my 
coming away ; for if they fliould gueft, it were better 
fo, than to have it from you or me : Befides, I really 
am coticern'd, that my poor Matter fliould caft fuch 
a Thought upon fuch a Creature as me; for befides 
the Difgrace, it has quite turn'd his Temper; and I 
begin to think he likes me, and can't help it ;. and yet 
ftrives to conquer it, and fo finds no way but to be 
crofc to me. 

Don't think me prefumptuous and conceited ; for 
it is more my Concern than my Pride, to fee fuch a 
Gentleman fo demean himfelf, and leffen the Regard 
he ufed to have in the Eyes of all his Servants, on my 
Account. — But I aip to tell you of my new Drefs to- 
day. 1 

And fo, when I had din'd, up Stairs I went, and 
locked myfelf into my little Room. There I trick'd 
royfelf up as well as I could in my new Garb, and put 
on my round-ear'd ordinary Cap; but with a green 
Knot however, and my home-fpun Gown and Petti- 
coat, and plain-leather Shoes,' but yet they are what 
they call Sfanijb Leather, and my ordinary Hofe, or- 
dinary I mean to what I have been lately ufed to ; tho' 
I fliaU think good Yarn may do very well for every 
Day, when 1 come home. A plain Muflin Tucker I 
put on, and my black Silk Necklace, inftead of the 
French Necklace my Lady gave me ; and put the Ear- 
rings out of my Ears; and when I was quite 'quipp'd, 
I took my Straw Hat in my Hand, witn its two blue 
Strings, and look'd about me in the Glafs, as proud as 
any thing.— To fay Truth, I never lik'd myfelf fo well 
in*my Life. 

> O the Pleafure of defcendine with Eafe, Inno* 
Ccnce and Refigriauc»U-Indecd there is nothing 
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like it ! An humble Mind, I plainly fee, cannot meet 
with any very fliocking Disappointment, let Fortune's 
Wheel turn round as ic will. 

So I went down to look for Mrs. Jervis y to fee 
bow flie lik'd me. 

I mer, as I was upon the Stairs, our Rachel, who 
is the Houfe-maid ; and flie made me a low QirtTy. 
and I found did not know me. So I fmil'd, and 
went to the Houfe-keeper's Parlour : And there fit 
good Mrs. Jervis at Work, making a Shift : And, 
would you "believe it ? flie aid not know me at firft j 
but role up, and pull'doffber Speftades; and laid, 
Do you want me, forfooth? I could not help laugh- 
ing, and faid, Hey-day ! Mrs. Jervis, what ! don't you - 
know me? — She flood all in Amaze, and lootd at 
me from Top to Toe ; Why, you furprife me, laid • 
(he; what I Pamela I thus metambrphos'df' now 
came this about ? 

As it happened, in ftet* my Mafter ; and my Back 
being to him, he thought it was a Stranger {peaking . 
to Mrs. yervis, and withdrew again; and aid not 
hear her ask, If his Honour had any Commands with < 
her? — She turn'd me about and about, and I fliewM 
ber all my Drcfs, to my Under-petticoat ; and flie 
laid, fitting down, Why, 1 am all in Amaze : I muft 
fit dewn. What can all this mean ? I told her, I had 
no Cloaths fuitable to my Condition when I return'd 
tQ my Father's; and fo it was better to begin here, 
as I was foon to go away, that all my Fellow-fervants 
might fee I knew how to fuit myfelf to the State I 
was returning to. 

Well, faid (he, I never knew the like of thee. But 
thisfad Preparation for going away (for now I fee you 
are quite in Earned) is what I know not how to set 
over. O my dear Pamela y how can I. part with you I 

My Mailer rung in the Back-parlour, and fo I 
withdrew, and Mrs. Jervis went to attend him. It 

faeces 
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Seems he faid to her, I was coming in to let you know 
that I Avail go to Lincoln/hire, and may-be to my 
Sifter Daverfs, and be abfent fome Weeks. But, 
pray, what pretty neat Damfel was wk h you ? She fays, 
file fmiled, and ask'd, If his Honour did not know 
who it was? No, faid he, I never (aw her before. 
Farmer Nicboh, or Fanner Brady, have neither of 
them fuch a tight prim Lafs for a Daughter ; have 
they ? — Tho' ldid not fee her Face neither. laid he. 
If your Honour won't be angry, faid (he, I will in- 
troduce her into your Pretence; for, I think, fays 
fhe, (he out-does our Pamela. 

Now I did not thank her for this, as I told her after- 
wards (for it brought a great deal of Trouble upon 
me, as well as Croffnefs, as you (haft hear). That can't 
be, he was pleafed to fey. Butif you can find an Ex- 
eufeforit, let her come fat. 

At that (he ftept to me, and told me, I muft go in 
Witt her to my Matter; but, faid (he, for Goodnefs 
fike, let him find you out; for he don't know you. 

fiew Mrs. %rvk, faid I, how could you ferve me 
fo? BeGdes, it looks too, free both m m*> txiAubim. 

1 tell you, laid (he, you Jbatt come in ; and pray don't 
reveal yourfdf till he finds you out. 

So I went in, foolifh as I was; tho' I muft have 
been feen by him another time, if I bad not then. 
And (he would make me take my Straw-hat in my 
Hand. 

I dropt a low Currty, but faid never a Word. I 
dare fay, he knew me as foon as he faw my Face;. 
but was as cunning as Lucifer.. He came up to me, 
and took me by the Hand, and (kid, Whole pretty 
Maiden are you ? — I dare fay you are Pamela's Sifter, 
you are fo like her. So neat, (o clean, fo pretty .'Why,. 
Child, you far furpafc your Sifter Pamela /' 
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I was all Confufion, and would have fpoken ; but 
he took me about the Neck ; Why, faid he, you are 
very pretty, Child ; I would not be fo free with your 
Sifter, you may believe; butlmuftkifsjw*. 

Sir, faid I, I am ?amela y indeed I am : Indeed 
I am Pamel*, her o*wnfe!f! 

He kifled me for all I could do ; and faid, Impofr 
fible! you are a lovelier Girl by half than Famelai 
and fure I may be innocently free with you, tho* t 
would not do her fo much Favour. 

This was a fad Bite upon me indeed, and what I 
could not expeft; and Mrs. Jervis look'd like a Fool 
as much as I, for her Officioufhefs.— At laft I got 
away, and ran out of the Partour, moft fadly vex ? d> v>- 
you may well think. 

He talk'd a good deal to Mrf. Jefvis^ and at laft 
order'd me to come in to him. Come in, £ud he. 
you little Villain ! for fo he call'd me \ good Sirs ! 
what a Name was there f Who is it you put youi 
Tricks upon? I was refolved never to honour your 
Unworthinefc, faid he, with fo much Notice agaiir: 
and fo you mud difguife yourfelf, to attraft me, and 
yet pretend, like an Hypocrite as you are^- 

1 was out of Patience, then: Hold, good Sir, (aid 
I j don't impute Difguife and Hypocrify to me, above 
all things,- for I hate them both, mean as I am: 
I have put on no Difguife. — What a-plaguc, faid he, 
for that was his Word, do you mean then by this 
Drefs? — Why, and pleafe your Honour, faid I, I 
mean one of the honefteft tnings in the World. I 
have been in Difguife indeed ever fince my good 
Lady your Mother took me from my poor Parents. 
I came to her Ladyfhip fo poor and mean, that thefe 
Cloaths I have on, are a princely Suit, to thofe t 
had then. And her Goodne6 heap'd upon me rich 
Cloaths, and other Bounties : And as I am now re- 
tumiog to my poor Parents again fo foon^ I cannot 
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wear thofe good things without being whooted ac ; 
and fo have bought what will be more fuitable to my 
Degree, and be a good Holiday Suit too, when I get 
home. 

He then took me in his Arms, and prefently pufh'd 
me from him. Mrs. Jewis, faid he, take the little- 
Witch from me; I can neither bear, nor forbear her ! 
(Strange Words thefc f;— But ftay ; you flian't go I — 
Yet begone I — No, come back again. 

I thought he was mad, for my Share; for he knew 
not what he would have. Butl was going however, 
and he ftept after me, and took hold of my Arm, 
and brought me in again : I am Aire he made my 
Arm black and blue ; for the Marks are upon it ftilf. 
Sir, Sir, faid I, pray have Mercy ; I will, I will come 
in! 

He fat down, *nd look'd at me, and, as I thought 
afterwards, as fillily as fuch a poor Girl as I. At 
hO, he &id, Well, Mrs. Jervis y as [ was telling 
you, you may permit her to ftay a little longer, till I 
fee if my Sifter Divers will have her j if, mean time. 
/he humble herfelf, and ask this as a Favour, and 
is ferry for her Pcrtneis, and the Liberty (he has 
taken with my Cbara&er, out of the Hotife and in 
the Houfe. Your Honour indeed told me fo, faid 
Mrs. Jervisi but I never found her inclinable to 
think herfelf in a Fault. Pride and Perverfenefs, 
Grid he, with a Vengeance ! Yet this is your Doat- 
ing-piece 1 — Well, for once 111 fubmit myfclf, to 
tell you, Huffy, faid he to me, you may ftay a Fort- 
night longer, till I fee my Sifter Davers : Do you 
hear what I fay to vou, otatue ! Can you neither 
(peak, nor be thankful ? — Your Honour frights me 
fo, laid I, that 1 can hardly fpeak: But I will ven- 
ture to lay, that I have only to beg, as a Favour, 
that I may go to my Father and Mother. — Why, 



6t P AMEL Ai Or* 

Fool, faid be, won't you like to go to wait on my 
Sifter Davers ? Sir, Cud I, I was once fond of that 
Honour ; but you were pleafed to lay, I might be fl* 
Danger From her Ladyfliip's Nephew, or he from 
me. — D-d Impertinence! faid he i do you hearj 
Mrs. < 7(prw, do you hear, how flic retorts upon tool 
Was ever fuch matchlefi Affurance !-— 

I then fell a weeping ; for Mrs. Jervis faid) Fie, IV- 
*w/*, fie ! -And I faid, My Lot is very hard indeed! 
I am fure I would hurt nobody ; and (have been, it 
feems, guilty of Indifcretions,which have coft me my 
Place, and my Matter's Favour, and fo have been* 
turn'd away. And when the Time is come, that I 
fliould return to my poor Parents, I am not fuflEered* 
to go quietly. Good your Honour, what have I done, 
that I muft be ufed worfe than if I had robb'd lyoufc— 
Robb'dme! (aid he, why fo you hare, Hufly^ you* 
Atwrobb'dme. Whof LSir! {aid I; havelrobb'd 

Jrou ? Why then you are a Juflice of Peace, and maf 
end me to Gaol, if you pleafe, and bring me to a 
Tryal for my Life I IF you can prove that Lhave robb'd 
you, I am fure I ought to die. 

Now I was quite ignorant of his Meaning j. tho' I 
did not like it, when it was afterwards explained, oek 
ther; and, well, thought I, what will this come to ft 
laft, if poor Pamela is efleem'd a Thief! Then I 
thought, in an Inftant, how I fliould {hew my Face 
tomyhoneft poor Parents, if I was but fufprftcd. 

Bur, Sir, (aid I, let me ask you but one Qpeftkra, 
and pray don't let me be called Names for it j for 
I don't mean difrefpeftfully : Why, if I have done 
amifs, am I not left to be discharged by your Houfo- 
keeper, as the other Maids have been ? And if J**9j 
or RacbeL or Hannah^ were to ofiend, would your 
Honour ftoop to take Notice of them? And whjr 
fliould you fo demean youxfelf to take Notice of 

meV 
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Pray, Sir, if I have not been worfe than others, 
hould I fuffer more than others? and why 
I I not be turn'd away, and there's an Endxrf 
'or indeed I am not of Confequence enough 
ly Matter to concern himfelf and be angry 
fuch a Creature as me. 

Jou hear, Mrs. Jervis, cry'd he again, how 
am interrrogated by this (aucy Slut ? Why, 
Ac*, fays he, did not my good Mother defire 
> take care of you ? Ana have you not been 
l diftinguxfh'd by me, above a common Ser- 
1 And docs your Ingratitude upbraid me for 



lid fomething mutteringly, and he vow'd he 
i hear it. 1 begged Excufej but he infilled 
it. Why then/laid I, if your Honour muft 
7 I faid, That my good Lady did not defire 
Care to extend to the Summer-houfi, and her 
mg-room. 

cD, this was a little faucy, you'll fay ! — And he 
into fiich a Paffion, that I was forced to run 
; and Mrs. Jtrvls laid, It was happy I got out 
sWay. 

hy wiat makes him provoke one fo, then ? — 
ilmoft forry for it ; but I would be glad to get 
at any rate. For I begin to be more fearful now. 
1 now Mr. Jonathan fent me thefe Lines — 
1 me! what fliall I do ? ) 

Dear Mrs. Pamela. Take care of vourfelf - 7 for 
icbel heard my Matter fay to Mrs. jervis, who, 
■ believes, was pleading tor you, Say no more, 
rs Jervis-y for by G — I will have her. Burn 
s intently." 

pray for your poor Daughter. I am called to 
►-bed by Mrs. Jsrvfr, for it is paft Eleven - ? and 
fure (he (hall hear of it • for all this is owtn^to 
tbo' Ihc did doc mean any Harm. BuxlYmt 
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been, and am, in a ftrange Flutter; and I fuppofc 
too, (he'll (ay, I have been full pert. 

O my dear Father and Mother, Power and Riches 
n^ver want Advocates] But, poor Gentlewoman, flie 
cannot live without him : And he has been very 
good to her. 

So Good-night. May-be I fliall fend this in the 
Morning ; but may-be not ; fo won't conclude : tho* 
yet I muft fay, I am (with great Apprehensions) 

Tout mofi dutiful Daughter. 



LETTER XXV. 

My dear Parents^ 

/^\ Let me take up my Complaint, and fay, Never 
^^ was poor Creature fo unhappy, and fo barba- 
roufly ufed, as poor Pamela! O my dear Father and 
Mother, my Heart's juft broke I I can neither write 
as I fhould do, nor let ic alone j for to whom but 
you can 1 vent my Griefs, and keep my poor Heart 
from burfting? Wicked, wicked Man! — —I have 
no Patience left me I — But yet, don't be frighted— 
for — I hope — I hope, I am honeft ! — But if my 
Head and my Heart will let me, you ftiall hear 
all. — Is there no Conftable nor Headborougjb, tho', 
to take me out of his Houfe ? for I am fure I can 
fafely fwear the Peace againft him : Bur- alas ! he ia 
greater than any Conftable, and is ajuitice hirafelf ; 
fucha Juftice, deliver me from ! — But God Almighty, 
I hope, in time, will right roe I — For he knows the 
Innocence of my Heart ! 

jfobx went your way in the Morning; but I have 
baca too much diftraaed to fend \*j Vsasa^ w& hare 

tea. 
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feen nobody but Mn. Jervis, and Rachel, and one 
I hate to fee : And indeed I hate now to fee any bodyj 
Strange things I have to tell you, that happen'd fince 
laft Night, that good Mr. Jonathan's Letter, and-my 
Matters Harflinefs, put me into fiich a Flutter. But I 
will DO moxcpreambvlate. 

I went to Mrs. Jervk's Chamber ; and, O my 
dear Father and Mother, my wicked Matter had hid 
himfelf, bafe Gentleman as he is! in her CJofer, 
where (he has a few Books, and Cheft of Drawer* 
and fuch-like. I little fufpeded it ^ tho' I ufed, tin 
this fad Night, always to look into that Clofet, and 
another in the Room, and under the Bed, ever fince 
the Summer-houfe Trick, but never found any 
thing; and fo I did not do it then, being fully 
refolved to be angry wkh Mrs. Jervis for what 
had happened in the Day, and fo thought of no- 
thing elfe. 

I iat myfelf down on one Side of the Bed, and flic 
on the other, and we began to undrefs ourfelves ; but 
{he on that Side next the wicked Clofet, that held the 
Yrorft Heart in the World. So, faid Mrs. Jervis^yoxx 
won't fpeak to me, Pamela ! I rind you are angry with 
tne. Why, Mrs. Jervis, faid I, fo I am, a little ; 'tis 
a Folly toaeny it. You fee what I have fuffer'd by your 
farcing .tne in to my Matter : And a Gentlewoman of 
youfYears and Experience mutt needs know, that it 
wis not fit -for me to pretend to be any body elfe for 
toy own fake, nor with regard to my Matter. 

But, laid flie, who would have thought it would 
have turn'd out fo ? Ay, (aid I, little thinking who 
heard me, Lucifer always is ready to promote his 
own Work and Workmen. You fee, prcfently, what 
Ufe he made of it, pretending not to know me, on 
purpofe to be free with me : And when he took 
upon himfeif to know me, to quarrel with me, and 
me me hardly : And you too, (aid I, to cry > ¥\^ fc*> 

Pawela\ 
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PsmtU / cut me to the Heart : For that encouraged 
Urn. 

Do you think, my Dear, (aid (he, that I would 
encourage him? — I never faid fo to you before; 
but fince you force it from me, I muft tell you, 
that ever fince you confulced roe, I have ufed my 
utmoft Endeavours *o divert him from his wicked 
Purpofes: And he has promifed fair ; bin, to lay all in 
*Word ? he doats upon you; and I begin to fee it is 
not in his Power to help it. 

I luckily faid nothing of the Note from Mr. J+> 
*«*£**; lor I began to fufprft all the World almaft; 
But I faid, to try Mrs. fervis, Well then, what would 
you have me do ? You fee he is for having me wait, 
on Lady Davers now. 

Why, I'll tell you freely, my dear Pamela,, fiud fiie, 
and I truft to your Difcretion to conceal what I (ay : 
My Matter has been often defiring me to put you upon 
•asking him to let you ttay.— — 

Yes, faid I, Mrs. Jervis> let me interrupt you: 
I will tell you why I could not think of that : 'It 
was not the Pride of my Heart j but the Pride of 
my Honefty: For, what muft have been the Cafe? 
Here my Mafter has been very rude to me, once 
and twice ; and you fay he cannot help it, thougjb 
he pretends to be forry for it : Well, he has given 
me Warning to leave my Place, and ufes me very 
harflily; perhaps, to frighten me to his Purpofca, 
as he fuppofes I would be fond of flaying (as in* 
deed I rfiould, if I could be fafe; for I love you 
and all the Houfe, and value him, if he would a& 
as my Mafter). Well then, as I know his De- 
figns, and that he owns he cannot help it; muft I 
not have ask'd to ftay, knowing he would attempt 
me again ? for all you could afliire me of, was, he 
would do nothing byForce ; fo I, a poor weak Girl, was 
to be left to my own Strength! And was not this 

to 
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to dllov) him to tempt me, as one may fay? and to 
encourage him to goon in his wicked Devices? — 
How then, Mrs. Jtrwis^ could I ask or wifli ro ftay ? 

You fay well, my dear Child, fays flie^ and you 
haveajuftnefs of Thought above your Years; and 
for all thefe Considerations, and for what I have 
heard this Day, after you ran away, (and I am glad 
you went as you did ) I cannot perfuade you to itay ; 
and I (halite glad, which is what I never thought I 
could iiave faid, that you were well at your Father's - y 
for if Lady Davers will entertain you, ftc may as 
well have you from thence as here. There's my 
good Mrs. Jfervis! faid Ij God will bleis you for 
your good Counfel to a poor Maiden, that is hard be- 
fet. But pray what did he fay, when I was gone? 
Why, fays (ne, he was very angry with you. But 
he would hear itf faid I : I rhink it was a little bold ; 
but then he provoked me to it. And had not my Ho* 
nefty been in the Cafe, I would not by any means 
have been fo faucy. Bcfides, Mrs.Jferw, coniilcr, 
it was the Truth; if he does not love to hear of tha 
\urxmer-houfe and the DrefJt?ig-r«om y why fhould he 
»t be aftiamed to continue in the fame Mind ? But, 
lid (he, when you had muttered this to yourfclf, you 
tight have told him any thing clfe. Well, f iid i, I 
innot tell a wilful Lye, and io there's an End of it. 
it I find you now give him up, and think there's Dan- 
tin ftaying. — Lord falefs me l I wifti I was well oui 
the Houfc j fo it was at the Bottom of a wee Ditch, 
the wildeft Gomrhon/n England. 
Why, faid flie, it fighifies nothing to tell you all 
{kid ; but it was enough to make me fear you 
ild not be fo fafcasl could wifli , and, upon my 
rd, Pamela, I don't wonder he loves you; for, 
out Flattery, you arc a charming Girl ! and I 
r faw you look mere lovely in my Life, than io 
>l. I. E vfcax. 
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that fame new Drefc of yours. And then it was fuch a 
Surprize upon us all! — I believe truly, you owe 
fomeof your Danger to the lovely Appearance yon 
nfade. Then, faicf I, I wifli the Cloaths in the Rre. 
Icxpe&ed no Effe& from them ,• but if any, a quite 
contrary one. 

Hufh 1 faid I, Mrs. Jtrvis, did you not hear foron 
thing ftir in the Clofet ? No, filly Girl ! (aid (he : your 
Fears are always awake. — But indeed, faid J, I trunk 
I heard fomething ruftle. — May-be, fays flic, the 
Cat may be got there : But I hear nothing. 

I was hufh ; but (he faid, PrVthee, my good Girl, 
make hafte to-bcd. See if the Door be faft. So I did, 
and was thinking to look in the Clofet ; but hearing no 
moreNoife, thought it needlefc, and fo went again 
and fat myfelf down on the Bed* fide, and went on un- 
dreffing myfelf. And Mrs. Jeru?s> being by this 
time undrefs'd, ftept into Bed, and bid .me haften, 
for (he was fleepy. 

I don't know what was the Matter,- but my Heart 
fadly mifgave me} but Mr. Jonathan's Note was 
enough to make it do fo, with what Mrs. Jervis- had 
faid. I pulled off my Stays, and my Stockens, and 
all my Cloaths to an Under-petticoat; and then hear- 
ing a milling again in the Clofet, I faid, Heaven pro- 
ted us ! but before I fay my Prayers, I muft look into 
this Clofet. And fo was going to it flip- (hod, when* 
O dreadful I out ru(h'd my Matter, in a rich filk and 
£i!ver Morning Gown. r . 

I fcream'd, and ran to thjjBed ; and Mrs. jfervis 
fcream'd too j and he (aid, FlFtio you no Harm, if you 
forbear this Noife } but otherwifc take what follows. 
Inftantly he came to the Bed, (for I had crept into 
it, to Mrs. Jervis, with my Coat on, and my Shoes) 
and, taking me in his Arms, (aid, Mrs. Jervis, rife, 
$nd juft Sep up -Stairs, to keep the Maids from 

coming 
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c&ming down at this Noife ; 1*11 do no Harm to this 
Rebel. 

O, for Heaven's fake ! for Pity's fake ! Mrs. %njw* ■ 
faid I, if I am not betray^, don't leave me ; an<£ I 
befeech you, raife all the Houfe. No, faid Mrs. 
yervis 7 1 will not ftir, my dear Lamb ; I will not leave 
you. I wonder at you, Sir, (aid (he ; and kindly threw 
nerfelf upon my Coat, clafping me round the Waift; 
you (half not hart this Innocent, faid (he j for I will 
lofe my Life in her Defence. Are there not, faid flie, 
enough wicked ones in the World, for your bafe Pur- 
pofe, but you muft attempt fuch a Lamb as this? 

He was defperate angry, and threaten'd to throw her 
out of the Window ; and to turn her out of the Houfe 
the next Morning. You heed not. Sir, faid (he : for 
I will not (lay in it. God defend my poor Pamela till 
To-morrow, and we will both go together. — Says he, 
let me but expoftulate a Word or two with you, Pa- 
mela. Pray, Pamela, faid Mrs. Jurvis, don't hear a 
Word, except he leaves the Bed, and goes to the other 
End of the Room. Ay, out of the Room, faid I; ex- 
poftulate To-morrow, if you muft expoftulate! 

I found his Hand in my Bolbm, and when my Fright 
let me know it, I was ready to die,* and I fighed, and 
(creamed, and fainted away. And ftill he hadhis Arms 
about my Neck ; and Mrs. Jervis was about my Feet, 
and upon my Coat. And all in a cold, clammy Sweat 
was I. Pamela ! Pamela ! faid Mrs. Jervis, as (he tells 
me fince, O — h, and gave another Shriek, my poor 
Pamela is dead for certain ! — And fo, to be fure, I 
was for a time; for I knew nothing more of the Matter, 
one*Fit following another, till about three Hours after, 
as it prov'd to be, L found myfeif in Bed, and Mrs. 
Jervis fitting up on one fide, with her Wrapper about 
her, and Rachel on the other ; and no Matter, for the 
wicked Wretch was gone. But I was fo over joy'dl;, tire 
E 2 Itattq 
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I hardly could boiievemyfelf; and I did, which wett 
my firft Words, Mrs. jervis, Mrs. Rachel, can I be 
fire it is you ? Tell me! can I ? — Where have I been? 
rlufh, my Dear, (aid Mrs. Jervis; you have been in Fk 
after Fit. I never (aw any body fo frightful in my Life* 

By this I judg'd Mrs. Rachel knew nothing of the 
Matter; and it feems my wicked Matter had, upon 
Mrs. Jerviis fecond Noiie on my fainting away, dipt 
:Out,and, as if he had come from his own -Chamber, 
difturb'd by the Screaming, went up to the Maids 
Room, ( who hearing the Ncrffe, lay trembling, and 
afraid to ftir) and bid them go down and fee what was 
-the Matter with Mrs. Jervis and me. And he charged 
Mrs. Jervis, and promifed to forgive her for what inc 
had faid and done, if (he would conceal the Matter. 
So the Maids came down ; for the Men lie in the Out- 
houfes ; and all went up again, when I came to myfelf 
a little, except Rachel, who ftaid to fit up with me, 
and bear Mrs. Jervis Company. I believe they all 
£ue& the Matter to be bad enough ; tho' they dare cot 
lay any thing. 

When I think of my Danger, and the Freedoms he 
.aftually took, tho' I believe Mrs. Jervis laved mefrom 
worfe, and (he fays he did, (tho' what can I think, who 
•was in a Fit, and knew nothing of the Matter ?) I am 
almoft diftrafted. 

At firft I was afraid of Mrs. Jervis ; but I am 
fully fatisfy'd fhc is very good, and I fliould have 
been loft but for her: and (he takes on grievoufly 
about it. What would have become of me, had (he 
gone out of the Room, to ftill the Maids, as he bid 
kev ? He'd certainly have (hut her out, and then, 
Mercy on me! what would have become of your 
poor Pamela ? 

Imuftlcaveoffalttde; for my Eyes and my Head 
Utmc (idl/ bad. —This was a dreadful Trial! This was 
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. die worft of all ! Oh ! that T Was out of the Power of 
this dreadfully wicked Man f Pray for 

Tour difire fed Daughter. 



LETTER XXV. 

My dear Father and Mother, 

1 Did not rife till Ten o'Clock, and I had all the 
■* Concerns and Wifhes of the Family, and Multi- 
tudes of Inquiries about me. My wicked Matter went 
out early to hunt; but left Word, he would be in to 
Breakfaft; And fo he was. 

He came up to our Chamber about Eleven, and 
had nothing to do to be forry : for he was our Mafier^ 
and fo put on (harp Anger at firft. 

I had great Emotions at his entering the Room, and 
threw my Apron over my Head, and fell a crying, as 
if my Heart would break. 

Mrs. Jervis, (aid he, fmce I know you, and you 
me fo well, 1 don't know how we fliall live together for 
the future. Sir, faid fhe, I will take the Liberty to fay 
what I think is beft for both. I have fo much Grief, 
that you fhould attempt to do any Injury to this poor 
Girl, and efpecially in my Chamber, that I fhould 
think myfelf acceflary to the Miichief, ' if 1 was not to 
take Notice of it. Tho* my Ruin therefore may de- 

?-nd upon it, I defire not to ftay ; but pray let poor 
amelaznd me go together. With all my Heart, (aid he, 
and the fooner, the better. She fell a crying. I find, 
fays he, this Girl ha* made a Party of the whole Houfe 
in her Favour againft me. Her Innocence deferves it of 
us all, faid fhe very kindly : And I never could have 
thought, that the Son of my dear good Lady deparred^ 
E 1 CSN&& 
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could have fb forfeited his Honour, as to endeavour to 
deftroy a Virtue he ought to protect. No more of 
this,.Mrs. Jervis, faid he ,* I will not bear ic. As for 
Pamela, (he has a lucky Knack at falling into Fits, 
when flie pleafes. But the curfed Yellings of you both 
made me not my felf. I intended no Harm to her, is I 
told you both, if you'd have left your Squallings; and 
I did no Harm neither, but to myfelf; for Iraifed a 
Hornet's Neft about my Ears, that, as far as I know, 
may have flung to Death my Reputation. Sir> faid 
Mrs. Jerw^ then I beg Mr. Longman may take my 
Accounts, and I wB go away as foon as I can. As for 
Pamela, fhe is at ner Liberty, I hope, to go away 
next Thurfday*, as fhe intends? 

J fat ftill ; for I could not fpeak, nor look up, and 
his Prefence difcompofed me extremely : but I waa 
forry to hear myfelf the unhappy Occanon of Mrs. 
Jerviis lofing her Place, and hope that may be ftill 
made up. 

Well, laid he, let Mr. Longman make up your Ac- 
counts, as fbon as you will ; and Mrs. Je<wket ( who 
is his Houfe-keeper in Lincoln (bire ) fhall come hither 
in your Place, and won't be lels obliging, I dare fay, 
than jo* have been. Said fhe, I have never difoblig d 
you till now; and let me tell you, Sir, if you knew 
what belong'd to your own Reputation or Honour — 
No more, no more, faid he, of rhefe antiquated To- 
picks. I have been no bad Friend to you; and I fhall 
always efteem you, tho* you have not been fo faithful . 
to my Secrets, as I could have wifh'd, and have laid me 
open to this Girl, which has made her more afraid of 
me than (he had Occafion. Well, Sir, faid fhe > after 
what pafTed Yefterday, and laft Night, I think I went 
rather too far in Favour of your Injunctions than other- 
wife ; and I ftiould have deferv'd every body's Cenfure, 
^s the bafeft of Creatures, had I been capable of contri- 
buting to your lawlefs Attempts. Still, Mrs. %rw, 

ftill 
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flill refleftrng upon me, and all for imaginary Faults! 
for what Harm have I done the Girl ? — I won't bear 
it, I'll afl lire you. But yer, inRefpeft to my Mother, 
I am willing ro part friendly with you : Tho'you ought 
both of you torefleft on the Freedom of your Con- 
verfation, in relation to me; which I fliould have 
refented more than I do, but that I am confcious I had 
no Bufinefs to demean myfclf fo as to be in your Go- 
fer, where I might have expected to hear a Multitude ; 
of impertinence between you. 

Well, Sir, faid (he, you have no Objeftion, I hope, , 
to Pamela's going away on Thurfday next ? You are 
mighty folicirous, faid he, about Pamela : But, no, , 
not I ; let her go as foon as ftie will : She is a naughty 
Girlj and has brought all this upon herfelf ; and upon 
me more Troable than (he can have had from me : 
But I have overcome it all, and will never concern > 
myfclf about her. 

"I have a Propofal made me, added he, fince I have 
been out this Morning, that I (hall go near to embrace; 
and fo wifti only, that a difcreet life may be made of 
what is paft,* and there's an End of every thing with 
me 3 as to Pamela , Til aflure you. 

I clafp'd my Hands together thro* my Apron, over- 
joyed at this, tho* I was foon to go away : For, naughty 
as he has been to me, I wiih his Profperiry with all my 
Heart, for my good old Lady's fake. # 

Well, Pamela, faid he, you need not now be 
afraid to fpeak to me; tell me what you lifted up 
your Hands at ? I faid not a Word. Says he, If 
you like what I have faid, give me your Hand upon 
it. I held my Hand upon my Apron ; for I could 
not fpeak to him ; and. he took hold of it, and preflid 
ir, tho' lefs hard than he did my Arm the Day be- 
fore. What does the lirtle Fool cover her Face for? 
(aid he : Pull your Apron away ; and let me fee how 
E 4 you 
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you took, after your Freedom of Speech of mehft 
Night. No won ier you're affeamed to fee me. You 
know you were very free with my Charadter. 

I could nor (land this barbarous Infult, at I took it 
to be, conftdering his Behaviour to me ; and i then 
fpoke and faid, O the Difference between the Minds 
of thy Creatures, good God ! How (hall feme be 
' cart: down in their Innocence, while others fhall tri- 
umph in their Guilt ! 

And fo faying, I went up Stairs to my Chamber, 
and wrote all this ; for tho* he vex*d me at his Taunt- 
ing, yet I was pleafed to hear he was likely to be mar- 
rfd, and that his wicked Intentions were fo happily 
overcome as to me ; and this made me a little eauer. 
And I hope I have pafs'd the Worft ; or elfe it is very 
hard. And yet I fhan't think myfelf at Eafe quite, 
till I am wrh you * For, methinks, afrer all, his Re- 
pentance and Amendment are mighty fuddenly re- 
fol v*d upon . But the Divine Grace is not confin'd to 
Space; andRemorfe may, and , hope hasfmitten him 
to the Heart at once, for his Injuries to poor me 1 Yet 
I won't be too fecure neither. 

Having Opportunity, I fend now what I know will 
grieve you to the Heart. But I hope I fhall bring my 
next Scribble myfelf, and fo conclude, tha' half 
broken-hearted, 

Tour ever-dutiful Daughter. 



LET 
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LETTER XXVI. 

Dear Father and Mother, 

W Am glad I defied you not to meet me, and Job* 
* (ays you won't; tor he fays, he told you, heir 
lire 1 fhall get a Paflage well enough, either behind 
[bme one of my Fellow -fervants oo Horfeback, or" 
by Farmer Nichols's Means: But as for the Chariot 
he talk*d. to you of, I can't expedfc that Favour, to 
be fare ; and I fliould not care for it, becaufe it would 
look fo much above me. But Farmer Brady, they 
lay, has a Chaife with one Horfe, and we hope to 
borrow that, or hire it rather than fail; tho' Money 
runs a little lowifli, after what I have laid out; but I 
dorft care to fay fo here : tho' I warrant I might have 
DThat I would of Mrs. Jervis, or Mr. Jonathan, or 
Mr. Longman ; but then how (hall I pay it, youTI '• 
(ay? Andbefides- I don't love to be beholden: 

But the chief Reafon I'm glad you don't fet otft to 
meet me, is the Uncertainty ; for it fcems I muft ftay 
mother Week ftill, and hope certainly to goThurfday 
after. For poor Mrs. Jervis will go at the fame tirae^ 
Die fays, and can't be ready before. 

Oh I that I was once well with you ! — Tho' he is 
very civil too at prefent, and not focrofsashewas* 
and yet he is as vexatious another way, as vou (hall 
hear. For Yefterday he had a rich Suit of Ctoaths 
brought home, which they call a Birth-day Suit; for 
he intends to go to London again ft next Birth-day, ta 
fee the Court, and our Folks will have it he is to be 
made a Lord. — I wifh they may make him an honeft 
Man, as he was always thought; but I have not found 
k fo, Alas for me ! 

And fo, as I was faying, he had thefe ; Ck>aths 
cotpe home, and he try'd them on. Atv4 VfcSoiOrifc. 
E 5 Y^^ 
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pull'd them off, he fent for me, when nobody elfe 
was in the Parlour wich him : Pamela^ faid he, you 
arc fo neat and fo nice in your own Drefc, ( Alack-*- 
day, I did'n't know I was.') that you rauft be a Judge 
of ours. How are thefe Cloaths made? Do they he 
me ?f— I am no Judge, laid L, and pleafe your Honour $ 
but I think they look very fine. 

His Waiftcoat flood an End with Gold Lace, and 
he look'd very grand. But what be did laft, has made 
me very ferious, and I could make him no Compli- 
ments. Said he, Why don't you wear your uitiai 
Cloaths ? Tho* I think every tiling looks well upon 
you (For I (till continue in my new Drefs). I (aid, 
I have no Cloaths, Sir, I ought to call my own, but 
thefe: And it is no Matter what fuch a one as I 
wears. Said he, Why, you look very ferious, Pa- 
mela. I fee you can bear Malice. — Yes, fo I can. 
Sir, faid L according to the Occafion ! Why, faid 
he, your Eyes always look red, I think. Are you not 
a Fool to take my laft Freedom fo much at Heart 3 
I am fure, you, and that Fool Mrs Jervis^ frightened 
me, by your hideous Squalling, as much as I could 
frighten you. That is all we had for it, faid I j and 
if you could be fo afraid of your own Servants know- 
ing of your Attempts upon a poor unworthy Creature^ 
that is under your Protection while I ftay, furdy your 
Honour ought to be more afraid of God Almighty, 
in whofe Prefence we all ftand, in every Aftion of 
our Lives, and to whom the Greateft, as well as the 
Leaft, muft be accountable, let tbem think what they 
lift. 

He took my Hand, in a kind of good-humour'd 
Mbckery, and faid, Well laid, my pretty Preacher f 
When ray Uncolnfblre Chaplain dies, I'll put thee on 
a Gown and Caflock, and tnoult make a good Figure 
in his Place I— I wiih, (aid I, a little vex'd at his Jeer, 
your Honour's Confidence would be your Preacher, 

and 
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and then you would need no ocher Chaplain. Well, 
well, Pamela, laid he, no more of this unfafluonable 
Jargon. I did not fend for you fo much for your 
Opinion of my new Suit, as to tell you, you are wel- 
come to day, nnce Mrs. Jer*vis defires ir, till (he goes. 
I welcome! faid I; I am fure I fhall rejoice when I 
am out of the Houfel 

Well, faid he, you are an ungrateful Baggage ; 
but I am thinking it would be Pity, with thefe fair 
foft Hands, and that lovely Skin, (as he called it, and 
took hold of my Hand) that you fhould return again to 
hard Work, as you muft, if you go to your Father's ^ 
and lb I would advife her to take a Houfe in London, 
and let Lodgings to lis Members of Parliament, when 
we come to Town ; and fuch a pretty Daughter as 
you may pals for, will always fill her Houfe,- and flie'll 
get a great deal of Money. 

I was fadiy vex'd at this barbarous Joke; but was 
ready to cry before, and Iguih'd out into Tears, and 
(endeavouring to get my Hand from him, but in vain) 
laid, I can eroeft no better from fuch a rude Gentle- 
man : Your Behaviour, Sir, to me has been juft oft 
Piece with thefe Words ; nay, I will fay't, tho' you were 
to be ever fo angry. — I mgcy,Pamela ! No, no, faid he, 
I have overcome all that ; and as you are to go away, I 
look upon you now as Mrs. Jervs^s Gueft, while you 
both nay, and not as ray Servant ; and fo you may 
lay what you will. But Pll tell you, Pamela, why you 
need not take this Matter in fuch high Difdain I — You 
have a very pretty romantickTurn forVirtue,and all that. 
— And I don't nippofe but you'll hold it ftill j and no* 
body will be able to prevail upon you. But, my Child, 
{fleeringly he fpoke it) do but confider what a fine Op- 
portunity you will then have, for a Tale every Day to 
good Mother Jervis, and- what Subjedts for Letter- 
writing to your Father and Mother, and what pretty 
Plrtachmencs you may hold forth to the young Gentle- 
£ 6 uk&. 
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men. Ad's my Hear I I think ic would be the beft 
Thing you and flie could do. 

You do well, Sir, faid I, to even your Wit to fuch 
a poor Maiden as me. But, Sir, lee me fay, that if 
you was no: rich and great, and I poor and little, 
you would not infult me thus. — Let me ask you. Sir, 
if you think this becomes your fine Cloaths, and a 
Matter's Station ? Why fo ferious, my pretty Pamela ? 
(aid he; Why fo grave? And would kiismej but 
my Heart was full, and I laid, Let me alone M 
will tell you, if you was a King,; and (aid to me what 
you have done, that you are no Gentleman : And I 
won't ftay to be ufed thus r I will ga eo-the next Fat- 
mer's, and there wait for Mrs. Jemis^ if (he muft go : 
And I'd have you know, Sir, thatl can (loop to the 
ordinarieft Work of your Scullions, for all thefe nafty 
foft Hands, fooner than bear fuch ungentlcmanly Im- 
putations. 

Well, laid he, I fent for you in, in high good Hu- 
mour ' 9 but 'tis impoilible to hold it with fuch an Im- 
r:rtinent: However I'll keep my Temper. But while 
fee you here, pray don't put on thole difmal grave 
Looks y Why, Girl, you ihould forbear 'em, if it 
were but for your Pride-fake ,• for the Family will 
think you are grieving to leave the Houfe. Then, 
Sir, mi I, I will try to convince them of the contrary, 
.as well as your Honour; for I will endeavour to be 
more chearful while I ftay, for that very Reafon. 

Well, faid he, I will fet this down by itfelf, as the 
firft Time that ever what I advis'd had any Weight 
with you. And I will fay, faid I, as the firft Advice 
you have eiven me of late, that was fir to be follow'd f 
— • I wifh, (aid he, (I'm almoft afham'd to write it, 
impudent Gentleman as he is I I wifli) I had thee as 
quick another Way> as thou art in thy Repartees-" 
And belaugb'd, andlfhatcbM my Hand from him, 

r tnd 
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and I tripp'd away as feft as I could. Ah ! thought I, 
imrry'd ? Pm fure 'tis time you were married, or at 
this Ratenohoneft Maiden ought to live with you ! 

Why, dear Father and Nfother, to be lure he 
grows quite a Rake ! Well, you fee, how eafy it fc to 
so from bad to worfe, when once People give way to 
Vice. 

How would my poor Lady, had flie liv*d, have 
griev'd to fee it F But may-be he would have been bet- 
ter tbtn /— Tho', it feems, he told Mrs. Jervi^ he 
had an Eye upon me in his Mother's Life-time ,- and 
he intended to let me know as much by the bye, he 
told her I Here's Shameleflhefs for you I Sure the 
World mud be near at an End ! for all the Gentlemen 
about are as bad as he almoft. as far as I can hear ! — 
And fee the Fruits of fuch bad Examples! There is 
'Squire Martin in the Grove, has had three Lyings-in, 
it feems, in his Houfe, in three Months paft > one by 
hitnfelf ; and one by his Coachman ; and one by his 
Woodmen ; and yet he has turn'd none of them away. 
Indeed, how can he, when they but follow his own 
vile Example ? There is he, and two or three more 
fuch as he, within ten Miles of us ; who keep Com- 
pany, and hunt with our fine Matter, truly ,• and I fup- 
pofc he's never the better for their Examples. But ? 
Heaven blefc me, fay I, and fend me out of this wicked 
Houfel 

But, dear Father and Mother, what Sort of Crea- 
tures rauft the Womenkind be, do you think, to give 
way to fuch Wickedncfs? Why, this it is that makes 
everyone be thought of alike: And, alack-a-day! 
what a World we live in I for it is grown more a 
Wonder that the Men are refifted^ than that the Wo- 
men comply. This, 1 fuppofe, makes me fuch a Sauce- 
• box, and Bold- face, and a Creature; and all bccaufe 
•I won't be a Sauce -box and BofcMace indeed. 
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But I am forry for thefe Things ; one don't know 
what Arts and Stratagems thefe Men may devife to 

Fun their vile Ends; and fo I will think as well as 
can of thefe poor Creatures, and pity them. For 
you fee by my fad Story, and narrow Efcapes, what 
Hardihips poor Maidens go thro', whofe Lot it is t# 
go out to Service ; efpecially to Houfes where there Is 
not the Fear of God, and good Rule kept by the Heads 
of the Family. 

You fee I am quite grown grave and ferious; fo 
it becomes 

Tour dutiful Daughter. 



LETTER XXVII. 

Dear Father and Mother ', 

70HN fays you wept when you read my hft 
Letter, that he canyd. I am forry you let 
him fee that, for they all miftruft already how 
Matters are ; and as it is no Credit that I have been 
attempted, tho' if is that I have refifted; yet I am 
forry they have Caufe to think fo evil of my Mafter 
from any of us. 

Mrs. Jervis has made up her Accounts with Mr. 
Longman y and will ftay in her Place. I am glad 
of it, for her own fake, and for my Matter's ,• for 
(he has a good Matter of him ; fo indeed all have, but 

poor me ! and he has a good Houfekeeper in 

her. 

Mr. Longman, it feems, took upon him to talk to 
my Matter, how faithful and careful of his Interefts 
(he was, and how exatt in her Accounts; and he 
told him, there wasooComparifon between her Ac- 
counts arid Mrs. Jewkes's, at the Lincoln/hire Eftate. 

He 
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He laid (b many fine Things, it feems, of Mrs. Jerw^ 
that my Mafter lent for her in Mr. Longman's Pre- 
tence, and (aid Pamela might come along wirh her : 
I fuppofe to mortify me, that I mud go, while flie was 
today: But as, when I go away, I am not to go with 
her, nor was (he to go with me; fo I did not matter 
it much; only it would have been creditable to fuch a 
poor Girl, that the Houfekeeper would bear me Com- 
pany, if I went. 

Said he to her, Well, Mrs. Jervis, Mr. Longman 
fays you have made up your Accounts with him, with 
your ufual Fidelity and Exa&nefs. I had a good mind 
to make you an Oder of continuing with me, if 
you can be a litde forry for your hady Words, which 
indeed were not fo refpeflful as I have defcrv'd at 
your Hands. She (eemed at a fad Lofs what to fay. 
Decaufe Mr. Longman was there; and (he could 
not (peak of the Occafion of thofe Words, which 
was me. 

Indeed, (aid Mr. Longman, I mud needs fay before 
your Face, that fince I have known my Matter's Fa- 
mily, I have never found fuch good Management in ir, 
nor fo much Love and Harmony neither. I wifli the 
Lamolnflnre Eftate was as well ierv'd ! — No more of 
that, (aid my Matter ; but Mrs. Jervis may day, if 
(he will; and here, Mrs. Jervis, pray accept of this, 
which at the Clofe of every Year's Accounts I will pre- 
fent you with, betides your Salary, as long as I find 
your Care (b ufeful ana agreeable. And he gave her 
five Guineas. — She made him a low Curt'fy, and 
thanking him, look'd to me, as if die would have 
fpoken to me. 

He took her Meaning, I believe; for he (aid, — 
Indeed I love to encourage Merit and Ohligingnefe, 
lAx. Longman i but I can never be equafly kind to 
thole who don t deferve it at my Hands, as to thofe who 

doi 
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do ; and then he look'd full at me. Mr. Long?***, 
continued he, I faid that Girl might come in with Mrs. 

arvis, becaufe they love to be always together. For 
rs.Jervis is very good to her, and loves her as weH 
as if (he was her Daughter. But elfe™ Mr. Longman y 
interrupting him, faid, Good to Mrs. Pamela ! Ay, 
Sir, and To (he is to be fure! But every body muft be 
good to her; for-— 

He was going on. But my Mafter (aid, No more, 
no more, Mr. Longman, I lee old Men are taken with 
pretty young Girls, as well as other Folks; and fair 
Looks hide many a Fault, where a Perfon has the Art 
to behave obligingly. Why, and pleafe your Honour, 
faid Mr. Longman, every body— and was going on, 
I believe to fay fomething more in mv Praife ; but 
he interrupted him, and faid, Not a Word more of 
this Pamela . I can't let her ftay, I'll afliire you ; not 
only for her own Freedom of Speech, but her Letter- 
writing of all the Secrets of mv Family. Ay I faid the 
pood old Man ; I'm forry for that too ! But, Sir — No 
more, I fay, faid my Matter; for my Reputation's fo 
well known, (mighty fine, thought!!) that I care not 
what any body writes or fays of me: But to tell you 
the Truth, (not that it need go further, I think of 
changing my Condition foon ; and, you know, young 
Ladies of Birth and Fortune will chufe their own Ser- 
vants, and that's my chief Reafon why Pamela canlt 
ftay. As for the reft, faid he, the Girl is a good fort 
of Body , take her all together ,• tho' i muft n eeds fay, a 
little pert, finer my Mother's Death, in her Anfwers, 
and gives me two Words for one,' which I can't bear,' 
nor is there Reafon I mould, you know, Mr. Long- 
man. No, to be furc, Sir, faid he : but 'tis ftrange 
merhinks, (he fhould be fo mild and meek to every 
one of us in the Houfe, and forget herlelf fo where 
fhe mould (hew moftRefpe<ft ! Very true, Mr.- Long- 
man, faid he ; but fo it is, I'll aflure you ; and it was 

ftqm. 
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from her Pertnefs, that Mrs. Jervis and I had the 
Words : And I (hould mind it the let, but that the 
Girl (there fhe ftands, 1 fey it to her Face) has Wit 
and Senfe above her Years, and knows better. 

I was in great Pain to fayfomething, but vet I knew 
not what, before Mr. Longman, and Mrs. Jervis, 
tooled at me, and walk'd to the Window to hide her 
Concern for me. At laft, I faid, It is for you, Sir, 
to fey what you pleafe ; and.for me only to fey, -God ; 
Weft your Honour f 

Poor Mr. Longman falter'd in his Speech, and was 
ready to cry. Said my infulring Mafter to me, Why 

K'ythee* Pamela, now, fliew thyfelf as thou art, he- 
re Mr. Longman. Can'ft not give him a Specimen- * 
of that Pertnds which thou, haft exercis'd upon me ; 
fometimes ? 

Did he not, my dear Father and Mother, deferve 
all the Truth to be told ? Yet I overcame myfelf fo far, 
as to fey, Well, your Honour may play upon a. poor 
Girl, that you can anfwer you, but dare not.. 

Why, pr'ythee now, Infrouator, feid he, fey the 
worft you can before Mr. Longman and Mrs. Jervis. 
1 challenge the utmoft of thy Impertinence ; and as 

r\w are going away, and have the Love of every body, 
would be a little juftify'd to my Family, that you 
have no Reafon to complain of Hardftiips from me, 
as I have of pert feucy Anfwers from you, befides ex* 
pofing me by your Letters. 

Surely, Sir, feid I, I am of no Confequence equal 
to this, in your Honour's Family, thai liich a great. 
Gentleman as you, my Mafter. (hould need to juftify 
yourfelf about me. I am glad Mrs. Jervis ftays with 
your Honour; and I know I have notdeferv'dzo ftay ; 
and more than that, I don't dejire to ftay. 

Ads-bobbers J feid Mx. Longman, and ran to me; 
don't fey fo, don't fey fo, dear Mrs. Pamela ! We all 
love you dearly; and pray down of your Knees, and 
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ask his Honour Pardon, and we will all become Pick- 
ers in a Body, and I, and Mrs. Jerms too, at the Head 
of it, to beg his Honour's Pardon, and to continue . 
you, at leaft till his Honour marries. — No, Mfr. ' 
Longman, faid I, I cannot ask; nor will I ftay, if h 
might. All I deiire, is, to return to my pow Facte' 
and Mother; and tho* I love'you all, I won't ftay.~ 
O wcll-a-day, well-a-day ! faid the good olpl Man, I 
did rio: ercpeft thu^ F— When I had got Matters thus 
far, and had made all up for Mrs. Jrrvis^ I was in 
Hopes to have got a double Holiday of Joy for all 
the Family, in your Pardon too. Well, (aid my Ma- 
tter, this is a little Specimen of what I told you, Mr. 
Lon&nan You fee there's a Spirit you did not expeft. 
Mr. Jerv'ts told me after, that flic could ftay 
no longer, to hear me fo hardly ufed, and muft 
have fpoken, had (he ftay'd, what would never have 
been forgiven her; fo (he went out. IloofcM after 
her to go too : but my Mafter faid, Come, PameU, 
give another Specimen, I defire you, to Mr. Long- 
man : V am fure you muft, if you will but /peak. 
Well, Sir, faid I, fince it feems your Greatnefs wants 
to be juftified by my Lownefs, and I have no Defire 
you (hould fuffer in the Sight of your Family, I 
will fay, on my bended Knees, (and fo I kneeled 
down) that I have been a very faulty, and a very 
ingrareful Creature to the heft of Matters : I have 
been very perverfc and faucy; and have defervM 
nothing at your Hands, but to be turn'd out of 
your Family with Shame and Diferace. I, therefore, 
have nothing to fay for myfelf^ but that I am not 
'worthy to ftay, and lb cannot wifli to ftay, and ow// 
not fhy: And fo God Almighty blefs you, and 
you, Mr. Longman, and good Mrs. Jervis, and 
every living Soul of the Family ! and I will pray for 
you as long as I live. — And fo I rofe up, and was 

forc*4 
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'd to lean upon my Matter's Elbow-chair, or I 
dd have funk down. 

he poor old Man wept more than I, and faid, 
•bobbers, was ever the like heard .' Tis too much, 
much ; I can't bear ir. As I hope to live, I am 
2 melted. Dear Sir, forgive her : The poor 
ig prays for you ^ (lie prays for us all I She owns 
Fault ; yet ivont be forgiven ! I profefs I know 
what to make of it. 

Ty Matter himfclf, harden'd Wretch as he was, 
i*d a little mov'd, and took his Handkerchief out 
tis Pocket, and walk'd to the Window : What 

of a Day is it ? faid he. — And then getting a 
: more Hard-heartednefs, he faid, Well, you 

be gone from my Prefence, thou ftrange Med- 
>f Inconliftence i but you (han't ftay after your 
te in the Houfe. 

by, pray, Sir, pray, Sir, faid the good old Man, 
it a little. Ads-heartlikins I you young Gende- 
i are made of Iron and Steel, I think : I'm fure, 
be, my Heart's turn'd into Butter, and is running 
jr at my Eyes. I never felt the like before.— 

my Matter, with an imperious Tone, Get out 
ny Prefence, Huffy ; I can't bear you in my 
c Sir, (aid I, I'm going as raft as I can. 
Lit indeed, my dear Faiher and Mother, my Head 
fo giddy, and my Limbs trembled fo, that I was 
*d to go holding by the Wainfcot all the way 
i both my Hands, and thought I rtiould not have 
to the Door : But when I did, as I hop'd this 
Id be my laft Interview with this terrible hard- 
ted Matter, I turn'd about, and made a low 
fCy- and faid, God blefs you, Sir! God blefs 

Mr. Longman! And I went into the Lobby 
ing to the great Hall, and.dropt into the firft 
ir; for I could get no further a good while. 
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I leave all thefe Things to your Rcfle&kxi, 
dear Parents : but I can write no more. My 
Heart's almoft broken ! Indeed it is — O when* 
get away f — Send me, good God, in Safety, 
more to mv poor Father's peaceful Cot \ — and 
the word tnat can happen will be Joy in Perfe& 
what I now bear !~6 pity 

T§ur diftrefledDa* 
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My dear Father and Mother y 
T'Muft write on, tho* I (hall come fofooni ft) 
x I have hardly any thing elfe to do. For ] 
finifli'd all that lay upon me to do, and only wa 
good Time of Petting out. Mrs. Jervis faid, I 
be low in Pocket, for what I had laid out ; a 
would have prefented me with two Guineas < 
Five ,■ but I could not take them of her, be 
poor Gentlewoman, (he pays old Debts for her 
dren that were extravagant, and wants them h 
This, tho', was very good in her. 

I am forry, I (hall have but little to bring wit 1 
but I know you won't, you are fo good I — anc 
work the harder, when I come home, if I can 
little Plain-work, or any thing to do. But all 
Neighbourhood is fo poor, that 1 fear I (hal 
Work ,• but may-be Dame Mumfbrd can help 
fomething, from fome good Family (lie is acqu 
with. 

Here, what a fad Thine it is! I have beetrbi 
up wrong, as Matters ftand. For; you know, nr 
Lady, now in Heav'n, lov*d Singing and Dai 
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wij as (he would have it I had a Voice, (he made 
IB* learn both} and often and often has (he made 
&te fing her an innocent Song, and a good Pfalm 
flo* and dance before her. And I mud learn to 
fewer and draw too, and to work fine Work with 
my Needle ; why, all this too I have got pretty to- 
lerably at my Fingers End, as they (ay ; and (he us'd 
to praife me, and was a good Judge of fuch Mat- 
ten. 

Well now, what is all this to the Purpofe, as 
Things have turn'd about ? 

why, no more nor lefs, than that I am like the 
Grafliopper in the Fable, which I have read of in my 
Lady's Books : and I will write it down, in the very 
Words: 

M As the Ants were airing their Provifions one 
u Winter, a hungry Grafliopper (as fuppofe it was 
** poor I; begg'd a Charky of them. They told him, 
■ a That he (hould have wrought in Summer, if he 
** would not have wanted in Winter. Well, fays 
" the Grafliopper, but I was not idle neither ; for I 
u fung out the whole Seafon. Nay, then, laid they, 
* you 11 e'en do well to make a merry Year of ic, 
a and dance in Winter to the Tune you fung in 
« Summer." 

So I (hall make a fine Figure with my Singing and 
my Dancing, when I come home to you ! Nay, I 
doubt, I (hall even be unfit for a M*y-day Holiday- 
time; for thefe Minuits, Rigadoons, and French 
Bfences, that 1 have been pra&iling, will make me but 
>iH2ompany for my rural Milk-maid Companions that 
are to be. To be fure I had better, as Things ikand, 
'AMftiearn'dtD wafhand l'cour, and brew and bake, 
'tgdtfhch-like. But I hope, if I can't gee Work, and 
: *"*; aPlace, to learn thefe (bon, it any body will 

' have 
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havetheGoodnefsto bear with me, till I can learn. 
For, I blefs God, I have an humble and a teachable 
Mind, for all what my Matter fty» • and, next to Ins 
Grace, that is all my Comfort : For I (hall think 
nothing too mean that is honeft. It may be a little 
hard ar firft, but wo to my proud Heart, if I fhaD 
find it fo, t>n Trial! for I will make it bend to its 
Condition, or will break it. 

I have read of a good Bifliop that was to be burnt 
for his Religion ; and he trv'd how he could bear it, 
by putting his Fingers into me lighted Candle : So I, 
t'other Day, try'd, when Rachel's Back was turn'd, if 
I could not fcour the Pewter Plate (he had begun. I 
fee I could do't by Degrees - 9 tho* I blifter'd my Hand 
in two Places. 

All the Matter is, if I could get Needle-work 
enough, J would not fpoil my Fingers by this rough 
Work. But if I can't, I hope to make my Hands as 
red as a Blood-pudden, and as hard as a Beechen 
Trencher, to accommodate rhem to my Condition.- 
But I mufl break off, here's fomebody coming. 

*Tis only our Hannah with a Mcffage from Mrs. 
Jervh. — Bur, hold, here is fomebody elfe. — Well, 
it is only Rachel. 

1 am as much frighted as were the City Moufe and 
the Country Moufc, in the fame Book of Fables, at 
every thing that ftirs. Oh 1 I have a Power of thefe 
Things to entertain you with in Winter Evenings, 
when I come home. If i can but get Work, with a 
little Time for Reading, I hope we (hall be very hap- 
py, over our Peat Fires. 

What made me hint to you, that I fliould bring 
but little with me, is this: 

You muft know, I did intend to do, as I have 
this Afternoon : And that is, I took all my Cloaths, 

and 
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my Linen, and I divided them into three Par- 

I had before told Mrs. Jervis I intended to 
i J faid, It is now Monday ', Mrs. Jervis^ and 
go away on Hour [day Morning betimes; fo, 
now you don't doubt my Honefty, I beg you 
ik over my poor Matters, and lei every one 
sat belongs to them ; for, faid I, you know I 
lv'd to take with me only what Lean properly 
own. 

flie, (I did not know her Drift then \ to be 
: meant well* but I did not thank her for it, 

did know it) Let your Things be brought 
nto the Green-room, and I will do any thing 
uld have me do. 

i all my Heart, faid I, Green-room or any- 
but 1 think you might ftep up, and fee 'em 
lie. 

'ever, I fetch'd 'em down, and laid them in 
arcels) as before ; and, when I had done, I 
)wn to call her up to look at them. 
f, it feems, (he had prepared my Mafter for 
me, unknown to me } and in this Green-room 
)lofer, with a Safli-door and a Curtain before 
here flie puts her Sweet-meats and fuchThings; 

did it, it feems, to turn his Heart, as know- 
it I intended, I fuppofe that he fliould make me 
; Things ; for if he had, I ihould have made 

of them, to help us when we go: together ; 
ae furc, I could never have appear'd in them. 
l as I was faying, he had got, unknown to me, 
Jlofet: I fuppofe while I went to call Mrs. 
: And flic iince told me, it was at his Dciirc, 
he told him fomething of what I intended, 

flie would not have done it: Tho' I have 
, i'm furc, to remember the laft Clolet- 

So 
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So I (aid. when (he came up, Here, Mrs. JtbM* 
is the firft Parcel ; I will foread it all abroad. Thcfe 
are the Things inv good Lady gave me. — In the firft 
place, fiud I — and fo I went on oefcribing the Qoads 
and Linen my Lady had given me, mingling BleffingL- 
as I proceeded, for her Goodnefc to me: and when I 
had turn'd over that Parcel, I Grid, Well, fo orach' 
for the firft Parcel, Mrs. Jervis ; that was my Lady's 
Gifts. 

Now I come to the Prefonts of my dear virtuous 
Mailer: Hay, you know, Chfet for that! Mrs. Jt*. 
vis. She langh'd, and (aid, I never few iuch a comi- 
cal Girl in my Life. But go on. I wilL Mrs. Jet- 
w, faid I, as foon as I have open'd the Bundle; for 
I was as brisk and as pert as could be, little thinking 
who heard me* 

Now here, Mrs. Jervis^ (aid I, are my ever worth? 
Mailer's Prefents; and then 1 particulariz'd all thoM 
in rhe fecond Bundle. 

After which, I turn'd to my own, and faid. 

Now, Mrs. Jervit, comes poor Pamela's Bundle, 
and a little one it is, to the others. Firft, here is a 
Calico Night-gown, that I ufed to wear o' Morn- 
ings. 'Twill be rather too good for me when I get 
home; but I muft have fomething. Then there is 
a quilred Calimanco Coat, and a Pair of StockensI 
bought of the Pedlar, and my Straw-hat with blue 
Strings; and a Remnant of Scots Cloth, which will 
make two Shirts and two Shifts, the fame I have on, 
for my poor Father and Mother. And here are four 
other Shifts, one the Fellow to that : . have on $ ano- 
ther pretty good one, and the other two old fine one^ 
that v/ill ferve me to turn and wind with at home* 
for they are not worth leaving behind me; and 
here arc two Pair of Shoes; I have taken the Lace 
of% which I will burn, and may-be will fetch me 

fame 
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fotne little Matter at a Pinch, with an old Giver 
Buckle or two. 

What do you laugh for. Mrs. Jervh ? faid I. — - 
Why you are like an Afrit Day ; you cry and laugh 
in a Breath. 

Well, let me feen ; ay, here is a Cotton Handker- 
chief I bought of the Pedlar; there ftiouldbe an- 
other (bmewhere. O here it is ! And here too are 
my new-bought knit Mittens. And this is my new 
Flannel Coat, the Fellow to that I have on. And in 
thi* Parcel pinn'd together, are feveral Pieces of 
printed Calico, Remnants of Silks, and fuch-like, 
that, if good Luck ihould happen, and I ihould 
get work, would ferve for Robings and Facings, 
and fach-like Ufes. And here too are a Pair of 
Pockets; they arc too fine for me; but I have no 
worfe. Blefi me ! &id I, I did not think I had fo many 
good Things ! 

Well, Mrs. Jervh, faid I, you have feen all my 
Store, and I will now fit down, and tell you a Piece 
of my Mind. 

Be brief then, faid (he, my good Girl ; for (he 
was afraid, (he faid afterwards, that 1 ihould lay too 
much. 

Why then the Cafe is this : I am to enter upon a 
Point of Equity and Confidence, Wks.Jefvis y and I 
muft beg, ifyou love me, you'd let me have my 
own Way. Thofe Things there of my Lady's, I can 
have no Claim to, foasto take them away; for (he 
give them me, fuppofmg I was to wear them in her 
Service, and to do Credit to her bountiful Heart. 
But fince I am to be turn'd away, you know, I can*. 
not wear them at my poor Father's; for I ihoqkj 
bring all the little Village upon my Back : and fo I 
refolve not to have the m. 

Vol. I. F Tew, 
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Then, Mrs. Jervis^ faid I, IhavefarlefsRigJitto 
theie of my worthy Matter's. For you fee what was 
his Intention in giving them to me. So they were to 
be the Price of my Shame, and if I could make ufe 
of them, I fliould think I (hould never profper with 
them ; and befides, you know, Mrs. Jervis, if I would 
not do the good Gentleman's Work, why fliould I 
take his Wages? Sp in Confcience, in HonbuTj in 
every thing, I have nothing to fay to thee, thouficond 
wicked Bundle ! 

Bur, faid I, come to my Arms, my dose third Par- 
cel, the Companion of my Poverty, and the Witnefc 
ofmyHonefty ; and may I never defer ve the leaft 
Rag that is contain'd in thee, when I forfeit a Tide 
to that Innocence that 1 hope will ever be the Pride of 
my Life I and then I am fure it will be my higheft 
Comfort at my Death, when all the Riches and Pomps 
of the World will be worfe than the vileft Rags that 
.can be worn by Beggars 1 And fo I hugg'd my third 
Bundle. 

But, faid I, Mrs. Jervis, (and flie wept to hear me) 
one thing more I have to trouble you with, and that's 
all. 

There are Four Guineas, you know, that came out 
of my good Lady's Pocket, when (he dy'd, that, with 
fome Silver, my Mafter gave me: Now thefefime 
Four Guineas I fent to my poor Father and Mother, 
and they have broken them ,' but would make them 
up, if I would: And if you think it fliould befo, it 
fhall. But pray tell me honeftly your Mind : As to 
the Three Years before my Lady's Death, do you 
think, as I had no Wages, 1 may be fupposM to be 
Quits? — By Quits, 1 cannot mean, that my poor 
Services fliould be equal to my Lady's Goodnds ,• 
for that's impoflible. But as all her Learning and 
Education of me, as Matters have turn'd, will be 
oflittic Service to me now^ for it had $>een better 

for 
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r me to have been brought up to hard Labour to be 

re i for that I muft turn to at laft, if I can't get a 

ace (and you know, in Places too, one is fubjedt 

fuch Temptations as are dreadful to think of ) : 

> I fay, by Quits, I only mean, as I return all the 
>od Things (he gave me, whether I may not fet my 
tie Services againft my Keepings becaufe, as I laid, 
y Learning is not now in the Queftion ; and I ana 
re my dear good Lady would have thought fo, had 
leliv'd: But that, too, is now out of the Queftion. 
/ell then, iffo, I would ask, whether in above this 
ear that I have liv'd with my Matter, as I am re- 
lived to leave all his Gifts behind me, I may not have 
irn'd, befides my Keeping, thefe Four Guineas, 
id thefe poor Cioaths here upon my Back, and in 
ry third Bundle ? Now tell me your Mind freely, 
ithout Favour or Afredtion. 

Alas ! my dear Maiden, faid Ihe, you make me 
sable to fpeak to you at all: To be fure, it will be 
ie higheft Affront that can be offer'd, for you to 
ave any of thefe Things behind you j and you muft 
Jce all your Bundles with you, or my Maftcr will 
ever forgive you. 

Well, well, Mrs. Jervis, faid I, I don't care ; I 
ave been too much ufed to be fnubb'd and hardly 
eated by my Maftcr, of late. I have done him no 
larm ; and I (hall always pray for him, and wifli 
im happy. But I do:v t deferve thefe Things , I know 
don't. Then I can't wear them, if I fhould take, 
lem^ fo they can beofnoUfe to me: And Itruft 
fliall not want the poor Pittance, that is all I defire 

> keep Life and Soul together. Bread and Water I 
an live upon, Mrs. Jervis, with Content, Water 
(hall get any-where \ and if l can't get mc Bread, I 
fill live like a Bird in Winter upon Hips aadHwr** 
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and at other times upon Pig-nuts, and Potatoes, or 
Turneps, or any thing. So what Occafion have I for 
thefe Things ? — But all I ask is about thefe Four Gui- 
neas, and if you think 1 need not return them, that fi 
all I want to know. — To be fure, my Dear, you neecf 
not, (aid fliej you have well earn'd them by that Waifl> 
coat only. No, I think not YS, in that only ; but id 
the Linen, and orher Things, do you think I have? Ye% 

res, did (he* and more. And my Keeping allowed for, 
mean, faidl, and thefe poor Goaths on my Back, 
befides? Remember that, Mrs. Jervis. Yes, my 
*dear Odd-ones, no doubt you have! Well then, faid 
I, I am as happy as a Princefe. I am quite as rich as 
I wifh to be ! And, once more, my dear third Bundle, 
I will hug thee to my Bofom. And I beg you'll fay 
nothing of all this till I am gone, that my Mailer 
mayn't be fo angry, but that I may go in Peace; for 
my Heart, without other Matters, will be ready to 
break to part with you all. 

Now, mrs.jfervis, (aid I, as to ode Matter more; 
And that is .my Matter's laft Ufage of me, before Mr. 
X»ongman. — Said (he, Pr'ythee, dear Pamela, ftepto 
my Chamber, and fetch me a Paper I left on my Ta- 
ble. I have fomething to (hew you in it. I will, 
laid I, and ftept down : but that was only a Fetch to 
take the Orders of my Matter, I found. It feems he 
faid, he thought two or three times tq have burft out 
upon me; but he could not ftand it, ani wifli'd I 
might not know he was there. But I tripe up again 
£o nimbly, (for there was no Paper) that I juft law 
his Back, as if coming out of that Green Room, and 
going into the next to it, the firft Door that was opeji. 
— -I whipt in, and (hut the Door and bolted it. O Mrs. 
Jervis, faidl, what have you done by me? — I fee I 
can't confide in any body. I am befet on all Hands.! 
Wretched, wretched Pamela ! where (halt thou ex- 

ptft 
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tSt a Friend, if Mrs. Jervis joins to betray me thus ? 
-She made fo many Proteftations, (telling me all, 
idthatheown'd I had made Him wipe his Eyes two 
• three times,and faid flie hop'd it would have a good 
BcGty and remember^ me, that I had faid nothing 
it would rather move Companion than Refentment) 
at I forgave her. But O ! that I was fafe from this 
loufc ! for never poor Creature fure was lb flufteiM 
I have been for to many Months together .' • — I anr 
tiled down from this moft tedious Scribble: I won-~ 
ar what will next befal 

Tbur dutifiil Daughter: 

Mrs. JervisCiySy flic is fure I (hall have the Cha^ 
riot to carry me home to you. Tho' this will 
look too great for me, yet it will (hew as if I was 

• not turnM away quite in Difgrace. The travels 
ling Charriot is come from Jjincolnjbire, and 
Ifamy I fiiall go in that; for the other is quite 
grand. 



LETTER XXIX.. 

My dear Father and Mother, . 

Write again, tho', may-be, I (hall bring it to you *■ 
in my Pocket myfelf. ' For I (hall have no Write* 
2, nor Writing-time, I hope, when I come to you." 
pis is Wednefday Morning, and I (hall, I hope, fet ' 
it to you To-morrow Morning; but I have had 
ore Trials, and more Vexation ; but of another ' 
omplexion too a little, though all from the fame" 1 
quarter. 
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Yeftcrday my Mutter, after he came from HunN 
ing, fent for me. I went with great Terror: for I 
expefted he would ftorm, and be in a fine Paffion 
with mc for my Freedom of Speech before : So I was 
refolv'd to begin firft, with Submiflion, to difarm his 
Anger; and I fell upon my Knees as foon as I law 
him y and I faid, Good Sir, let me befeech you, as 
you liopc to be forgiven yourfelf, and for die lake of 
my dear good Lady your Mother, who recommended 
me to you with her laft Words, to forgive me all my 
Faults : And only grant me this Favour, the laft I 
have to ask you, that you will let me depart your Houfe 
with Peace and Quiemcfe of Mind, that I may take 
ibch a Leave of my dear Fellow- fervants as befits mc ; 
and that my Heart he not quite broken. 

He took me up, in a kinder manner, than ever I 
had known ; and he laid, Shut the Door, Pamela, 
and come to me in my Clofet : I want to have a little 
ferious Talk with you. How can I, Sir, (aid I, how 
can I ? and wrung my Hands I O pray, Sir, let me go 
our of your Prelence, I befeech you. By the God 
that made me, faid he, I'll do you no Harm. Shut 
the Parlour-door, and come to me in my Library. . 
He then went into his Clofet, which is his Library, 
and full of rich Pi&ures befidesj a noble Apartment, 
tho' called a Clofet, and next the private Garden, 
into which ic has a Door that opens. J (hut the Par- 
lour-door, as he bid me; bwt flood at it irrefolute/ 
Place fome Confidence in me furely, faid he, you may, 
when I have fpoken thus folemnly. So I crept to- 
wards him with trembling Feet, and my Heart throb- 
bing through my Handkerchief. Come in, faid he, 
when I bid you. I did fo. Pray, Sir, faid I, pity 
and fpare me. I will, faid he, as I hop'd to be 
fav'd. He fat down upon a rich Settee; and took 

hold 
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»ld of my Hand, and faid, Don't doubt me, Pa- 
mela. From this Moment I will no more conlickT 
pou as my Servant ,* and I dclire you'll not ufe me 
ffith Ingratitude for the Kindneis I am going to ex- 
prefi towards you. This a little embolden'd me^ 
and he faid, holding both my Hands in his, You have 
coo much Wit andgood Senfe not to difcover, that* 
I, in fpite of my Heart, and all the Pride of it, cannot 
but love you. Yes, look up tome, my fweet-fac'd 
Girl ! I muft fay I love you ; and have put on a Beha- 
viour to you, that was miich againft my Heart, in 
hopes to frighten you to my Purpofes. You fee I own 
it ingenuoujQy; and don't play your Sex upon me for it. 

I was unable to fpeak, and he feeing me too much 
opprefs'dwithConfufion to go on in that Strain, faid, 
Well, Pamela, let me know in what Situation of 
Life is your Father : I know he is a poor Man; but 
is he as low and as honeft, as he was when my Mother 
took you ? 

Then I could fpeak a little ; and with a down Look, 
(and I felt my Face glow like Fire) I faid, Yes, Sir, 
as fo*r and as bonefl too , and that is my Pride. Says 
he, I will do fomething for him, if it be not your 
Fault, and make all your Family happy. Ah! Sir, faid 
L be is happier already than ever he can be, if his 
Daughter's Innocence is to be thePriceof yourFavour. 
And I beg you will not Ipcak to me on the only Side 
that can wound me. I have no Defign of that fort, (aid 
be. O Sir, faid I, tell me not fo, tell me not fo ! — 
Tiseafy, faid he, for me to be the Making of your 
Father, without injuring you. Well, Sir, faid I, if 
this can be.done, let me know how ; and all 1 can do 
with Innocence fliall be the Study and Praftice of my 
Life. — But Oh! what can fuch a poor Creature as I 
do, and do my Div.y ? — Said he, 1 would have you 
ftay a V/vv.-k or a Fortnight only, and behave yourfelf 
F 4. \wk 
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with Kindnefc to me : I ftoop to beg it of you, and 
jou (hall fee all (hall turn out beyond your Expe&atkw. 
I fee, laid he, you are going to anfwer otherwife than 
I would have you j and I bran to be- vex'd I fhould 
thusmeanly Cue," and fo I will (ay, that your Behavi- 
our before honeft L*ngma», when I ufed you as I did, 
and you could fo well have vindicated yourfdf, 
has quite charmed me. And tho* I am not pfcifed 
with all you faid Yefterday while I was in the Clofet, 
yet you have movd me more to admire you than be- 
tbre j and I am awakenM to fee more Worthinefi in 
you, than ever I few in any Lady in the World . All 
the Servants, from the higheft to the loweft, doae 
upon you, inftead of envying you \ and look upon 
you in fo fuperior a Light, as ipealcs what you ought 
to be. I have feen more of your Letters than you 
imagine 9 (This furpru'd me \) and am quice overcome 
with your charming Manner of Writing, fo free, fo 
eafy, and many of your Sentiments fo much above 
your Years, and your Sex j and all put together, 
makes me, as I tell you, love you to Extravagance. 
Now, Pamela, when I have ftoop'd fo low as to ac- 
knowledge all this, oblige me only to ftay another 
Week or Fortnight, to give me time to bring about 
fome certain Affairs j and you (hall fee how much 
you (hall find your Account in ir. 

I trembled to find my poor Heart giving Way. — O 
good Sir, faid I, fpare a poor Maiden, that cannot look 
up to you, and fpeak. My Heart is full : And why 
(hould you wifh to undo me f --- Only oblige me, (aid 
he, to ltay a Fortnight longer, and John (hall carry 
Word to your Father, that I will fee him in the Time, 
either here or at the Swan in his Village. O Sir. 
faid I, my Heart will burft- but on my bendea 
Knees, I beg you to let me go To-morrow, as I dev 
fign'd :' And don't offer to tempt a poor Creature, 

whofc 
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whofe whole Will would be to do vours, if my Virtue • 
would permit. — It fliaU permit it. (aid he ; for I intend 
no Injury to you, God is my Witnefi !— Impoffible ! 
laid I; I cannot) Sir, believe you, after what has paired :' 
How many Ways are there to undo poor Creatures ! 
Good God, protect me this one Time, and fend mcr 
but to my dear Father's Cot in Safety! — Strange^ 
darnifd Fate! -fays he, that when I fpeak fo foleranlyJ 
I cant be believed .'—What fiwUI beHeve/Sir ? faid 
I; what can I believe ? What have you faid, but that 
Iain to ftay a Fortnight longer ? and what then is to 
become or me? — Mv Pride of Birth and Fortune 
(damn them both I laia he, fince they cannot obtain 
Credit with you, but muft add to your Sufpicions) 
will not let me ftoop at once; and I ask you but a Fort- 
night's Sray, that alter this Declaration, I may pacify 
thofe proud Demands upon me. 

O how my Heart throbb'd! 'and I began, forl.did 
not know what I did, to fay the Lord's Prayer. None ■ 
of your Beads to me, Pamela ! (aid he} thou art a 
perfe&Nuo, Ithink. 

But I laid aloud, with my Eyes lifted up toH&ven, 
Itadme not into Temptation. But deliver me from 
EviL O my good God! He hugg'd me in his Arms, 
and laid, WeD^ my dear Girl, then you day this Fort- 
night, and you (hall fee what I will do for you. — I'll 
leave you a Moment, and walk into the next Room, 
10 give you rime to think of ir, and to (hew you I 
have no Defign upon .you. Well} this, I thought^ 
did not look amifi. 

. He went out, and I was tortur'd with twenty dif- 
ferent Thoughts in a Miuute; lbmetimcs I thought, 
that to ftay a Week or Fortnight longer in this • 
Houfetoobey him, while Mrs. Jervis was with .me 
could do no great Harm : But then, thought i r how 
F s do 
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dol know what I may be able to do ? I have witfa- 
ftoodhis Anger \ but may I not relent at his Kindnefsl 
—How ftiall I ftand that ! — Well, I hope, thought 
I, by the fame prote&ing Grace in which 1 will always 
confide! — But then, what has he promifcd ? Why he 
will make my poor Father and Mother's Life com- 
fortable. O, (aid I to myfelf, that is a rich Thought; 
bar let me not dwell upon it, for fear I fliould indulge 
it to my Ruin. — What can he do for me, poor Girl as 
I am I — What can his Greatnefe ftoop to ! He talks, 
thought 1, of his Pride of Heart, and Pride of Cofr 
dition ; O thefe arc in his Head, and in his Heart too, 
or he would not confefc them to me it fitch an Inftant. 
Well then, thought I, this can be only to feduce me ! 
— He has promifed nothing. — But I am to fee what 
he will do, if I ftay a Fortnight; and this Fortnight, 
thought I again 9 is no fuch great Matter ; and I (hall 
fee. in a few Days, how he carries it. — But iben, 
when I again reflected upon the Diftance between him 
and me, and his now open Declaration of Love, as he 
called it, and that after this, he would tails with me oo 
that Subjeft more plainly than ever, and I flioold be 
lefi arrrfd, may-be, to withftand him ; and then I 
bethought myfelf, why, if be meant no Difhonour, 
he fhould not fpeak before Mrs. Jervis ; and the odi- 
ous frightful Clofet came again into my Head, and my 
narrow Efcape upon it; and how eafy it might be for 
him to fend Mrs. Jervis and the Maids out of theway; 
-end ib that all the Mi r chief he defign'd me might be 
brought about in lets than that Time ; I refol v*d to go 
away, and truft all to Providence, and nothing to 
myfelf. And how ourfu I to be thankful for this Refp- 
lution I — as you ftiall hear. 

But juft as I have writ to this Place, John fends 
me W*>rd, that he is going this Mimite your Way ; 
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and fo I will fend fo far as I have written, and hope, by 
to-morrow Night, toaskyourBleffings, at your own 
poor, but happy Abode, and tell you the reft by Wont 
of Mouth $ a&cuolreft, 'till then, and for ever, 

Tour dutiful Daughter: 



LETTER XXX. 

My dear Father and Mother, 

T Will continue my Writing ftill, becaufe, may-be, 
■*• I fliall like to read it, when I am with you, to fee 
what Dingers I have been enabled to efcape - y and tho* 
I bring it along with me. 

I told you my Refolution, my happy Refolution, 
as I have Reafon to think it : And juft then he came in 
again, with great Kindnefs in his Looks, and faid, I 
make no Doubt, Pamela, you will ftay this Fortnight 
to oblige me. I knew not how to frame my Words 
fo as to deny, and yet not make him ftorm. But, faid 
I, Forgive, Sir. your poor diftrefled Maiden. I know 
I cannot poffibfy defcrve any Favour at your Hands, 
conGftenr with Virtue : and I beg you will let me go 
to my poor Fathejf Why,6id he, tnou art the verieft 
Fool that I evdr knew. I tell you I will fee your 
Father ; Pll fend for him hither to-morrow, in my 
f travelling Chariot, if you will; and Pll let him know 
f ' what I intend to do for him and you. What, Sir^ 

* may I ask you, can that be ? Your Honour's noble ' 
Eflite may eauly make him happy, and not unufe- 

1 fill perhaps to you in fome refped or other. But 

* what Ptice am I to pay for all this ? — You (hall be 
*■ happy as you can wiih, faid he, I do aflureyou: 

And here I will flow give you tbis ?\ttfc* v& nnV\&v 
F 6 «% 



3 
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are Fifty Guineas, which I will allow your Father 
yearly, and find an Employ fuitable to his Liking, to 
deferve that and more : Pamela, he (hall never want, 
depend upon ic. I would have given you dill more for 
him; bur that perhapi you'd fulpeft I intended it as a 
Defign upon you. — © Sir, faid 1, take backyourGui- 
ncas- I will not touch one, nor will my Father, I am 
furc, till he knows what is to be done for them^ andl 
particularly what is to become of me. Why then, 
Pamela, laid he r fuppofe I find a Man pf Probity and 
genteel Calling for a Husband for you, that fhall make 
you a Gentlewoman as long as you live ? — I want no 
Husband, Sir, {aid I ,' for now I began to fee him in all 
his black Colours! — But being in his Power lb, I 
thought I would a little diflemble. But, faid he, yon 
are fo prettv, that go where you will, you'll never be 
free from tne Defigns of fome or other of our Sex; and 
1 fhall think I don't anfwer the Care of my dying Mo- 
ther for you, who committed you ta me, if I don't 
provide you a Husband to proted your Virtue and 
your Innocence j and a worthy one I have thought 
of for you* 

O black, perfidious Creature! thought I, what an 
Implement art thou in the Hands of £tfa/*r, to ruin 
the innocent Heart! — But ftill Idiffembled; for I 
kar'd much both him and the Place I was in. But. 
whom, pray, Sir, have you thought of? — Why, faid 
he, young tar. Williams, my Chaplain, in Lincoln* 
Jbire who will make you happy. Does he know, 
Sir, laid I, any thing of your Honour's Intentions ? — 
No, my Girl, faid he, and kiffed me ( much againft 
my Will \ for his very Breath was now Poifon to 
roe ) j but his Dependence upon my Favour, and your 
Beauty, and Merit, will make him rejoice at my 
Kindnefe to him. Well, Sir, (aid I, then k is 
lime enough to confider of this Matter; and this 

cannot 
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cannot hinder me from going to my Father's : For 
what will flaying a Fortnight longer fignify to this? 
Your Honour's Care and Goodnefs may extend to me 
there zs well as here; and Mr. Williams, and all 
the World, fliall know chat I am not afliamed of my 
Father's Poverty. 

He would kifs me again, and I faid, if I am to 
think of Mr. Williams^ or any body, I beg you'll not 
be fo free with me : That is not pretty, Pm fure. Well, 
faid he, but you ftay this next Fortiyght, and in that 
time Til have both Williams and your Father here ; 
for I will have the Match concluded in nwHoufe; 
and when I have brought it on, you fliall fettle it as 
you pleaie together. Mean time take and fend only 
. thefe Fifty Pieces to your Father, as an Earned of my 
Favour, and HI make you all happy. — Sir, (aid!, I 
beg at leaft two Hours to confider of this. I (hair, 
faid he, be gone out in one Hour ; and I would have 
you write to your Father, whatl propofe, and John 
(hall carry it on purpofe, and he (hall take the Purfe 
with him for the good old Man, if you approve it. 
Sir, faid I, I will then let you know in one Hour my 
Refolution. Dofo, faid he^ and gave me another 
Kifc, and let me go. 

O how I rejoiced I had got out of his Clutches f — 
So I write you this, that you may fee how Matters 
(land; for I am refolved to come away if poffible. 
Bafe, wicked, treacherous Gentleman, as he is f 

So here was a Trap laid for your poor Pamela f I 
tremble to think of it I O wnat a Scene of Wic- 
kednefs was here laid down for all my wretched Life f 
Black-hearted Wretch ! how I hate him ?-~For at firft, 
as you'll fee by what I have written, he would have 
made me believe other Things ,• and this of Mr. Wil- 
Hams, I believe, came into his Head after he walked 
out from bis Gofer, as I fuppofe, to give himfelf time 

to 
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to think how to delude me better : But the Covering 
Was now too thin, and eafy to be feen through. 

I went to my Chamber, and the firft thing I did, * 
was to write to him ,• for I thought it was belt no* 
to fee him again, if I could help it ; and I put it 
under his Parlour-door, after 1 had copy'd it, as 
follows : 

c Honour* J Sir, 

1 VOUR laft Propofal to me convinces me, that 
c * I ought not to ftay j but to go to my Father, if 
c it were but to ask his Advice about Mr. Williams. 
c And I am fo fet upon it. that I am not to be per- 
c fuaded. So, honour'd Sir, with a thoufitnd Thanks 
c for all Favours, I will fet out to-morrow early ^ and 
€ the Honour you defign'd me ? as Mrs. Jervis tells 
* me, of your Chariot, there will be no Occafion for j 
c becaufe.1 can hire, I believe, Farmer Brady's Chaife. 
So, begging you will not take it ami(s, I fhall ever be 

c Your dutiful Servant. 

€ As to the Purfe, Sir, my poor Father, to be fure, 
c won't forgive me, if I take it, 'till he can know 
c how to deferve it. Which is impoffible. * 

So he has juft now fent Mrs. Jervis to tell me, That 
fince I am refolv'd to go, go I may, and the tra- 
velling Chariot (hall be ready j but it (hall be worfe 
for me ;, for that he will never trouble himfelf about 
me as long as he lives. Well, fo I get out of the 
Houfe, I care not ; only I fhould have been glad I 
could, with innocence, have made you, my dear Pa- 
rents, happy. 

I canftot imagine the Reafon of it, but John y who 
I thought was gone with my laft, is but now going ,• 
Bhd he fends to know if t have any thing elfe to 



c 
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:any. So I break off to fend you this with the 
former. 

I am now preparing for my Journey, and about 
airing Leave of my good Fellow-fervants. And if 
t have not time to write^ I muft tell you the reft, 
when I am fo happy as to be with you. 

One Word more, I flip in a Paper of Verfes, on 
my going; fad poor Stuff! but as they come from 
me, you'll not diflike them, may-be. Ifliew'dthem . 
to Mrs. Jcwkesi and (he lik'd them ; and took a 
Copy ; and made me fing them to her, and in the 
Green Room too ; but I ldok'd into the Clofet firft. 
I will only add, that I am 

Tour dutiful Daughter. 

Let me juft fay, That he has this Moment fent me 
Five Guineas by Mrs. yervis y as a Prefent for 
my Pocket : So I (hall be veiy rich ; for as. fie 
brought them, I thought I mignt take them. He 
fays he won't fee me : And I may go when I will 
in the Morning. And Lincoln/hire Robin fhall 
drive me } but he is fo angry, he orders that no- 
body fhall go out at the Door with me, notfo 
much as into the Coach-yard. Well 1 I can't 
help it, not 1 1 but does not this expofe himfelf 
more than me ? 

But John waits, and I would have brought this and 
the other myfelf ; but he fays, he has put it up 
among other things, and fo can take both as well 
as one. 

John is very good, and very honeft; I am under 
great Obligations to him ! I'd give him a Guinea, 
now I'm fo rich, if I thought he'd take it. I hear 
nothing of my Lady's Cloaths,and thofe my Mailer 
gave me : For I told Mrs. Jervis>\ would not take 
them j but I fanfy, by a Word or two that was 
dropt 3 they will be lent after m§. Dear Sirs! what a 
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rich Pamela you'll have, if they fliould ! But as I 
can't wear them, if they do, I don't defire thero j 
and, if I have them, will turn them into Money, 
as I can have Opportunity- Well, no more-; 
I'm in a fearful Hurry ! ' "• 

Verses on my going away. 
I 

JI/fY FeUow-fervants dear, attend 
*VJ- To the fe few Lanes , which I have penned: 
Tmfure the f re from your boneft Friend, 

Ana Wifljer-we.il> poor Pamela. 

n. 

I from a State of low Degree 
Was taken by our good Lady. 
Some fay it better had been far me, 
Tdftill been rufiick Pamela. 

HI. 
But yet, my Friends, Ibofievotfo: 
For, the? I to my Station low 
Again return, J joyful go. 

And think no Shame to Pamela. 

IV. 
For what makes out true Uappinefs, 
But Innocence, and inward Peace? 
And that, thank God, I dopoffefs : 
O happy, happy Pamela ! 

V. 
My future Lot I cannot know : 
But this, Tmfure, wherever J go-, 
Whatever I am. whatever I do, 
111 be the grateful ?wxh. 

VL 
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VI. 

JaJRegrets my Heart annoy, 
■fray for all your Peace and Joy, 
m Mafter high) to Scullion Boy, 
For all your Loves to Pamela* 

vn. 

e thing or two Tve more to fay $ 
fs holy Will, be fare, obey ; 
ulfir our Mafier always pr ay ', 
As ever Jbatlpoor Pamela* 

vm. 

% Ob! we pity Jbould the Great* 
had of envying their Eft ate; 
notations airways on 'em wait. 

Exempt from which are fitch as *»*« 

DC 

fir Riches often are a Snare ^ 
heft, a pamper* d weighty Care: 
Hr Servants far more happy are : 
At leaft, fo thinketh Pamela. 

X. 

if Parents and Relations love*, 
t them your Duty ever prove •; 
d you'll be blejfedfrom above, 
As. will} Ihope^ poor Pamela/ 

XL 

• if afbamedl Jbould be 
my dear Parents low Degree^ 
tjure it would been worfe for me+ 
God had not blejfed Pamela. 
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XII. 

Thrice happy may yon ever be, 
Each one in his and her Degree ; 
And, Sirs, whene'er yan think ofnie, 
Pray for Content to Pamela. 

XIII. 

Tcs, pray for my Content andPeace\ 
For, reftajfufd, Yll never ceafe 
To pray for all your Joys Xncreafe, 
While Life is tent to Pamela. 

XIV. 
On God all future Good depends i 
Him let usferve. My Sonnet ends, 
WithThank-ye, tbank-p, hone fl Friends, 
For all your Love* to Pamela. 



JJ ERE it is neceffary to obferve, that the fai 
** «*/a's Trials were not yet over; but the wo 
all were to come, at a Time when (he thought th< 
an End, and that fhe was returning to her Father : 
when her Mafter found her Virtue was not to be. 
du'd, and he had in vain try'd to conquer his Ps 
for her, being a Gentleman of Pleafure and Intrigu 
had order'd his Lincoln/hire Coachman to brir 
travelling Chariot from thence, not caring to tri 
Body Coachman, who, with the reft of the Ser 
fo greatly lov'd and honour'd the fair Damfel : 
having given him Inftru&ions accordingly, and f 
bited his other Servants, on Pretence of refentinj 
melah Behaviour, from accompanying her any P 
the Way, he drove her Five Miles on the Way t 
Father's; and then turning off, crofs'd theCioi 
afid carry'd her onward towards his Lincolnjbire E 
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It is alfo to be bbferv'd, that the Meffenger of he* 
Letters to her Father, who fo often pretended Bufi* 
nefi that way, was an Implement in his Matter's 
Hands, and employ'd by him for that Purpofe; and 
who always gave her Letters firft to him, and his 
Matter ufed to open and read them, and then fend 
them on ; by which means, as he hints to her, (as /he 
obferves in one of her Letters, p. 104.) he was no 
Stranger to what (he wrote. Thus every way was the 
poor Virgin befet : And the Whole will (hew the bafe 
Arts of defigninj* Men to gain their wicked Ends; and 
how much it benoves the r air Sex to ftand upon their 
Guard againft their artful Contrivances, efpecially 
when Riches and Power confpire againft Innocence 
and a tow Eftate. 

A few Words more will be neceffary to make the 
Sequel better underftood. The intriguing Gentle- 
man thought fit, however, to keep back from her 
Father her Three laft Letters ; in which fhe mentions 
his concealing himfelf to hear ber partitioning out her 
Cloaths, his laft Effort to induce ber to ftay a Fort-* 
night, his pretended Propofal of the Chaplain, and her 
Hopes of fpeedily feeing them, as alfo ber Verfes ; and 
to lend himfelf a Letter to her Father, which is as 
follows : 

c Gotdman Andrews, 

c VOU will wonder to receive a Letter frogj; 
e * me. But I think I am obliged to let you 
c know, that I have difcover'd the ftrange Correfpon- 
* dence carry'd on between you and your Daughter, 
c fo injurious to my Honour !hd Reputation, and 
c which, I think, you fliould not have encourag'd, 
c till you knew there were fufficient Grounds for 
c thefe Afperfions, which flie fo plentifully cafts upon 

* me. 



c 
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me. Something poffibly there might be in what (ho • 

* has written from time to time ; but believe me, with 
c all her pretended Simplicity and Innocence, I ne- 
c ver knew fo much romantick Invention as (he if 
€ Miflfrefc of. In fhort,. the Girl's Hfead's turrfd by 
€ Romances, and fuch idle Stuff to which (he has 
€ given herfelf up, ever finceher kind Lady's Death. 
c And flic afliimes fuch Airs, as if (He was a Minor 

* of Perfection, and believed every body had a Defigd 
' upon her. 

c Don't miftake me however; I believe her very 
c honeft, and very virtuous j but I have found out 
1 alfo, that (he is carrying on a fort of Correfpond- 
€ ence, or Love Affair, with a young Clergyman, 
1 that I hope in time to provide for ; but who, at pre- 
c fent, is deftitute of any Subfiftence but my Fa- 
c vour: And what would be the Confequence, can 
e you think, of two young Folks, who have nothing 

* in the World to truflr to of their own^ to come 
' together with a Family multiplying upon thero, 

before they have Bread to eat ?' 
* For my Part, I have too much Kindnefc to them 
Both, not to endeavour to prevent it, if I can : And 
for this Reafon I have fent her out of his Way for 
a little while, till I can bring them to better Confi- 
deration ; and I would not therefore have you be 
furpris'd you don't fee your Daughter fo loon as 
you might poflibly expett. 
c Yer 3 I do afllire you, upon my Honour, that 
flie fliallbe fafe and inviolate^ and I hope you don't 
doubt me, notwichfhnding any Airs fl\e may have 
given herfelf, upon my jocular Pleafantry to her, 
and perhaps a little innocent Romping with her, fo 
ufual with young Folks of the two Sexes, when, 
they have been long acquainted, and grown up to- 
gether; for Pride is not my Talent. 

c As 



< 
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e As flie is a mighty Letter-writer, I hope flic ha*. 
rad the Duty to apprize you of her Intrigue with 
he young Clergyman } and I know not whether it 
neets with your Countenance : But now flie is ab- 
"ent for a little while, (for I know he would have 
fbllow'd her to your Village, if (he had gone home ; 
ind there perhaps they would have ruin'd one an* 
sther, by marrying) I doubt not I (hall bring him 
to fee his Intereft, and that he engages not before he 
knows how to provide for a Wife : And when that 
can be done, let them come together in God's 
Name, for me. 

c I expedt not to be anfwered on this Head, but 
by your good Opinion, and the Confidence you 
may repoie in my Honour - 9 being 

c tour hearty FrienJ to ferve you. 

x JP.S. I find my Man John has been the Manager 
c of the Correfpondence, in which fuch Liber- 
( ties have been taken with me. I (hall foon let 
€ the faucy Fellow know how much I rcfent his 

* Part of the Affair, in a manner that becomes 
c me. It is a hard thing, that a Man of my 

* Charafter in the World, ftiould be uicd thus 
€ freely by his own Servants.' 

1c is eafy to guefs at the poor old Man's Concern 
xta reading this Letter, from a Gentleman of fo 
lUchConfideration. He knew not what Courfe to 
.ke, and had no manner of Doubt of his poor 
daughter's Innocence, and that foul Play was deiign'd 
sr. Yet he fomctimes hoped the beft, and was ready 
> believe the furmifed Correfpondence between the 
lergyman and her, having not receiv'd the Letters 
le wrote, which would have cleared up that Affair. 
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But after all, he refolved, as well to quiet his own 
as his Wife's UneaGnefs, to undertake a Journey to 
the 'Squire's; and leaving his poor Wife to excufc 
him to the Farmer who cmploy'd him, he fet out 
that very Evening, late -^ it was; and travelling all 
Night, found himfelf, foon after Day-light, at the 
Gate of the Gentleman, before the Family was up : 
And th?re he fat down to reft himfelf, till hefliould 
fee ibmzbody ftirring. 

The Grooms were the firft he faw, coming out 
to water their Horfes; and he ask'd, in fodiftrefsful 
a manner, what was become of Pamela, that they 
thought him crafy ; and faid, Why, what have you 
to do with Pamela, old Fellow ? Get out of the 
Horie's Way. — Where is your Matter? (aid the poor 
Man ; pray. Gentlemen, don't be angry : My Heart's 
almoft broke. — He never gives any thing at the Door, 
I allure you, fays one of the Grooms ; fo you'll lofe 
your Labour. — I am not a Beggar yet 3 faid the poor 
old Man ; I want nothing of him, but my Pamela ! — 
O my Child! my Child! 

Til be rung'd, fays one of them, if this is not Mrs. 
Pamela's Father! — Indeed^ indeed, laid he, wring- 
ing his Hands, I am ,• and weeping, Where is my 
Child? Where is my Pamela? — Why, Father, faid 
one of them, we beg your Pardoni'but fheis gone 
home to you! How long have you been come from 
home ? — O ! but laft Night, faid he; I have travelled 
all Night ! Is the 'Squire at home, or is he not ? — 
Yes, but he is not ftirring tho', faid the Groorm, as 
yet. Thank God for that, faid he! thank God for 
thitf Then I hope I may be permitted to fpeak to him 
anon. They asked him to go in, and he fhqpt into 
the Stable, and fat down on the otairs there, wiping 
his Eyes, and fighing fo fadly, that it grieved the Ser- 
vants to hear him. 

The 
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The Family was foon raifed, with the Report of 
Pamela's Father coming to inquire after his Daughter; 
and the Maids would fain have had him go into the 
Kitchen. But Mrs. Jervis, having been rold of his 
coming, arofe, and haften'd down to her Parlour, and 
look him in with her, and there beard all his fad Story, 
and read the Letter. She wept bitterly,- but yet en- 
deavoured before him to hide her Concern ; and faid, 
Well, Goodman Andrews, I cannot help weeping at 
your Grief,* but I hope there is no Occafion; let 
nobody fee this Letter, whatever you do. I dare fay 
your Daughter's fafe. 

Well, but, faid he, I fee you, Madam, know no- 
thing about her !- — If all was right, (b good a Gentle- 
woman as you are, would not have been a Stranger to 
this. To be fure you thought (he was with mc ! 

Said flie, My Mafter does not always inform his 
Servants of his Proceedings j but you need not doubt 
his Honour. You have his Hand for it. And you 
may fee he can have no Defign upon her, bccaule 
he is not from hence, and does not talk of going hence. 

that is all I have to hope for! faid he,- that is 

all, indeed ! — But, faid he and was going on, 

when the Report of his coming had reach'd the 
'Squire, who came down in his Morning-gown and 
Slippers, into the Parlour, where he and Mrs. Jervis 
were. 

What's the Matter, Goodman Andrews ? faid he, 
what's the Matter ? O my Child ! faid the good old 
Man, give me my Child, I befeech you, Sir,— 
Why, 1 thought, fays the 'Squire, that I had fatisfied 
you about her; fure you have not a Letter I fent 
you, written with my own Hand. Yes, yes, bw I 
have. Sir, faid he, and that brought me hither ; and 

1 have walked all Night. Poor Man ! return'd he, 
with great feeming Compaflion, I am forry fcr it, 
truly i Why your Daughter has made a ftrange Rac- 
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ket in my Family ; and if I thought it worid hare 
difturbcd you fo much, I would have e'-en let her 
gone home; hut what I did was to ferve bet add 
you too. She is very fare, I do allure you, Good- 
man Andrews ; And you may take ray Honour for 
it, I would not injure her for die World. Do. you 
think I would, Mrs Jervisl No, Ihope not, SiH 
laid ilie. — Hope not ! {aid the poor Mao, fo do I; 
but pray, Sir, give me my Child; that is all I dd- 
fire; and I'll take care no Qergymaa (hall come near 
her. 

Why, London is a great way off, laid the 'Squire, 
and I can't (end for her back prefendy. What, then, 
laid he, .have you fent my poor Pamel* to London i 
I would not have it faid fo, fays the 'Squire; but I 
afliire you, upon my Honour, (he is quite fitfe and 
iatisfied, and will quickly inform you of as much by 
Letter. 1 am fure (he is in a reputable Family, vo 
Jefs than a B.thop's ; and will wait on his Ladytill I get 
this Matter over, that I mentioned to you 

O how (hill I know this ? reply'diie — Whatl faid 
the 'Squire, pretending Anger, am I to be doubted? 
-— Do you believe I can have any View upon your 
Daughter ? And if I had, do you think I would take 
fuch Methods as thefe to effea it ? Why, Man, you 
Jcnow not whom you talk to ! — O Sir, faid he, I beg 
your Pardon; butconfider, my dear Child is in the 
Cafe: Let me know what Bifliop, and where; and I 
will travel to London barefoot, to fee my Daughter, 
and then (hall be fatisfied. 

Why, Goodman Andrew, I think thou haft read 
Romances as well as thy Daughter, and thy Head's 
turn'd with them. May I not have my Word taken ? 
Do you think, once more, I would offer any thing 
to your Daughter ? Is there any thing looks like 
it? — Pr'ythee, Man, confideralittlewholam; and 
if I am not to be bdiev'd, what Ggnifies talking ? 

Why, 
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Why* Sir, (aid he, pray forgive me; but there is 
no Harm to fay, What Bilhop's, or whereabouts ? 
What, and fo you'd go troubling his LordQiip witk 
your impertinent Fears and Stories f Will you be 
fatisfied ff you have a Letter from her within a Week, 
it may be Ids, if (he be not negligent, to aflure you 
all is well with her ? Why, that, laid the poor Man, 
will be a Comfort. Well then, (aid the Gentleman, 
I can't anfwer for her Negligence, if (he don't ; but 
(he will (end a Letter to you, Mrs. Jervis ± for I de- 
fire not to fee it; I have had Trouble enough about 
her already; and be fure you fend it by a Man and 
Horfe the Moment you receive it. To be fure I will, 
(aid (he. Thank your Honour, faid the good Man: 
And then I muft wait with as much Patience as I can 
for a Week, which will be a Year to me. 

I tell you, (aid the Gentleman, ic muft be her owa 
Fault if (he don't; for 'tis what I infilled upon for 
my own Reputation ; and I (han't ftir from this Houfe, 
I aflure you, till (he is heard from, and that to Satif- 
fa&ion. God blefs yoar Honour, (aid the poor Man, 
as you fay and mean Truth. Amen, Amtn, Good- 
man Andreius, laid he: you fee I am not afraid to 
(ay Amen. So, Mrs. Jervis, make the good Man 
as welcome as you can ; and let me have no Uproar 
about the Matter. 

He then, whifpering her, bid her give him a couple 
of Guineas to bear his Charges home ; telling him, he 
(hould be welcome to ftay there till the Letter came, 
if he would ^ and he fliould be a Witnefs, that he 
intended honourably, and not to ftir from his Houfe 
for one while. 

The poor old Man ftaid and din'd with Mrs. JerviSy 

with fome tolerable Eafe of Mind, in hopes to hear 

from his beloved Daughter in a few Days ; and then 

-accepting the Prefent, return'd for his own Houfe ; and 

refol vM to be as pacient as poffible for a few Days. 

Vol. I G \As» 
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Mean time Mrs. Jervis y and all the Family, were 
in the utmoft Grief for the Trick put upon the poo* , 
Pamela^ and flic and the Stewara reprefented it t«r 
their Matter in as moving Terms as they durft.: BuT 
were forcM to reft fatisf/d with his general Aflupancea 
of intending. her no Harm ; which, however* Mrs. 
Jervis little bdiev'd, from the Pretence he haa made 
in his Letter, of the Correfpondence between Pamela 
and the young Parfon, which (he knew to be all In- 
vention, tho' The durft not fay fo. 

•But the Week after (he went away, they were made 
a little more cafy, by the following Letter, brought 
by an unknown Hand, and left for Mrs. Jervis^ 
'Which how procured, will be fliewn in the Segud. 

€ Dear Mrs. Jems, ' ^ 



* T Have been vilely tricVa\ ana\ infixed . of } 
€ * driven by 'Robin to my dear Rfthert, Jam cap- 
€ ry'd off, to where I have no Liberty to tell. *How- 
,c «ver, I am at prefent not ufed hardly infhe mam i 
c and I write to bee of you to let my dear Father and 
•<« Mother (whofe Hearts muft be well-nigh broken) 
,€ know, That I am well, and that I am, and, by the 
c .Grace of God, ever will be, their dutiful and ho- 
' neft Daughter, as well as 

x Your obliged friend, 
c Pamela Andrews. 

c I muft neither fend Date nor Place. But have 
c moft folemn Aflurances of honourable Ufege. 
c This is the only Time my low Eft ate has been 
€ trouble fome to me^ finee it has Jubjeffed me to 
c the Frights I have undergone, hove to your 
c good Self, and all my dear FeUow-firvants. 
* Adieu! Adieu! But pray for poor V AMELIA.' 
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This, tBo* it quieted not inrirely their Apprehen- 
Cons, was (hewn to the whole Family, and to the 
Gentleman himfelf, who pretended not to know how 
it came; and Mrs. Jervts fent it away to the good 
old Folks, who at firft fu(pe&ed it was forged, and 
not their Daughter's Hand ; but finding the contrary, 
they were a little eafier to hear (he was alive and well. 
And having inquired of all their Acquaintance, what 
could be done, and no one being able to put them in 
a Way how to proceed, with Effe&, on fo extraor- 
dinary an Occafion, againft fo rich and daring a Gen- 
tleman ; and being afraid to make Matters worfe, 
(tho* they few plainly enough, that by this Letter fhe 
was in no Bifliop's Family, and fo miftrufted all the 
reftof his Story) they apply'd themfelves to Prayers 
for their poor Daughter, and for a happy Iflue to an 
Affair that almoft diflraded them. 

-We ihall now leave the honeft old Pair, praying 
for their dear Pamela \ and return to the Account 
(he herfelf gives of ail this,- having written it Journal- 
wife, to amufe and -employ her Time, in hopes fome 
Opportunity might offer to fend it to her Friends, 
and, as was her<»nftant View, that (he might after- 
wards thankfully look back upon the Dangers fhe had 
efcaped, when they lhould be happily over-blown, as 
in Time (he hoped they would be ; and that then (he 
might examine, and either approve of, or repent for, 
her own Cpndud in them. 



LETTER XXXI. 

Q my dearefl Father and Mother •, 

T ET roe write and bewail my miferaHc hatd 
J " J Fate, tho r I have no Hope, that what I write wiH 
be ccnvey'd to your Hand&Wl hass t\ow w&ta^ " 
G z \» 
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to do but write, and weep, and fear, asd pray! Bat 
yet what can I hope for, when I feera to be devoted, as 
a Vi&im to the Will of a wicked Violator of all the 
Laws of God and Man ? — But, gracious Hea%e% 
forgive me ray Rafhnefe and Defpondencyl O let me 
not fin againft thee; for thou belt knoweft what is 
fitteft for thy poor Handmaid : — And as thou fiifiereft 
not thy poor Creatures to be tempted above what 
they can bear, I will reGgn to. thy good Pleafime.: 
And ftill, I hope, defperate as myCondition feems, that 
as thofe Trials are not of my own feeking, nor the 
Effefis of my Preemption and Vanity, I {hall be 
•enabled to overcome them, and, in God's own 
good Time, be delivered from them. 

Thus do I pray, imperfeftly as I am forced by 
my diftra&ing Fears and Apprehenfions ; and O join 
with me, my dear Parents'!— But, alasi how can you 
know, how can I reveal to you, the dreadful Situa- 
tion of your poor Daughter ? The unhappy P*. 
mela may be undone, (which God forbid, and 
fooner deprive me of Life*) before you can know 
my hard Lot. 

O the unparallePd Wickednefi, Stratagems, and 
Devices of thofe who call themfelves Gentlemefc, and 
pervert the Defign of Providence, in giving them 
ample Means to do Good, to their own Perdition, 
and to the Ruin of poor opprefled Innocence f 

But let me tell you what has befallen me; and 
yet, how (hall you receive it? For I have now no 
honeft John to carry my Letters to you ; but am 
likely to be watch'd in all my Steps, till my hard 
Fate ripens his wicked Projects for my Ruin. I will 
every Day now write my fad State; and fome way, 
perhaps, may be open'd to fend the melancholy 
Scribble to you. But if you know it, what will it do 
but aggravate your Troubles? Fot*0< what can the 
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t&jed Poor do againft die mighty Rich, when they 
are determined to opprcfc? 

Wefl, but I will proceed to write what I had hoped' 
to tell you in t few Hours, that I believed I (hould 
receive your grateful Bfcffings, on my Return to you: 
from fo many Hardftiips. 

I will begin here with my Account from the laft 
Letter I wrote you, in which I irfclofed my poor Stuff' 
of Verfes ; and continue it at times, as I have Oppor- 
tunity ; tbo', as I (aid, I know not how it can reach* 
you now. 

The long hopM-for ThurfJay Morning came, thac 
T was to fet out. I had taken my Leave of my Fet- 
low-fervants oversight; and a mournful Leave it 
was to us all : For Men, as well as Women-fcrvants, . 
wept much to part with me; and, for my Part, I was' 
overwhelmed with Tears, and the affe&ing Inftances 
of their Efteem. ., They all,would'have made me little: 
Prefents, as Tofiens of their Love; but I would not 
take any thing from the lower Servants, to be fure. 
But Mr. Longman made me a Prefent of feveral Yards 
of Holland, and a Silver Snuff-box, and a Gold Ring, . 
which he defir'd me to keep for his fake ; and be wept 
over me ; but faid, I am fure, fo good a Maiden God 
will blefs : and tho* you return to your poor Father 
again, and his low Eftate, yet Providence will find: 
you out ; and one Day, tho' I mayn't live to fee it, . 
you will be rewarded. 

I faid, O dear Mr. Longman, you make me too rich, 
and too mody ; and yet I muft be a Beggar before my 
Time : For I fliall want often to be fcribbling, (little 
thinking it would be my only Employment io loon) 
and I will beg you, Sir, to favour me with fome Pa- 
per; and as loon as I get home, I will write you a 
Letter, to thank you for all your Kindnefcto me 3 and 
a Letter to good Mis. Jervis too. . 
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This was lucky ; for I fliould have bad none 
fcut at Pleafure of my rough-naturM Governed*, 
may call her ; but now I can write to eafe my S 
tho' I can't fend it to you; and wrke what Ip 
for (he knows not how well I am provided. For 
Mr. Longman gave roe above forty. Sheets of P 
and a dozen Pens, and a little Phial of Ink ; whicl 
I wrapt in Paper, and put in my. Pocket; and : 
Wax and Wafers. 

O dear Sir, faid I, you have fet me up. How 
I requite you ? He faid, By a Kife, my fair Mifl 
and I gave it very willingly ; for he is a gooc 
Man. 

Rachel and Hannah cry 3 *d fadly when I toot 
Leave, and Jane, who fometimes ufed to be a 
croffifh, and Cicely too, wept fadly, and faid 
would pray for me; but poor Jane, I doubt, fd 
(ays her Prayers for herfelf : More's the Pity i 

Then Arthur the Gardener, our Robin trie Cc 
man^ and Lincoln/hire Robin too, who was to i 
me, were very civil ; and both had Tears in 
Eyes; which! thought then very good-natur'd in 
colnfhire Robin, becaufe he knew but little of m 
.But fince, I find he might well be concern'd; f< 
had then his Inftru&ions, it feems, and knew ho 
was to be a Means to entrap me. 

Then our other three Footmen, Harry, I 
and -Benjamin, and Grooms, and Helpers, " 
very much affe&ed likewife; and the poor 
Scullion-boy, Tommy, was ready to run ovex 
Grief. 

They had got all together over-night, expe< 
to be differently employ'd in the Morning ; and 
all begg'd to make Hands with me, and I kifs'd 
Maidens, and pray'd to God to ble£ them all ; 
thanked them for all their Love and Kindnefle 
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ffie : And indeed I was forced to leave them (boner 
than I would, becaufe I could not ftand it : Indeed I 
cottfd not. Harry (I could not have thought it ; for 
ttb is a litde Wildim, they fay) crfd till he fobb'd again. 
Jpbh poor honeft John, was not then come back 
from you-' But as for the Butler, Mr. Jonathan, he ' 
. could not flay in Company. 

I thought to have told yoti a deal about this ; but I 
Have worfe things to employ my Thoughts. 

Mrs. JervtS) good Mrs; Jervis, cry'd all Night 
king; and I comforted her all I could : and (he made * 
me proroifej that if my Matter went to London to"- 
attend Parliament, or to Lincoln/hire, I would come 
.and ftay a Week with her. And (he would have given ^ 
mc Money; but I would not take it. 

Well, next Morning came, and I wondered I faw 
nothing of poor honeft 7ohn; for I waited to take 
Leave of him, and thank him for all his Civilities to 
me and to you : But I fuppofe he was fent further by 
my Mafter, and fo could not return ; and I defired to 
bfe remember'd to him. 

And when Mrs. Jervis told me, with a (ad Heart, 
the Chariot was ready, with four Horfes to it, I was 
juft upon finking, into the Ground, tho' I wanted to 
be with you. 

My Mafter was above Stairs, and never asked to 
fee me. I was glad of it in the main; but he knew, 
farlfe Heart as he is ! chat I was not to be out of his 
Reach. — O preferve me, Heaven, from his Power, 
and from his Wickednefs ! 

Well, they were not fuffer'd to gowith'me one 
Step, as I writ to you before ; for he flood at the Win- 
dow to fee me go. And in the Paffage to the Gate, 
out of his Sight, there they flood all of them, in two 
Rows j and we could fay nothing on both Sides, bur, 
G 4 God 
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Cod blefi you! and God bkfs you \ But Harry c 
my own Bundle, my third Bundle, as I was h 
call it, to the Coach, and fome Plum-cakes 
Diet-bread, made for me over-night, and 
Sweat-meats, and fix Bottles of Csnary wine, 
Mrs. Jervis would make me take in a Baski 
chear our Hearts now-and-then when we got 
rher, as (he laid. And I killed all the Maids 
and (hook Hands with the Men again ; but Mr. , 
than and Mr. Longman were not there; and 1 
tript down Steps to the Chariot, Mrs. Jervis < 
moft fadly. 

I look'd up when I got to the Chariot, and 
my Matter at the Window, in his Gown j 
curtTyM three times to him very low, and prai 
him with my Hands lifted up ; for I could not i 
indeed I was not able. And he bowM his Hi 
me ? which made me then very glad he tiwty 
fuch Notice of me j and in I ftept, and wasro 
burft with Grief; and could only, till Robin bq 
drive, wave my white Handkerchief to them 
with my Tears. And at laft away he drove, Jebi 
as they fay, out of the Court-yard : And I toe 
found I had Caufe for greater and deeper Grief. 

Well, faid I to myfelf, at this rate I (hall fo 
with my dear Father and Mother ; and till I ha 
as I fuppofed, half-way, I thought of the good F 
I bid left. And when, on flopping for a lied 
to the Horfes, 'Robin told me, I was near half 
I thought it was high time to wipe my Eyes 
think to whom I was going ; as then, alack foi 
I thought. So I began to ponder what a Mi 
I IhouM have with you; how glad you'd bo 
to fee me come fare and innocent to you, 
all my Dangers,* and fo I began to comfort 
felf, and to banifli the other gloomy Side 
my Mind: tho\ too, it returned now-and-then 



rfhould be wgrateful not to love them, for their 
Love. 

Well, I believe, I fet out about Eight o'Clock in > 
the Morning; and I wonder'd, and wonder'd, when « 
it was about Two, as I faw by a Church-dial in a A 
Urde Village we pafi*d thro', that I was ftill more and 
mote out of my Knowledge. Hey-day ! thought I, to 
drive this fbange Pace, and to be 10 long a-going little ' 
more than twenty Miles, is very odd! But, to be fure^ <> 
thought I, Roton knows the Way. 

At laft he ftopr, and look'd about! him, as if he 
was at a Log for the Way ; and I faid, Mr. Robert* 
fiire you are out of the Way ! — Fm afraid I am. 
fiud he. But* it can't be much ; Til ask the firft 
Perfon I fee. Frtqrdo. faid I; and be gave his 
Horfes a Mouthful of Hay; and I gave him fome 
Cake, and two Ghfies of Canary Wine; and ftopc 
about half an Hour in all. Then he drove on very 
faftngain. 

I had fo much to think of, of the Dangers I now 
doubted not I had efcaped, of the loving Friends I 
bad left, and my beft JFriends I was going to, and 
the many things I had to relate to you; mat I the 
Ids thought of the Way, till I was ftartled out of 
sSue 



my Meditations by the Sun beginning to fet, and ftill 
the Man driving on, and his Horfes (weating and 
foaming: and then I began to bealarirfd all at once, > 
and caff d to him ; and he faid hehad horrid ill Luck, , 
for he had come feveral Miles out of the Way, but 
was now right, and fliould get in ftill before it was < 
quite dark. My Heart began then to mifdve me a »■ 
little, and I was very much fatigued ; for I had noSleep - 
for feveral Nights before, to fimify^ and at laft I faid, . 
Pray, Mr.Robertj there is a Town before us; v/hat 
do you call it ? — If we are fo much out of the Way, ■, 
We had better put up thdre ; for the Night comes oa ' 
apace : And, Lord protect me! thought I, I (hall 1 
G *5 V»^~ 



130 PA M E LA\ ©r, 

have new Dangers, may -hap, to encounter with the 
Mail) who have cfcaped the Mmjter — Hale thinking. 
of the bafe Contrivance of the latter. Says he, I 
am juft there , 'tis but a Mile on one Side of the 
Town before us — Nay, faid I, I may be miftakenj 
for it is a good while fince I was this Way - 9 but 1 am 
fure the Face of the Country here is nothing like what 
1 remember it. 

He pretended to be much out of Humour with 
himfelt for miftaking the Way, and at laft ftopt at a 
Farm-houfe, about two Miles beyond the Village "I 
had feen ; and it was then alraoft dark, and he alighted, 
and faid, Wemuftmake fliift here,' for I am qyitc 
out. 

Lord, thought I, be good to the poor PsmeU ! 
More Trials ftill !— What will befel me next ? 

The Farmer's Wife, and Maid, and Daughter, 
came out ^ and the Wife faid, What brines you this 
Way at this time of Night, Mr. Robert? And with a 
Lady too ? — Then I began to be frighten'd out of my 
Wits,- and laying Middle and both Ends together, I 
fell a crying, and laid, God give me Patience ! I am 
undone for certain ! — Pray ? Miftrefc, (aid I, do you 
know Efcjuire B. of Beifordfbire ? 

The wicked Coachman would have prevented the 
anfwering me ; but the (imple Daughter faid, Know 
his Worfliip ! yes, furely ! why he is my Father's 
Landlord !— Well, faid I, then i am undone, undone 
tor ever ! — O wicked Wretch I what have I done to 
you, faid I to the Coachman, to ferve me thus ?— 
Vile Tool of a wicked Matter ! -Faith, faid the Fel- 
low, I'm forry this Task was put upon me : But I 
could not help it. But make the beft of it nowj 
here are very civil, reputable Folks; and you'll be fife 
here, Fll auure you. — Let me get out, laid I, and m 
walk back to the Town we came through, late as it 
» :— For I will not enter here. 

Sui 
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SaM the Farmer's Wife, Y< ifll be very well ufed 
here, FU affureyou, young Gentlewoman, and have 
better Conveniences than any-where in the Village. 
I matter not Conveniedcies, faid I : I am betra/d - 
and undone I- As you have a Daughter of your vw* v . 
pity me, and let me know, if your Landlord, as you ' 
cau him, be. bene 1-^ No, 111 allure you, he is nor, . 
laid fhe. :. 

And thai came the Farmer, a good-like r fort o£ - 
Man, grave, and well-beha^d - y and he fpoke to mo * 
in fuchfort, as made me a little pacify'd j and feeing 
ho Help for it, I went in - y and the Wife immediately / 
conduced me up Stairs- to the beft Apartment, and 
told me, that was mine as long as I ftaid - y anduobody •' 
fhould come near me but when I caird." I threw 
myfelf on the Bed in die Rdom, tir^d, and frighten'd 
to^Death alraoft, and gave way to the moft exceffive - 
Fit of G rlef that J ever bad .. 

The Daughter came up, and faid, Mr. Robert had 
given her a Letter to give me; and thefe it wa£. I 
raffed myfeif, and law it was the Hand and Seal of the' - 
wicked Wretch my Matter, directed To Mrs. Pa- 
mela Andrews. — This was a little better than to have 
him here; tho\ if he-had, he muft have been brought 
thro* the Air ; tor I thought I was. 

The good Woman (for I began to fee- Things 
about a little reputable, and no Guile appearing in ~ 
them, but rather a Face of Grief for my Grief) 
offered me adafi Of ibtne cordial Water, which I * 
accepted, fot I was ready tp link j and then I fat up in <■ 
a Chair a litde, thtf very faintilh : And they brought ■■ 
me two Candles, and lighted a Brylh-wood Firery and i 
laid, If I caU'd, I fliould be waited upon inftantly 1 % 
and fo left me to ruminate on my fad Ccftidition, and 
to read my Letter, which I was not able to do pre* 
fendy . * After I had a little come to myfelf, I found it 
19 contaib thefe Words : 

G6 \Ifcwr * 
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€ De*r Pamela, 

TH E Paflion I have for you. and your ObfKnaq 
have conftrain'd me toad by you in a raamx 
thtt I know will occafion you peat Trouble an 
Fatigue, both of Mind and Body. Yet, foignr 
me, my dear Girl ^ for though I have taken dt 
Step, I will, by all that's good and holy ! ufe yo 
honourably. Suffer not your Fears to tranfpoi 
you to a Behaviour that will be disputable to i 
both. For the Place where youH receive this, is 
Farm that belongs to me; and the People civi 
honeft and obliging. 

c You will by this time be far on your way to th 
Place I have allotted for your Abode for a fa 
Weeks, till I have managed lbme Affairs, thatwi 
make me (hew myfdf to you in a much di&reo 
Light, than you may poffibly apprehend from dii 
rain A&ion. And to convince you, that I mea 
you no Harm, I do afliire you. that the Houfe yo 
are going to, (hall be fo much at your Commanc 
that even 1 myfdf will not approach it widxx 
Leave from you. So make yourfelf eafy i be dii 
creet and prudent: and a happier Turn (hall rewar 
thefe your Troubles, than you may at prefent af 
prebend. 

' Mean timelpty the Fatigue you will have, if thi 
comes to your Hand in the Place I have directed 
And will write to your Father, to fatisfy him, tta 
nothing but what is honourable (hall be offer'd t< 
you, by 

J Vntr fajjumste Admirer > (fil 
* mnjkfijle myfelf) • 

• Don't think hardly of poor RM* : You have ft 
* jpofleffd all my Servants in your Favour, tba 
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* I find they had rather ferye you than me ; and 

* 'tis rdufiantly the Fdlow undertook this Task ; 

* and I was forced to fubmit to aflure him of 
€ my honourable Intentions to you, which I 
€ am fully refolvM to make good, if you com- 
4 pel me not to aCondudt abhorrent to me at 
€ prefent/ 

I but too well apprehended, that this Letter was 
only to pacify me for the prefent; but as my Danger 
was not 10 immediate as I had Reafon to dread, and 
he had promifed to forbear coming to me, and to 
write to you, my dear Parents, to quiet your Con- 
cern, I was a little more eafr than I was before : And 
I made flrift to eat a litde Bit of boil'd Chicken they 
had got for me, and drank a Glais of my Sack, and 
made each of them do fo too. 

But after I had fo done, I was again a little flu- 
fter'd ; for in came the Coachman with the Look 
of a Hangman, I thought, and Madam* d me up 
ftrangelv ; telling me, he would beg me to get ready 
to purwe my Journey by Five in the Morning, or 
elfe he (hould be late in. I was quite grievM at this ; 
for I began not to diflike my Company, confidering 
how Thuigs ftood, and was in Hopes to get a Party 
among them, and fo to put myfelt into any worthy 
Protection in the Neighbourhood, rather than go 
forward. 

When he withdrew, I began to tamper with 
the Farmer and his Wife. But, alas ! they had had 
a Letter delivered them at the fame time I had; fo 
fecurety had Lucifer put it into his Head to do his 
Work ; *nd they only (hook their Heads, and feem'd 
to pity me - 9 and fo I was forced to give over that 
Hope. 

However, the good Farmer fliewM me his Letter j 
which I copy'd as follows : For it difcovers the deep 
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Arts of this wicked Matter; and how rdbltfd he 
kerns to be on my Ruin, by the Pains he took to de- 

S rive me of ail Hopes of freeing myfdf from his 
ower. 

€ Farmer Norton, 

T Send to your Houfe,/#r one Night only, a voting ; 
** Gentlewoman, much againft her Will, who has 
deeply embark'd in a Love Af&ir, which will be 
her Ruin, as well as the Perfon's to whom (he wants 
to betroth berfdf. I have, to oblige her Father^ 
order'd her to be carr/d to one of my Houfes, 
where (he will be well usM, to try if by Abfence, 
and Expoftulation with both, they can be brought 
to know their own Intereft. And I am Aire you. 
will ufe her kindly for my fake. For, excepting 
this Matter, which Jbe will not §wn y (he does.nbc 
want Prudence and Difcretion. I will acknow- 
ledge any Trouble you (hall be at in this Matter, 
the firft Opportunity j aAdam 

1 Tour Friend and Servant*' 

He had faid, too cunningly for me, that I would 
not own this pretended Love Affair; fo that he bad 
provided them not to believe me, fay what I would; 
and as they were his Tenants, who all love him, (for 
he has feme good Qualities, and fo he had need!) 
1 faw all my Plot cut out, and fo was fore'd to lay 
thelefs. 

I wept bitterly, however ; for I found he was too 
hard for me, as well in his Contrivances as Riches ; 
and fo had recourfe again to my only Refuge, 
that God, who takes the innocent Heart into 
his Prote&ion, and is alone able to baffle and 
confound the Devices of the Mighty. Nay, the 

Farmer 
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Farmer was fo prepoffefs'd with the Consents of 
his Letter to bfm, that he began to praiie his Care 
and Concern for me> and to advife me againft en- 
tertaining Addrefles without my Friends Advice and 
Confent, and made me the Subje& of a Leflbn for 
his Daughter's Improvement. So I was glad to (hut 
up thisDifcourfe; for I law I Was not likely to be 
believed. 

I fent, however, to tell my Driver, that I was fo 
fatigued, I could not fet out 10 foon the next Morn- 
ing. But he infilled upon it, and faid, It would make 
my Day^s Journey the lighter; and I found be was a 
more faithful Servant to his Matter, notwithftanding 
what he wrote of his Reluctance, than I could have 
wifh'd : So I faw ftill more and more, that all was 
deep Diffimulation, and Contrivance worfe and 
"worfe. 

Indeed I midit have fliewn them his Letter to 
me, as a full Confutation of his to them ; but I faw 
no Probability of engaging them in my Behalf; and 
fo thought it fignify'd little, as I was to go away fo . 
foon, to enter more particularly into the Matter with 
them ; and befides, I faw they were not inclinable to 
let me ftay longer for fear or difobliging him : So I 
went to Bed, but had very little Reft : And they 
would make their Servant-maid bear me Company in 
the Chariot five Miles, early in the Morning, and (he 
was to walk back. 

I had contriv'd in my Thoughts, when I was on 
mv Way in the Chariot, on "Friday Morning, that 
wnen we came into fome Town, to bait, as he muft 
do for the Horfes fake, I would, at the Inn, apply 
myfelf, if I faw I any way could, to the Miftrefs of 
die Inn, and tell her the Cafe, and refufe to go far- 
ther, having nobody but this wicked Coachman to 
contend with. 
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Well, I was very foil of thisPtojed, and wis in 
great Hopes, fome-how or other, to extricate wfiSt 
this way. But, Oht the artful Wretch had provided 
for even this lift Refource of mine; for when we 
came to put up at a large Town on the Way, to eats 
Model for Dinner, ana I was folly refolv'd to execute 
my Projed, who (hould be at the Ion that he put up 
ar, but the wicked Mrs. Jewkes expecting me S And 
her Sifter-in-law was the Miftrefc of it; and (he had 
provided a little Entertainment for me. 

And this I found, when I deuVd, as foon as I 
came in, to fpeak with the Miftrefs of the Houfc. 
She came to me, and I (Md, I am a poor unhappy 
young Body, that want your Advice and Affiftancc* 
and you feem to be a good fort of Gentlewoman, 
that would aflift an opprefled innocent Perfon. Yes, 
Madam, faid (he, I hope you guefs righr, and I have 
the Happinefs to know fomething of the Matter be- 
fore you (beak. Pray call my Sifter Jewkes. — 
Jenuhes ! Jenvkes ! thought I ■> 1 have heard of that 
Name; I don't like it. 

Then the wicked Creature appear'd, whom I had 
never feen but once before, ana I was terrify'd out of 
my Wits. No Stratagem, thought I, not owe ! for a 
poor innocent Girl ; but every thing to turn out 
againft me ; that is hard indeed ! 

So I began to pull in my Horns, as they fay; fori 
faw I was now worfe off than at the Farmer's. 

The naughty Woman came up to me with an Air 
of Confidence, and kife'dme: See, Sifter, faid (he, 
here's a charming Creature ! Would (he not tempt 
the beft Lord in the Land to run away with her? 
O frightful ! thought I ; here's an Avowal of the Mat- 
ter at once : I am now gone, that's certain. And (b 
was quite filent and confounded ; and feeing no Help 
for it. (for (he would not part with me out of her 
Sight; I was fore'd to fet out with her in the 

Chariot i 



Virtue Rmtirisi. iff 

Chariot; for (he came thither onHorfebacfc with a 
Man-fervant, who rode by us the reft of the Way, 
with her Horfe. And now I gave over all Thoughts 
gf Redemption, and was in a defponding Condition 
indeed. 

Well, thought I, here are ftrange Pains taken ta 
rain a poor innocent, hdplefV, and even nmrthkfs 
young Body. This Plot is laid too deep, and has been 
too long a hatching, to be baffled, I fear. But then I 
put my Truft in God, who I knew was able to do 
every thing for me, when alt other poffible Means 
fhould fail : And in Him I was refolv'd to confide. 

You may fee — (Yet, oh fthat kills me; for I know 
not whether ever you may fee what I now write, or 
no — Elfe you may fee) what fort of Woman thus 
Mrs. Jenohes is, compared to good Mrs+Jervit, by 
this — 

Every nowyond-then (he would be (taring in mjr 
Fice, in the Chariot, afed (queering my Hand, and 
faying, Why, you are very pretty, my filent Dear ! 
And once me ofrerM to kifs me. But I faid, I don't 
like this Sort of Carriage, fyf rs. Jenakes ; it is not like 
two Perfons of one Ser. She fell a laughing very 
confidently, and (aid, That's prettily faid, I vow ! 
Then thou hadft rather be kifs'd by the other Sex? 
Tfackins, I commend thee for that ! 

I was fadly tiez'd with her Impertinence, and bold 
Way; but no wonder; (he was an Inn-keeper's 
Houfe-keeper before (he came to my Mafter; and 
thofe Sort of Creatures don't want Confidence, you 
know. And indeed (he made nothing to talk boldly 
on twenty Occafions, and (aid two or three times, 
when (he faw the Tears every now-and-then, as we 
rid, trickle down my Cheeics, I was forely hurt, 
truly, to have the handfomeft and fineft young Gen- 
tleman in five Counties in Love with me 2 
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So I find I am got into the Hands of a wicked 
curcfc, and if I was not fafe with good Mrs. % 
and where every body lovM me, what a die 
Profpeft have I now before me, in the Hands 
Woman that feems to delight in Rlthinefc f 

OdearSirs! what (hall I do! WhatdiaUIch 
Surely, I fliall never be equal to all thefe Thinggl 

About Eight at Night, we enterM the Court- 
of this handiome, large, old, and lonely Man 
that looks, made for Solitude and Mifchief, 
thought, by its Appearance, with all its bi 
nodding Horrors of lofty Elms and Pines aboc 
And here, faid I to myifeff, I fear, is to be the S 
of my Ruin, unlefs God proted me, who is 
fufEcient I 

I was very fick at entering it, partly from Fat 
and partly from Deje&ion of Spirits : And 
Jeivkes got me fome muird Wine, and feem'd m 
officious to welcome me thither. And while flu 
abfent, ordering the Wine, the wicked Robin < 
in to me, and laid,. I beg a thou fa nd Pardons fc 
Part in this Affair, fince I fee your Grief, and 
Diftrefs ; and I do allure you, that I am forry i 
to my Task. 

Mighty well, Mr. Robert ! faid I ; I never fa 
Execution but once, and then the Hangman 
the poor Creature's Pardon, and wip'd his Mi 
as you do, and pleaded his Duty, and then cs 
tuclc'd up the Criminal. But I am no Criroin 
you all know : And if I could have thought i 
Duty to obey a wicked Mafter, in his unfe 
Commands, I had fav'd you .all the Merit of 
viJe Service. 

I am forry, faid he, you take it fo. But i 
body don't think alike. Well, faid I, you 
done your Part, Mr. Robert y towards my Ruin, 
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faithfully ; and will have Caufe to be forry, may-be, 
at the Long-run, when you (hall fee the Mitchicf 
that comes of it.— Your Eyes were open, and you 
* knew I was to be carry'd to my Father's, and that I 
was tjarbaroufly trickM and betrav'd; and I can only, 
once more, thank you for your Part of it. God for- 
give you i 

So he went away a little fad. What have you faid 
to Koto*, Madam? faid Mrs. Jewkes (who came in 
as he went out) : The poor Fellow's ready to cry. I 
need not be afraid of your following his Example, 
Mr*. Jvwkes^ faid I : I have been telling him, that 
he has done hit Part to my Ruin : And he now can't 
help it! So his Repentance does tne no Good; Iwifh 
it may him. 

I'll allure you, Madam, laid (he, I fhould be as 
neady to cry as he, if I (hould do you any Harm. It 
is not in his Power to help it now, faid I ; but your 
Part is to come, and you may chufe whether you'll 
contribute to my Ruin or not.— Whv, look ye, . look 
ye, Madam, faid (he, I have a great Notion of doing 
my Duty to my Matter ; and therefore you may de- 
pend upon it, if I can do that, and fervc youy I will : 
But, you muft think, if your DeGte, and his Will, come 
to clafh once> I fhall do as he bids me, let it be what 
it will. 

Pray, Mrs. Jewkes, faid I, don't Mmdsm me fo : 
!• am but a filly poor Girl, fet up by the Gambol 
of Fortune, for a May-game ; and now am to be 
Something, and now Nothing, juft as that thinks fit< 
to fport with me : And let you and me talk upon a 
Foot together ; for I am a Servant inferior to you, 
and fo much the more as I am turn'd out of 
Place. 

Ay, ay, fays (he, I underftand fomething of the 
Matter; you have, fo great Power over my Mafter, 
that you may be foon Miltreft of us all > and fo l 
„ would 



feme rime (Othe deep-laid WidcednefsT 1 
I) ,• and befides, I have a Letter of loftrudi 
Robing but, may-be, I fhould not have (aid fi 
If you would (hew them to me, faic^, I flv 
able to judge how far I could, or could not, 
Favour from you, confiftenr with your Duty 
Matter. I beg vour Pardon, fair Miftrefs, i 
faidftie,- I am (ufiiciently inftrudted, and y 
depend upon it, I will ooferve my Orders \ 
far as they will let me, fe far will I oblige yo 
there's an End of it. 

Well, faid I, you will not, I.£ope, de an 
ful or wicked thing, for any Matter in the 
Look-ye, faid flie, he is my Matter ; and if I 
me do a thing that I can do. I think I ougk 
it; and let him, who has Power to commi 
look to the Lawfulnefs of it. Why, faid I, : 
he fiiould bid you cut my Throat, would yoi 
There's no Danger of that, faid ftie: but to 
I would not; for thenlfhould be naneM; i 
would be Murder. Well, (aid I, and fupj 
fliould refolve to enfnare a poor young C 
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lathing, and ulk'd moil impertinendy, tod fliewVi 
me, that I had nothing to expeft froin her Virtue 
<y Conference. ' And this gaVe me great Mortifica- 
tffgi.' 9 for I was in hopes of working upon her by 

ses. 

» we ended our Difcourfe here, and I bid her 
me where I muft lie. — Why, (aid (he* lie 
re you lift, Madam; I can tell you, I rouir lie 
Hptl you for the prefent. For tbeprefent 1 find I, add 
Torture then wrung my Heart ! — But is it in your 
Intrusions that you muft. lie with me ? Yes, indeed, 
iid (he. I am lorry for it, faid I. Why, faid (he, 
[ am wbolfome and deanly loo, HI allure you. Yes, 
"aid I, I don't doubt that ; but I love to lie by myfelf. 
b&w fo? faid (he; was not Mrs. Jervis your Bed- 
Fellow at t'other Hoijfe ? 

Well, faid I, quite fick of her, and my Condition, 

Ei muft do as you are inftru&ed, I think. I Can't 
p myfelf; and am a moft miferable Creature. She 
repeated her infufferable Nonfenfe, mighty miserable 
indeed, to be fo well belov'd by one of thefineft 
Gentlemen in England! 

I am now come down in my Writing to this prefent 
SATURDAY and a deal I have written. 

'KX Y wicked Bed-fellow has very pun&ual Orders, 
**■*■■' it feeras ; for (he locks me and herfelf in, and ties 
the two Keys (for there is a double Door to the Room) 
about her W rift, when (he goes to Bed. She talks of 
the Houfe haying been attempted to be broken open 
two or three times ; whether to fright me, I can't tell \ 
but it makes me fearful j tho' not 10 much as I (hould 
\jfiy if I had not other and greater Fears. 

I flept but little laft Night, and got up, and pre- 
tended to fit by the Window which looks into 
the fpacious Gardens; but I was vmusv^ *Vl ^ 
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time, from Break of Day, to her getting up, and after, 
when (he was abfent. 

At Breakfaft (he prefented the two Maids to friej 
the Cook and Houfe-maid, poor awkward Souls, tWf 
I can fee no Hopes of, they feem fo devoted tob& 
and Ignorance. Yet I am refolv'd, if poffible, to 
-find forae way to efcape, before this wicked Matter 
comes. 

Tliere are befides, of Servants, the Coachman Rt- 
bertj a Groom, a Helper, a Footman • all but K#- 
btrt and he is acceflaty to my Ruin) mange Crea- 
tures, that promife nothing; and all likewife devoted 
to this Woman. The Gardener looks like a good 
honcft Man j but he is kept at a Diftance, and feen* 
referv'd. 

I wonderM I faw not Mr. Williams the Glergyman, 
but would not ask after him, apprehending it might 
give her fome Jealoufy ; but when I had beheld the 
reft, he was the only one 1 had Hopes of ; for I 
thought his Cloth would fet him above affifting ia 
my Ruin — But in the Afternoon he came^for it 
fecms he has a little Latin School in the neighbouring 
Village, which he attends; and this brings him in a 
little Matter, additional to my Matter's Favour* till 
fometbing better fells, of which he has Hopes. 

He is a fenfible, fober young Gentleman ; and when 
I faw him, I confirm'd myfelt in my Hopes of him ; 
for he feem'd to take great Notice of my Diftrels and 
Grief (for I could not hide it) ; tho* he appear'd fear- 
ful of Mrs. JcwktSy who watch'd all our Motions 
and Words. 

He has an Apartment in the Houfe; but is moftly 
at a Lodging in the Town, for Convcniency of his 
iitrlc School ,* only on Saturday Afternoons and Sun- 
days : And he preaches fometimes for the Parfon of 
the Village, which is about three Miles off. 
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T hope to go to Church with him to-morrow: Sure 
is not in her Inftru&ions to deny me ! He can't . 
Ltt thought of every thing! And fomething may 
fftte out tor me there. 

I have askM her, for a Feint, (becaufe (he (han't '■ 
ink I am fo well provided) to indulge me with- 
en and Ink. tho' I have been ufing my own fo . 
edy, when her Abfence would let me j for I beggtt 

> be left to myfelf as much as poffible. She fays (he 
ill let me have it, but then I muft promife not to . 
od any Writing out of the Houfe, without her fee- 
git, I (aid, It was only to divert my Grief, when . 
was by myfelf. as I defired to be^ for 1 lov'd Write- 
g; but I had nobody to fend to, (he knew well 
lough. 

No, not at prefent, may-be, faid (he ; but I am 
Id you are a great Writer, and it is in my In- 
ru&ions to fee all you write ^ fo, look you here, 
id ■ (he, I will let you have a Pen and Ink, and two 
leers of Papery for this Employment will keep 
>u out of worfe Thoughts : But i muft fee them 
ways when I ask, written or not written. That's 
:ry hard, faid I ; but may I not have to myfelf 
e Clofet in the Room where we lie, with the Key 
lock up my Things ? I believe I may confent to 
at, faid (he ; and I will fet it in Order for you, 
id leave the Key in the Door. And there is a 
pinner too, .faid ihe ; if it be in Tune, you may play 

> divert you now-and-then j for I know my old Lady 
arnt you. 

So 1 refolv'd to hide a Pen of my own here, and 
lother there, for fear I fhoujd come to be deny'd, 
id a little of my Ink in a broken China-cup, and a 
ctte in another Cup y and a Sheet of Paper here-and- 
lere among my Linen, with a little Wax, and a few 
Vafers, in feveral Places, left I (hould be fearch'd ; 
od Jbmetbing I thought might happen to o^\ * 



Attempts: ana tie n nave no uccauon to lenc 
of the way, as he would have done Mrs 
once. So 1 muft fet all my little Wits at Wc 

It is a Grief to me to write, and not to b 
lend to you what I write; but now k is all th 
fion I have, and if God will favour my Efc 
my Innocence, as I truft He gracioufly will 
thefe black Profpe&s, with what Pleafure fli 
them afterwards 1 

I was going to (ay, Pray for your dutiful E 
as I ufed ; but, alas ! you cannot know my 
tho* I am fure I have your Prayers. And I \ 
on as Things happen, that if a Way fliould c 
Scribble may be ready to fend. For what 1 1 
be at a J irk, to be fure. 

O how I want fuch an obliging honeft-hear 
as John ! 



I am now tome to SUN DAT. 
T17ELL, here is" a fad Thing! I am d< 
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, He pays me great Refpeft, and I fee pities me; 
pigi would perhaps afftft my Efcape from thefe Dan- 
ata: Bui I have nobody to plead for me ; and why 
should I with to ruin a poor Gentleman, by engaging 
him againft his Intereft ? Yet one would do any mine 
to preserve one's Innocence; and Providence would, 
pfcrnaps, make it up to him ! 

, Q judge (^t how (hall you fee what I write! ) 
iny diftra&ed Condition, to be reduced to fuch a Pais 
as to defire to lay Traps for Mankind ! — But he 
wants fidly to fay foitiething to me, as he whifper- 
in^y Tainted. 

The Wretch (I think I will always callberthe Wretch 
henceforth) abufes me more and more. I was but 
talking to one of the Maids juft now, indeed a little to 
tamper with her by degrees j and (he popt upon us, 
and faid — Nay, Madam, don't offer to tempt poor 
innocent Country Maidens from doine their Duty. 
You wanted, 1 hear, (he Ihould take a Walk with you. 
But I charge you, Nan, never ffir with her, nor obey 
her. without letting raeloiow it, in the finalleft Trifles. 
— I lay, walk with you ! why, where would you go, I 
tro'? Why, barbarous Mrs. jfewkes, laid I, only to 
look a tittle up the Elm-walk, as you would not let me 
go to Church. 

Nan, faid Ihe, to ihew me how much they were 
all in her Power, pull offMadam's Shoes, and bring 
them to me. I have taken care of her others. — In- 
deed (he (han't, faid I. — Nay, laid Nan, but I mult, 
if my Miftrefs bids me; io pray, Madam, don't 
hinder me: And fo indeed (would you believe it?) 
ihe took my Shoes off, and left me barefoot: And' 
for my Share, I have been fofrightetfd at this, that I 
have not Power even to relieve my Mind by my Tears. 
I am quite ftupifyd, to be fure ! — Here I was fore'd 
to leave off. 

VoL.i H \ta*. 
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Now I will give you a Pi<fhire of this \ 
She is a broad, fquat, purfy, fat Thing, qui 
if any thing human can be To called; abo 
Years old. She has a huge Hand, and an 
thick as my Waift, I believe. Her Nofe is 
crooked, and her Brows grow over her Eyes; 
fpicefiil, grey, goggling Eye, to be fure (he has 
her Face is flat and broad ; and as to Coloui 
like as if it had been pickled a Month in SaL 
I dare fay (he drinks ! — She has a hoarfe a 
Voice, and is as thick as (he's long ; and yetl 
deadly ftrong, that I am afraid (he would dafl 
her Foot in an Inftant. if I was to vex her. — 
with a Heart more ugly than her Face, (he fi 
me fadly ; and I am undone, to be fure, if G 
not proted me - 7 for (he is very, very wicket 
deed (he is. 

This is but poor helriefi Spite in me : — ] 
Pifture is too near the Truth notwithftanding 
fends me a Meflage juft now. that 1 (hall h* 
Shoes again, if I will accept of her Company { 
with me in the Garden — To waddle with me, 
thought I. 

Well, 'tis not my BuGnefc to quarrel with her 
right. I lhall be watch'd the narrower, if I dc 
fo I will go with the hated Wretch. — O for n 
Mrs. Jervis / or rather, to be (afe with my d< 
thcr and Mother ! 

Oh t Pm out of my Wits for Joy ! Juft as I hi 
my Shoes on, I am told, John, honett John y is 
onHorfeback !-— A Bieifing on his taithful 1 
What Joy is this ! But I'll tell you more by-and- 
muft not let her know, I am fo clad to fee thi 
blefledjtofo*, to ^ e ^ ure '—O but he looks fad, a 
him out of the Window! What can be the Matt 
I hope my dear Parents axe wdl*and Mrs. Jervi 
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Mr. Longman, and every body, my naughty Matter 
not excepted ; — for I woh him to live, and repent of 
til bis Wickednefs to poor me. 

dear Heart! what a World do we live* in !— 
I am now to take up my Pen again : But I am in a 
fid Taking* truly ? Another puzzling Trial, to be 
fare! 

Here is 7obn 7 as I (aid ; and the poor Man came to 
ifiej with Mrs. Jrwkes^ who whifper'd, that I would 
Gjr nothing about the Shoes, for my <nvn fake, as Ihe 
ftid. The poor Man faw my Diftrefi, and my red 
Eyes, and my haggard Looks. I fuppofe ; for 1 have 
had a fed Time otit, you muft needs think ; and tho ■ 
he would have hid it if he could, yet his Eyes ran over. 
Oh Mrs. Pamela! faid he; Oh Mrs. Pamela! — 
Well; honeft Fellow-fervant, faid I, I cannot help it 
at prefent ! I am oblig'd to your Honefty and Kindnefc, 
to be fare ; and then he wept more. . Said I, (for my 
Heart was ready to break to fee his Grief; for it is a 
touching thing to fee a Man cry) Tell me the worft ? 
Is my Matter coming? No, no, faid he, and fobb'd. 
—Well, faid I, is there any News of my poor Father 
and Mother ? How do they do ? — I hope, well, (aid 
he; I know nothing to the contrary: There is no 
MUhap, I hope, td Mrs. Jervis, or Mr, Longman, or 
my Fellow-fervantsl No — faid he, poor Man ! with 
a long N — o, as if his Heart would burft. Well, 
thank God then I faid I. 

The Man's a Fool, (aid Mrs. Jeivkes, I think ; 
what ado is here ! why fure thou'rt in Love, John. 
Doft thou not fee young Madam is well ? What ails 
thee, Man ? Nothing at all, faid he; but I am fuch a 
Fool, as to cry for Joy to fee good Mrs. Pamela : But 
I have a Letter for you. 

1 took it, and faw it was from my Matter ; fo I put 
it in my Pocket. Mrs. Jev)kes > (aid I, ^w\«A\tf^ 

y H 2 \ 
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I hope, (be this. No, no, (aid (he, I fee whom it 
-from, well enough j or elfe, may-be, I mufl 
to lee h. 

And here is one for you, Mrs. Je<wkes y & 
tmt yours, laid he to me, requires an Anfwer, 
Imuft cany back early in the Morning, cr to 
if I can. 

.You have no more, Job*, faid Mrs. Jenvt 
Mrs. Psmela, have you ? No* faid he, 1 bav 
but every body's kind Love and Service. Ay 
botiu to be fute, kid flie. Jfafr*, faid I ? I wi 
the Letter, and pray take care.of yourlelf; fi 
are a good Man. God Mefs you; and I. rejoice 
you, and hear from you all. But i loog'd to fay 
only that naftyiMrs. jfavkes— 

&> I went up, and locked myfelf in <my i 
and open'd the Letter; and this is a Copy at i 

Mydearefi Pamela, 

x I Send ; purpofely to you on an Affair tha 

* * cerns you very much, and me fomethin; 
c chiefly for your fake. I am confeious, that 
c proceeded by you in fuch a .manner as may 
1 alarm your Fears, and give Concern to yoi 
c neft Friends: And all my Pleafure is 9 .that 
c and will make you Amends for all the Diftux 
c I have given you. As I promis'd, I fent tc 

* Father the Day after your Departure, that he 

* not be too much concern'd for you; and a 
V him of my Honour to you; and made anE 

* fuch an one as ought to have fatisfy'd him, fo 
c not coming to him. But this was not fuffici 

* feems ; for he, poor Man ! came to me 

* Morning, and fee my Family almoft in an U 
i about you. 



f O my dear Girl, what Trouble has not your Ob- 
ftinacy given me, and yourfelf too I I had no way 
to pacify him, but to promife, that he fhould fee a 
Letter written from you to Mrs. Jervis, to fatfcfy* 
him you are well.- 

* Now all my Care in this Cafe is for your agjc* 
Parents, left they fliould be fatally touched with' 
Grief ; and for you, whofe Duty and AfFe&ion for 
them I know to be fo ftrone and laudable: For 
this Reafon I beg you will write a few Lines' 
to, them, and let me prefcribe the Form, which* 
I' have done, putting myfelf as near as I cat*in> 
your Place, and expremng your Senfe, with a 
Warmth that I doubt will nave too much poffe&'d 
you. 

c After what is done, and which cannot now be 
help'd, but which, Iaflure you, fliall turn out ho- 
nourably for you, I expeft not to be refund ; be- 
caufe I cannot poffibly nave any View in it, but>to 
Satisfy your Parents \ which is more your Concern 
than mine ; and fo I muft beg you will not alter otto 
Tittle of the underneath. If you do, it will be ira- 
poffible for me to fend it, or that it fliould anfwer 
the good End I propofe by it. 
€ I have promised to you, that I willnot approach^ 
you without your Leave: If I find ydu ealy 3 and 
not attempting to difpute or avoid your prefeatr 
Lot, I will keep to my Word, tho' 'tis a Difficulty^ 
upon me. Nor (hall the prefent Reftraint upon- 
you laft long : For I will allure you, that I am ? 
refolv'd very; foon to convince you, how drdendy/ 
Iwm 

c Tours, &c/ 
H3 Tfcr 



The Letter he prefcribediormc was this : 

Desr Mrs. Jeryis, 

c ¥ Have, inftead of being driven by ]?*£#*, to toy 
€ * dear Father's, been cmfd off, to where I have 

* no Liberty to tell. However, at prefent, I am not 

* us'd hardly; and I write to beg you to let my dear 

* Father and Mother, wbofe Hearts rouft be wd-n^h 
c broken, know, that I am well ; and that I am, 
€ . and, by the Grace of God, ever will be, their 
? dutiful and boneft Daughter, as well as 

' Tour obliged Friend. 

* I muft neither fend Date nor Place; but 
' have tnoft iblemn Affurances of honorable 
c U6ge/ 

I knew not what to do on this mod ftrange 
Requeft and Occafion. But my Heart bled fo much 
for you, my dear Father, who had taken the Pains to 
go yourfelf and inquire after your poor Daughter, 
as well as for my dear Mother, that I refolvM to 
write, and pretty much in the above * Form, that it 
might be lent to pacify you, tifl I could let ycu, 
fome how or other, know the true State of the. 
Matter. And I wrote this to this ftrange wicked 
Mafter himfelf : 

Sir, 

c T F you knew but the Anguifli of my Mind, and 
c * how much I fufler by your dreadfully ftrange 
J Ufage of me, you would furely pity me, and con- 

• See p. 122 ; her Alteration* are in a different Cha- 
racter. 

€ feat 
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Tent to my Deliverance. What have I done, that 
I fliould be the only Mark of your Cruelty ? I can* 
have no Hope* rx> Defire of living left me, becaufe 
I cannot have the leaft Dependence, after what has 
pafi'd, upon your foletnn Aflurances. — Jt isimpof- 
hble, furelY, they fhould be conGftent with the ho- 
nourable DeGgns you profefi. 
€ Nocbing but your Promife of not feeing roe here 
in my deplorable Bondage, can give me the leaft 
Ray of Hope. 

* Don't drive the poor diftrefled PameU upon *• 
Rock, I befeech you, that may be the Deftru&iox* 
both of her Body and Soul ! You don't know, Sir* 
how dreadfully 1 dare, weak as I am of Mind and 
Intellect, when my Virtue is in Danger. And. oh ! 
haften my Deliverance, that a poor unworthy Crea- 
ture, below the Notice of fo great a Man, may not 
be made the Spore of a high Condition, for noRea- 
fon in the World, but becaufe flie is not able to de- 
fend herfelf, nor has a Friend that can right her. 

* I have, Sir, in part to (hew my. Obedience tor 
vou, but indeed, I own, more to give Eafe to the 
Minds of my poor diftrefled Parent* whofe Poverty, 
one would mink, fhould fcreen them from Violences 
of this fort, as well as their poor Daughter, follow'd 
pretty much the Form you have preicrib'd for me,. 
to Mrs. Jervis ; and the Alterations I have made, 
(tor I could not help a few) are of fuch a Nature* as, 
tho' they (hew my Concern a little, yet muft anfwer 
the End you are pleas'd to fay you propofe by this 
Letter. 

c For God's fake, good Sir, pity my lowly Con- 
dition, and my prefent great Mifery^ and let me 
join with all the reft of your Servants to blefs thar 
Goodnels, which you have extended to every one, 
but the poor, affli&ed, heart-broken 

1 Pamela.' 
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I thought, when I had written this Letter, andthat 
Which he had prcfcrib'd, it would look like placing a 
Confidence in Mrs. Jenokes^ to (hew them to ner ; and 
1 fheVd her at the fame time my Matters Letter to 
roe; for I believM, the Value be expre&d for me, 
would give me Credit with one who profefc'd in every 
thing to ferve him right or wrong; tbo' I had fo link 
Reafon, I fear, to pride mvfdfin it: And I was not 
miftaken ,* for it has feenrd to influence her riot a 
little? and fhe is at prefent mighty obliging, and runs 
over in my Praifes ; but is the lels to be minded, be- 
caufe fhe praifes as much the Author of all my ML- 
feries, and his honour abls Intentions, as fhe calk mem ; 
when I fee, that fhe is capable of thinking,, as I fear 
he does, that every thing that makes for nis wicked 
Will, is honourable, tho* to the Ruin of the Innocent 
Pray God I may find it otherwifc t I hope, whatever 
the wicked Gentleman may intend, that i fhall be at 
leaft rid of her impertinent bold way of Talk, when 
fliefeems to think, by his Letter, that he means ho- 
nourably. 

I am n<rw come to MONDAY, the %th Day of 
my Bondage and Mifery. 

T Was in Hope to have an Opportunity to fee 
John y and have a little private Talk with him be- 
fore he went away ; but it could not be. The 
poor Man's exceffive Sorrow made Mrs. Jeivkes 
take it into her Head, to think he lov'd me ; and fo 
fhe brought up a MefTage to me from him this Morn- 
ing, that he was going. I defied he might come up 
to my Clofer, as I call d it ,' and fhe came with him : 
And the honeft Man, as I thought him, was as fall 
of Concern as before, at taking Leave. And I gave 
him my two Letters, the one for Mrs. Jetvis^ in- 
j&s'd m that for my Matter ; But Mrs. Jewkes 
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would fee me feal diem up, for fear of any other— 
I was fujrpri/d, at the Man's going away, to fee him - 
drop a Bit of Paper, juft at the Head of the Stairs, . 
which I took up without Mrs. Jewites's feeing me ; 
but I was a thoufand times more furpris'd, when I » 
retura'd to my Qofet, and opening it, read as * 
follows: 

GeadMff. Pamela, 

* T AM erievy to tell you bovr much you have 

c * teen deceiv'd and betra/d, and that by fuch a > 
c vile Dog as I. Little did I think it would come to ■ 

* this. But I muftfay, if ever there was a Rogue in * 
c the World, it is me. I have all alone fhew'd your * 
c Letters to my Mafter : He employ^ me for that ' 
€ Purpofe,- and he few every one before I carry 'd~ 
' them to your Father and Mother, and then feud 

' them up, and fent mewith th£m. I had fome Bufi- •• 
c ne& that way; but not half fo often as I pretended. 
c And as foon as I heard how it was with you. I was v - 
c ready to hang myfidf. You may well think I could ; 
1 not ftand in your Prefence. O vile, vile Wretch, 
€ to bring you to this I If you are ruin'd, I am the 
€ Rogue that caused it. All the Juftice I can do you- • . 
1 i$,to tell you, you are in vile Hands; and I am afraid 
c will be undone in foite of all your fw*et Innocence;- 
1 and I believe I ihall never live after I know it. If' 
c you can forgive me, you are exceeding good; but I 
c fliall never forgive myfelf, that's certain. How- 
c fomever, it will do you no gpod to make this known; ... 
c and may-hap I may live to do you Service. If I cany , 
1 I will, t am fare I ought — Mafter kepcyour laft. 
c two or three Letters, ana did not fend them at all.- 
' I am the moft abandoned Wretch of Wretches, 

'J. Arnold 
H5 \H<s* 
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ftis Place, I make no doubt your Hair wi 
on End, as mine does \ — O the Deceitfa 
the Heart of Man!— This 7^», that I too 
the honefteft of Men ; (hat you took for th 
that was always pratilng you to me, and me 
and for nothing fo much as for our bonefi 3 
this very Fellow was all the while a vile Hy 
mod a perfidious Wretch, and helping to c 
my Ruin. 

But he lays enough of himfelf ; and I can 
down with this fad Refle&ion, That Povt 
Riches never want Tools to promote their vile 
and that there is nothing fo hard to be knowi 
Heart of Man ! — Yet I can but pity the poor 1 
fince he feems to have foroe Remorfe, and 1 
it beft to keep his Wickednefe fecret, and, i 
in my way, to encourage his Penitence $ far 
poffibly make (btne Discoveries by it 

One thing I fhould mention in this Vh 
brought down, in a Portmanteau, all the Clo 
Thirds my Lady and Mafter had given me, an 
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I gave myfelf over to fad Reflexions upon this 
ftrange and furprifing Difcovery of John's, and wept 
much for him, and for my felf too ; for now I fee, as 
be %s 3 my Ruin has been fo long a hatching, that I 
can make no Doubt what my Matter's honourable Pro- 
fefSons will end in. What a Heap of Names does the ' 
poor Fellow call birafelf I But what muft they deferve, . 
who fet him to work ? O what has this wicked Mafter 
to anfwer for, to be fo corrupt himfelf, and to corrupt 
others, who would have been innocent ; and all to car- 

3 on further a more corrupt Scene, and to ruin a poor ' 
reature, who never did him Harm, nor wifh'd him ■ 
any; and who can (Wl pray for his Happinels, and his 
Repentance? 

I can but wonder what thefe Gentlemen, as they are 
called, can think of themfdves for thefe vile Doings ? 
%A* haAfome Inducement ; for he hoped to ifleafe his 
Mafter, who rewarded him, and wasbounttfultohim ; 
and the fame may be faid, bad as (he is, for this (ante 
odious Mrs. Jewkes. But what Inducement has my 
Mafter for taking fo much Pains to do the Devil's 
Work ? — If he loves me, as 'tis felfely called, muft he 
therefore lay Traps for me, to ruin me, and to make 
me as bad as himfelf? I cannot imagine what Good the 
• Undoing of fuch a poor Creature all can procure him! 
~To be fure, I am a very worthlefs Body. People 
indeed fay I am handfome ; but if I was fo, mould not 
a Gentleman prefer an honeft Servant to a guilty Har- 
lot ? — And muft he be more earneft to feduce me, be* 
caufe I dread of all Things to be feduced, and would 
rather lofe my Life than my Honefty! 

Well, thefe are ftrange Things to me! I cannot 
account for them, for my Share; but fure nobody 
will fay, that thefe fine Gentlemen have any Tempter 
but their own wicked Wills I — This naughty Mafter 
could run away from me, when he thought none but 
H6 fc* 
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his Servants fhould know his bafe Attempts, in that 
fad Clofet Affair ; but is it not ftrange, that he flwdd 
not be afraid of the All-feeing Eye, from which even 
that black poifonous Heart of his, and its moft fecre't 
Motions, could not be hid? — But what avail roc' 
thefe forrowful Reflexions ? He is and will be wicked, 
and I am, I fear, to be a Vi&im to his kiwlete At- 
tempts, if the God in whom I truft, and to whom I 
hourly pray, prevent it not. 



TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY. 

T Have been hinder'd, by this wicked Woman's 
x watching me too clofe, from writing on TuefiUj, 
and fo I will put both thefe Days together. I have 
been a little Turn with her, for an Airing, in the 
Chariot, and walked feveral times in the Garden, 
but have always her at my Heels. 

Mr. WiHidms came to fee us, and took a Walk with 
tis once ; and while her Back was juft turn'd, (encou- 
raged by the Hint he had before given me) I (aid, Sir, 
I fee two Tiles upon that Parfley-bed ; cannot one 
cover them with Mould, with a Note between them, 
•nOccafion? — A good Hint, faid be; let that Suiv 
flower by the Back-door of the Garden be the Place \ 
I have a Key to that ; for it is my neareft way to the 
Town. 

So I was forced to begin. O what Inventions 
will Neceffity be the Parent of J I hugg'd myfeif 
with the Thought; and (he coming to us, be (aid, 
as if be was continuing the Difcourie we were in; 
No, not extraordinary pleafant. What's that ? what's 
that? faid lAxs.Je>wkes. — Only, faid he, theTowm 
I'm (aying, is not very pleafant. No, indeed, (aid 
(he, 'tis not ; 'tis a poor Town, to my thinking. 
Are there any Gentry in it? laid I. And fo we chat- 
ted 
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ted on about the Town, to deceive her. But my 
Deceit intended no Hun to any body. 

We then talked of the Garden, how large and 

'pleafant, and the like; and fat down ontheturfted 

Slope of the fine Fifh-pond, to fee the Fiflies play 

upon the Surface of the Water ; and (he laid, 1 

fhould angle if I would. 

I wifli, faid I, you'd be fo kind to fetch me a 
Rod and Baits. Pretty Miftrefe! (aid flie— I know 
better than that. Ill affure you, at this time. — I mean 
no Harm, fatd I, indeed. Lee me tell you, faid (he, 
I know no one that has their Thoughts more about ' 
them than you. A body ought to look to it, where 
you are. But well angle a little to-morrow. Mr. 
WiUiamsy who is much afraid of her, turn'd the Dif- 
courfe to a general Subject I (aunterM in, and left 
them to talk by them (elves; but he went away to 
Town, and (he was foon after me. 

I had got to my Pen and Ink; and I faid, I want 
fome Paper (putting what I was about in my Bo- 
Com) : You know I have written two Letters, and fent 
them by John (O how his Name, poor guilty Fel- 
low, grieves me!j. Well, faid (he, you have fome 
left; one Sheet did for thoife two Letters. Yes, faid 
I; butlufed half another- for a Wrapper, you know: 
and fee how I havefcribbled the other Half; and fol 
: (hewed her a Parcel of broken Scraps of Verfes. 
which I had try'd to recoiled, and which I had 
written purpofely that flie might fee, and think me 
ufually employ'd to fuch idle Purpofes. Ay, (aid 
flie, 10 you have; well, PU give you two Sheets 
more; but let me fee how you aifpofe of them, 
either written or blank. Well, thought I, I hope ftill, 
jj4rgus 9 to be too hard for thee. Now Argus* the 
Poets fay, had an hundred Eyes, and was made to 
watch with them all, as (he does. 
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She brought me the Paper, and faid, Now, Ma- 
dam, let me fee you write fomething. I will, Cud 
I: and took the Pen, and wrote, " I wifh Mrs. 
" Jenvtes would be as good to me, as I would be to 
a her, if I had it in my Power!"— That's pretty 
now! faid (he; well, I hope lam: but what then? 
<c Why then (wrote I) (he would do me the Fa- 
<c vour to let me know, what I have done to be made 
* her Prifoner ; and what fhe thinks is to become of 
« roe." Well, and what then? faid ftie. « Why 
u then, of Confcquence, (firibbledl) (he would 
u let me fee her Inftru&ions, that I may know how 
a far to blame her, or acquit her." 

Thus 1 fooled on, to fhew her my Fondnefe for 
fcribbling; for I had no Expectation of any Good 
from her; that fo (he might fuppofe I employed my- 
felf, as I (aid, to no better Purpofe at other Times: 
For fhe will have it, that I am upon fome Plot, I 
am fo filent, and love fo much to be by rayftlf.— 
She would have had me write on a little further. No, 
faid I, you have ndt anfwer*d me. Why. faid (he, 
what can you doubt, when my Matter bimlelf afliires 
you of his Honour ? Ay, faid I ; but lay your Hand 
to your Heart, Mrs. Jvwkcs^ and tell me, it you your- 
felt believe him. Yes, faid (he, to be lure I do. 
But, (aid 1, what do you call Honour? — Why, (aid 
lhe, what does be call Honour, think you?— Ruin! 
Shame I DUgrace! faid I, I fear.— Pno, phot faid 
fhe; if you have any Doubt about it, he can beft 
explain nis own Meaning -.-—I'll fend him word to 
come to fatisfy you, if you will. — Horrid Crea- 
ture I (aid I, all in a Fright. — Can'ft thou not (tab 
me to the Heart! I'd rather thou wouldft, than fay 
fuch anotherWord i— But I hope there is no Thought 
of his coming. 

She had the Wickednefs to fay, No, no: he don't 
intend to come, as I know of :-- But if I was he. 
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I Would not be long way. ■— - What means the Wo- 
man? (aid I.— -Mean! faidfhe (turning it off); why 
I mean, I would come, if I was he, and put an 
End to all your Fears — by making you as happy as 
you wifh. Tis out of his Power, laid I, to moke 
me happy, great and rich as he is! but by leaving me 
innocent, and giving me Liberty to go to my dear 
Father and Mother . - 

She went away foon after, and I ended my Letter, 
in Hopes to have an Opportunity to lay it in the ap- 
pointed Place. So I went to her, and (aid; I fup- 
. pofe, as it is not dark, I may take another Turn in 
the Garden. Tis too late, (aid (he; but if you will 

£, don't flay; and, Nan y fee and attend Madam, as 
e called me. 
: So 1 went towards the Pond, the Wench follow- 
ing me, and dropt purpofely my Hufley: And 
when I came near tfce Tiles^ I faid, Mrs. Ann^ I 
have droptmy Huflep; be fo kind to look for it : I 
bad it by the Pond-ftde. The Wench went to look, 
and I dipt the Note between the Tiles, and cover'd 
them as quick as I could with the light Mould, 

fmteunperceiv'd; and the Maid finding the Hufley, 
took it, and (aunter'd in again, ami met Mrs. 
Jewkes coming to fee after me. What I wrote 
this: 



Reverend Sir, 
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Reafon to think, for the worn Purpofes. You 
know fdmething, to be fure, of my Stor^ my 
native Poverty, which I am not afttamed o£ my 
late Lady'sGbodnefs, and my Matter's Defigns upon 
me. 'tis true, he promifes Honour, and all that ; 
but the Honour of the Wicked is DUgrace and 
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~ fearar tt rat VrncB. And he may tKjnfc be 

- ^ar c—r rs ?-- i:»ipf a o ctaJiiig to the Nocknt 
^ n- slew noer ro bold j and yet, according 

- x: rsx. sac rr-rr gcoa Body's befide, bafdy rain 

' isrr vrrrssfL b£ sB-noted by this Mn . 

- >jk > ac 5c s ar i£-cmcipJed a Woman, that 

- tt 1 rr* ice -wtcc ^be Opportunity which the 

- Tffc* Hnc re ±» Dry a&rds id my Hopes,- to 
_ ai*.»v irrcr jc rrcg XECQ your Goodnefi, with- 

- aic mr atjjsisrps^ ttrl'caoooc be worn dun 
1 mn hcvMZ tsjc a£ oe; which, I dare fay, to 

* **mr ?•?«. r wZL arc : For I lee it, Sir, in your 

- I^chs^ I scccx -tc TocrQoth, and I doubt it 

* ice r-.'ig •"^ar jc racion. maGafeciicumftanced 

* » ar* njiaci* ooe * For, Sr, in helping me 

* jut rr in ri aw ftfibrfc, too perform au the 

* *Jb n-" £r;goc a one; too the higheft Mercy 

* jcu darr*-" rcc* :a a Body and a Soul of a 

* ».t WrECi. rrac^ heSrre me," Sir, has, at prefent, 
" ax xr rrtacr £ ^ Tiroes:, lwenr'd from her In- 

• j? rcr? arc i?oe wxy ro he found out for my 
4 ££?%. vxxxx Dancer so yoorfelf ? Is there do 
€ Gsacecar: or Lacy or Ysrnae in this Neighbour- 
4 axe r: irbce I zst st, only till I can find a way 

* xgrry rccrFrrier and Mother? CannotLady 

* 2X«*-r rcoaae icc:ais:ed with mv fad Story, by 

* tott cocvej^ a LeKer to her? My poor Parents 
4 are io .oar in tbe Worid, they can do nothing but 
c break :bdr Hearts ibriac,- and that, I fear, will be 
1 the Er*i of it. 

* My Miiter promiies, if I will be eafy, as he 
4 calls ir, in my prefent Lor, he will not come down 
( without my Confent. Alas! Sir, this is nothing. 
c For what's the Promife of a Perfon, who thinks 
* himfelf at Liberty to ad as be has done by me? 

c If 
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c If he comes, it muft be to ruin me; and come, to 

* be Cure, he will, when he thinks he has filenc'dthe 
c Clamours of my Friends, and lulled me, as no 
c doubt he hopes, into a fatal Security. 

c Now, therefore, Sir, is all the Time I have to 

* wori and ftruggle for the Prefervation of my Ho- 
c nefty. If I ftay till he comes, I am undone. You 
? have, a Key to the back Garden-door ; I have great 
1 Hopes from that. Study, good 1 Sir, and contrive 
€ for me- T wilT faithfully keep ypur Secret.— Yet I 

* /hould b$ loth to have you fufler for me L 

c I fay no more, but commit this to the happy 
€ Tiles, and to the Bofom of that Earth in whichl 
c hope my Deliverance will take Root, and bring 
c forth fuch Fruir, as may turn to my inexpreflible 
' Jay, and your eternal Reward, both here and here- 
€ after. As (hall ever pray, 

< Xour.oppre fled bumble Servant.* 



THURSDAT. 

TpH I S completes a fatal Week fince my fetting 
A out, as I hoped, to fee you, my dear Father and 
Mother. O how different were my Hopes then, from 
what they are nowT Yet who knows what thefe happy 
Tiles may produce I- 

But I muft tell you, firft, how I have been beaten by 
Mrs.Je*wkes ! Tis very true !'-- And thus it came about : 

My Impatience was great to walk in the Garden, to 
fee if any thing had offend, anfwerable to my Hopes. 
But this wicked Mrs. Je<wkes would not let me go 
without her ; and (he faid (he was not at Leifure. We 
had a great many Words about it ; for I faid, it was 
very hard I could not be trufted to walk by myfelf iu 
the Garden for a little Air ; but muft be dogg'd and 
watch'd worfe than a Thief. 
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She ftiil pleaded her Inftru&ions, and faid (he ws 
not to rruft me our of her Sight: And you had better, 
faid {he, be eafy and contented, 1 aflure you; far 
I have worfe Orders than yon have yet found. I re- 
member, faid (he, your asking Mr. Williams if there 
were any Gentry in the Neighbourhood : This mate 
me fufoeft vou want to gpt away to tbem, toteHyour 
fid difmal Story, as you call it. 

My Heart was at my Mouth ; for I feaiM by that 
Hint, (he had feen my Letter under the Tiles: 
O how uoeafy I was! At laft (he faid, Well, fincc 
you take fo on. you may take a Turn, and I will be 
with you in a Minute. 

I went out} and when I was out of Statu of her 
Window, I fpeeded towards the hopeful Place; but 
was fooo forced to flacken my Pace, by her odious 
Voice; Hey-day, why fo nimble, and whither fbfaft? 
faidfhe: What! are you upon a Wager? I ftopt for 
her, till her porfy Sides were waddled up to me ; and 
flie held by my Arm, half out of Breath: So I was 
forced to pais by the dear Place, without daring to 
look at it. 

The Gardener was at Work a little further, and fo 
we looted upon him, and I began to talk about btf 
Art ; but (he (aid foftly, My Inftru&ions are, not to let 
you be fo familiar with the Servants. Why, (aid I, 
are you afraid I (hould confederate with them to 
commit a Robbery upon my Mafter ? May-be I arn^ 
faid the odious Wretch ; for to rob him of yourfcif, 
would be the worft that could happen to him, in his 
Opinion. 

And pray, (aid I, walking on, how came I to be 
his Property ? What Right has he in me, but fucb as 
a Thief may plead to ftolen Goods ? — Why, was 
ever the like heard, fays flie!— — This is downright 
Rebellion, I proteft!— Well, well, Lambkin, (which 

the 
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Ac Foolilh often calls me) if I was in his Place, he 
(hould not have his Property in you long unqueftion- 
aUe. Why. what would you do, faid I, if you were 
he?— Not ftand (hill-I, fliall-I, as he does; but put 
you and himfdf both out of your Pain.~Wby, Je- 
ztiel, (aid 1, (I could not help it) would you ruin 
me by Force ?— Upon this fihe gave me a deadly Slap 
upon my Shoulder: Take that, faid (he ; whom do you 
c$\\ Jezebel? 

I was fo furpris'd, (for you never beat me, my dear 
Father and Mother, in your Lives) that 1 was as 
one thundcr-ftruck; and looked round, as if I 
wanted fomebody to help me; but, alas! I had no- 
body; and (aid, at laft, rubbing my Shoulder, Is 
this alfo in your Inftruftions ? — Alas ! for me ! am 
I to be beaten too ? And lb I fell a-ciying, and threw 
myfetf upon the Grafs-walk we were upon. — Said 
flic, in a great Pet, I wotft be call'd fuch Names, 
111 aflure you. Marry come up! I fee you have a 
Spirit : You muft and (hall be kept under. Til ma- 
nage fuch little provoking Things as you, I warrant 
yet Come, come, we'll go in Doors, and Til lock 
you up, and you (hall have no Shoes, nor any thing 
dfe, if this is to be the Cafe. 

1 did not know what to do. This was a cruel thing 
to me, and I blam'd myfelf for my free Speech ; for 
now- i-had given her fome Pretence : and Oh i thought 
J- here I have, by my Malpertne(s, ruin'd the only 
ProjeA I bad left. 

The Gardener faw this Scene; but (he called to 
him, Well, Jacob, what do you ftare at ? Pray mind 
what you're upon. And away he walk'd, to another 
Quarter, out of Sight. 

Well, thought I, I muft put on the Diffembler a 
little, I fee. She took my Hand roughly ; Come, 
get up, faid (he, and come in Doors. — I'll Jezebel 
you, I warrant yel — Why, dear Mrs.Je<wkes 9 faid 
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I — None of your Dears and your Coaxing? &tf 
flic; why not Je%*M again?— She was in a fearful 
Pamon, 1 (aw, and I was out of my Wits. Thought 
I, I have often heard Women bknrti far tbor 
Tongues ; I wiffi mine hid been (hotter. But I art 
go in, find I, indeed Iaift I— Why, (aid (he, enrt 
you? Ill warrant I can cake fucha dim Body as yoa 
are, under my Arm, and carrv yoa in, if you waft 
walk. You don't know my Strength. — x«, bat I 
do, (aid I, too wdl ; and will you not ufe me worfc 
when I come in ? — So I arote, and (he mattered to 
herfeif all the way, She to be a 7****** with me, thai ( 
had ufed me fo wdl ! and fuch-like. 

When I came near the Houfe, I (aid, fitting down 
upon a Settle-bench, WdL I will mt go in, till you 
6y, you wiUforgiveme, Mrs. Jevakts. — If you will 
forgive my calling you thit-Name, I will forgive yo© 
beating me. — She fat down by me, and feem'd in a 
great Pucker, and laid, Well, come, 1 will forgive 

{ou for this time; and fo kifled me, as a Mark of 
leconciliation. — But pray, (aid I, tell me where I 
am to walk,, and go, and give roe what Liberty you 
can ; and when i know the mofty outran favour me 
with, you (hall fee I will be as coBtent as lean, and 
not 'ask you for more. 

Ay, laid (he, this is (bmething like : I.wifli I could 
give you all the Liberty you ddire j for you muft 
think it is no Pieafure ro me to tie you to my 
Petticoat, as it were, and not to let you ftir with- 
out me — But People that will do their Duties, muft 
have fome Trouble; and what I do, is to ferve as 
good a Matter, to be fure* as lives — Yes, faid I, 
to every body but me l« He loves you too well, to 
be fure, reply'd (he, and that's the Reafon - y fo you 
ought to bear it. I fay, love, faid 1 1 Come, (aid (he, 
don't let the Wench tee you have been crying, nor 
tell her any Tales ^ for you won't tell them fairly, I 
^^ am 
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am. fare; and 111 fend her, and you ihall take ano- 
ther Walk in the Garden, if you will : May-be, 
faid fhe, it will get you a Stomach to your Dinner ; 
for you don't eat enough to keep Life and Soul to- 
gether. You are Beauty to the Bone, added die 
ftrange Wretch, or you could not look to well as you 
do, with fo little Stomachy fo little Reft, and fo much 
Dining and whining for nothing at all. Well, thought 
L lay what thou wilt, fo I can be rid of thy bad 
Tongue and Company : And 1 hor/d to find feme 
Opportunity now, to come at my Sun-flower. But 
I walked the other way, to take that in my Return, to 
avoid Sufpicion. 

I. forced my Difcourfe-to the Wench ; but it was 
•11 upon general things; for I find fhe is asked after 
every thing I fay and do. When I came near the 
Place, as Inad been devifing, I faid, Pray, ftep to the 
Gardener, and ask him to gather a Sailad for me to 
Dinner. She called out, Jacob ! — Said \ he can't 
hear you fo far off; and pray tell him, I (hould like a 
Cucumber too, if he has one. When (he had flepc 
about a Bow-fhot from me, Ipopt down, and whipt 
my Fingers under the upper Tile, and pulled out a 
Letter, without Dire&ion, and thruil it in my Bofom, 
trembling for Joy. She was with me before I could 
well fecure it ; and I was in fuch a taking, that I feared 
I (hould difcover myfelf. You feem frighted, Ma- 
dam, faid (he : Why, faid I, with a lucky Thought, 
(alas .' your poor Daughter will make an Intriguer by- 
and-by ,* but I hope an innocent one r J I ftoop'd to 
fmell at the Sun-flower, and a great nafty Worm ran 
into the Ground, that ftartled me ; for I don't love 
Worms. Said (he, Sun-flowers don't fmell. So I 
"find, reply'd I. And fo we walked in; and Mrs. 
Jjewkes Paid, Well, you have made haft e in. — Yau 
jhall go another time. 

VW3& 



5 1 £?. 







i ~ TIE- 3tfs& I 

ad 




SMT<7.'.ZSX. V3.ZT ^2= _*ST 3 TEW SOCKS O 

.jgarrn^ sz _ XT" ;i- 'd 1 ir C^nrnze, too 
s tl s^.~n ttt* at res s Xfcs. 

zr- ttz i i js: j ■■-•" aiacr- rrc ±ej rave 
"-rrr. ~ruzui -r^rg'^-g. AZrserd 



r~ r *t_: raar =nrjr l^ir" *.tt- :r _-aij Djt»- 

r=i" : z rr_i " Irr. rur v-i^ ^ I : ri- r!Jcjie il :hings 

; rr:.Li Jc^ ~:nrrr. src -*to- nzr: Cxi hi? irrach'd 
' t* srx-" 1, — "re. ror I accr. »ttu fo happily 
■ -t:--". f I rr: in ^ru .-"rrs Cii, I fliatt 

varrv- r«rf ttzz iL :rs Aihf cc Rgi^gc- in one. 
^ s A: - Lacy 2>.jTf» .-. I tt-Z cc— ev a Letter, if 

# r»i piece, :o her; fair :: 2rn:l doc "be from our 
€ VtA-trrfe, I give you Caxion; for the Man 

# w-w a J hi? Bread to Mr. B. and his Place too, 
*'"/ / believe, by fotncOoin^ tax 4ray. from 



Vr*TtTB Rewarded. t6j 

1 htm, over a Can of Ale, has his InftrudHons. You 
c don't know how you are furroundedj all which 
c confirms me in your Opinion, that no Honour is 
( meant you, let what will be profefled ; and I am glad 

~ c you want no Caution on that Head. 

c Give me Leave to fay, that I had heard much 

L * in your Praife, both as to Perfon and Mind ; but I 
c dunk greatly fliort of what you deferve: My Eyes 
* convince me of the one, vour Letter of the other. 
c For fear of lofing the pretent lucky Opportunity, I 
1 am longer than otherwife I fliould be. But I will not 
c inlarge, only to afllire you, that I am, to the beft 
c of my Power, 

c Ttur faithful Friend and Servant, 

€ Arthur Williams. 

c I will come once every Morning, and once 
c every Evening, after School-time, to look 
c for your Letters. I'll come in, and return 
c without going into the Houfc, if I fee the 
c Coaft clear : Otherwife, to avoid Sufpicion, 
€ Til come in.* 

I inftantly, to this pleafmg Letter, wrote as fol- 
lows : 

c Reverend Sir, 
e f\ How anfwerable to your Funftion, and your 
c ^ Cbara&er, is your kind Letter I God blefe 
c you for it ! I now think I am beginning to be 
c happy. I fliould be forry you (hould fufier on my 
c Account ,• but I hope it will be made up to you 
c an hundred-fold, by that God whom you lb faith- 
c ftdly ferve. I fliould be too happy, could I ever 
c have it in my Power to contribute in the lead to 
c it. But, alas ! to ferve me, muft be for God's 
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-truft you with any thine, poor John ArnohL Its 
% Contents will tell why finclofe it. Perhaps by 

* his mcans^ fomething maybe diicoverM; for ho 
« feems willing to atone for his Treachery to me, 
< by the Intimation of future Service. I leave the 

* Hint for you to improve upon, and am, Reve- 

* rend Sir, 

* Y$mr f$r totr Migei 

< ^ni thankful Servant. 

* I Hope, Sir, by your Favour, I could lend a little 
< Packet, now-and-then, Tome-how, to my poor 
« Father and Mother. I have a little Stock of 

* Money, about five or fix Guineas : Shall I put 

* half in your Hands, to defray a Man and Horfe, 

* or any other Incidents? ' 

I had time but juft to tranfcribe this, before I was 
Called to Dinner ; and I put that for Mr. Williams % 
with a Wafer in it, in my Bofom, to get an Oppor- 
tunity to lay it in the dear Place. 

O good Sirs! Of all the Flowers in the Garden, 
the Sun-lower, fure, is the lovelieft !— It is a pro- 
pitious one to me ! How nobly my Plot fucceeds I 
But I begin to be afraid my Writings may be dif- 
coverM; for they grow large: I ftitch them hitherto 
m my Under-coat, next my Linen, But if this Brute 
fliould fearch me I— I muft try to pteafe her, and then 
fhe won't. 

Well, I am but juft come off from a Walk in 
the Garden ; and have depofited my Letter by a 
fimple Wile. I got fome Horfe-beans ; and we 
took a Turn in the Garden, to angle, as Mrs. 

?*iwkes had promised me. She baited the Hc*&^ ^»k 
held it, and Coon hooked a lovdv Cara^ ^\k<j \v* 
Vol. I. I ^1 
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play it* faid (he; I did, and brought it to the Bank. 
A fad Thought juft then came into my Head ; and 
I took it, and threw it in again j and O the Plea* 
fure it feem'd to have,' to flounce in, when at Li- 
berty?- Why this? fays flie. OMrs. Jcwhs! faid 
I, I was thinking this poor Carp was the unhappy 
Pamela. I was likening you and mvfelf to my 
haughty Matter* As we hfcoked and aeceived the 
poor Carp, fo was I betrayed by falfe Baits ; and 
when you faid, Play it, play it, it went to my Heart, 
to think I fhould fport with the Deftru&ion of the 
poor Fiih I had betray 'd ; and I could not but fling; it 
in again : And did you not fee the Joy with which 
the happy Carp flounced from us ! O ! faid I, may 
feme good merciful Body procure me my "Li- 
berty in the fame manner ; for, to be dire, I think 
iny Danger equal ! 

Lord blefs thee ! faid (he, what aThought is there ! 
—Well, faid I, lean angle no more. I'll try my 
Fortune, faidfhe, and took the Rod. Well, faid I, 
I will plant Life then, if I can, while you are de- 
ftroving it. I have fome Horfe-beans here, and 
will go and ftick them into one of the Borders, to 
fee how long they will be coming up; and I will 
call them my Garden. 

So you fee, dear Father and Mother, (I hope now 
you will foon fee ; for, may-be, if I can't get away 
fo.foonmyfelf, I may fend my Papers fome-how; 
I fay, you will fee) that this furniflies me with a good 
Excufe to look after my Garden another time; and 
if the Mould fhould look a little frefhifh, it won't 
be fo much fufpe&ed. She miftrufted nothing of 
this ; and I went and ftuck in here and there* mj 
Beans, for about the Length of five Ells, of each 
fide of the Sun-flower ; and cafily repofited my 
Letter. And not a little ^Toud am I of this Con- 
trivancc. Sure fomethinfcvnll to*x\aftA 
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FRIDAY, SATURDAY 

I Hare jaft now told you a Trick of mine ; now 
I'll tell you a Trick of this wicked Woman's. She 
comes up to me j fays (he, I have a BiH I cannot 
change till To-morrow j and aTradefman wants his 
Money mod fadly ; and I don't love to turn poor 
Trades-folks away without their Money : Have you 
any about you ? I have a little. How much will do ? 
laid I. Oh ! faid flie, I want eight Pounds. Alack ! 
faid I, I have but between five and fix. Lend me that ! 
laid (he, till To-morrow. I did fo ; and flie went 
down Stairs: And when (he came up, flie laugh'd, 
and faid, Well, I have paid the Tradefman. Said I, 
Ihopeyou'U give it me again To-morrow. At that, 
the Afiurance, laughing loud, faid, Why, whatOc- 
cation have you for Money ? To tell you the Truth, 
Lambkin, I didn't want it. I only fear'd you might 
make a bad Ufe of it ; and how I can truft Nan 
with you a little oftener, efpecially as I have got the 
Key of your Portmanteau j fo that you can neither 
corrupt ner with Money or fine Things. Never did 
any body look more filly than I !— Ohow I fretted 
to be fo foolifhly outwitted!— And the more, as I 
had hinted to Mr. William^ that I would put Tome in 
his Hands to defray the Charges of my fending toyou. 
I cry'd for Vexation !— And now I have not five shil- 
lings lefttofupportme, if I can get away!- -Was ever 
fuch a Fool as 1 ! I muft be priding myfelf in my 
Contrivances, indeed ! Said I, Was this in your In- 
ftru&ions, Wolfkinf for (he called me Utmbflin. 
7«sfW, ybu mean, Child ! faidfhe. — Well, I now 
forgive you heartily ; let's bufs ; and be Friends !— 
Out upon you 1 laid I ; cannot bear you* B>w V 
durft not caj] hot Names again -, &w I Atsak V* 
I % Vsa® 
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huge Paw moft fadly. The more I think of this 
thing, the more do I regret it, and blame my felf. 

This Night the Man from the Poft-houfe brought 
a Letter for Mrs. JavktSj in which was one in* 
dofed to mc : She brought it me up. Said (he, 
Well» my good Mailer don't forget us. He has 
ient you a Letter ; and fee what he writes to me. 
So (he read, That he hoped her fair Charge was 
well, happy, and contented : Ay, to be fure, £ud I, 
I can't chufe ! — That he did not doubt her Careand 
Kindnefs to me ; that I was very dear to him, and 
(he could not ufe me too well ; and the like. There's 
a Matter for you, laid flie I Sure you will love and 
pray for him. I defir'd her to read the reft. No, no, 
laid (he, but I won't. Said I, Are there any 
Orders for taking my Shoes away, and for beating 
me? No, faid(he, nor about J^ezebel neither. Well, 
return'dl, I cry Truce ! fori have no mind to be 
beat again. I thought, faid (he, we had forgiven 
one another. 

My Letter is as follows : 

« My dear Pamela, 

* T Begin to repent already, that I have bound my 
•*■ * felf, by Promife, not to fee you till you give 

" me Leave ; for I think the Time very tedious* 
Call you place fo much Confidence in me, as to 
invite me down ? Affure yourfelf that your Gene- 
rofity {hall not be thrown away upon me. I the 
rather would prefs this, as I am uneafy for your 
Uneaiinefs J for Mrs. Jewtes acquaints me, that 
you take vour Reftraint very heavily ; and neither 
car, drinky nor reft well*, and I have too great an 
4 Ifltcreft in your Health, i»u»^flk *>$****> 
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the Time of this Trial to you : which will be 
the Confequencc of my coming down to you. 
John, too, has intimated to me your Concern, 
with a Grief that hardly gave* him -leave for Ut- 
terance, a Grief that a little alarm'd myTender- 
nefs for you. Not that I fear any thing, but that 
your Difregard to me, which yet my proud Heart 
will hardly permit me to own, may throw you up- 
on fome Rafhnefs, that might encourage a daring 
Hope : But how poorly do f defcend, to be anxious 
about fuch a Menial as he !«■— I will only fay one 
thing, that if you will give meLeave to attend you 
at the Hall, (confider who it is that requefts this 
from you as a Favour) I folemnly declare, that you 
fhall have Caufe to be pleafed with this obliging 
Mark of your Confidence in me, and ConfideratRm 
for me ; and if I find Mrs. Jewkes has not behaved 
to you with the Refpe& due to one I fo dearly love, 
I will put it intirely into your Power to difcharge 
her theHoufe, if you think proper; and Mrs. 
JervtSy or who elfe you pleafe, lnali attend you in 
her place. This I fay on a Hint John gave me, 
as if you refented fomething from that Quarter. 
.Deareft Pamela, anfwer favourably this earncft 
Requeft of one that cannot live witnout you, and 
on whofe Honour to you, you may abfolutely 
depend ; and fo much the more, as you place a 
Confidence in it. I am, and afTuredly ev.r will 
be, 

• Tour faithful and affectionate, &c. 

* You will be glad, I know, to hear vour Fatlief 

* and, Mother are well, and eafy upon your 

* laft Letter. That gave me a Pleafure that I 

* am refhfved you fhalf not repent. Mt$. J owies 
? will convey to me your Anfw£r.* 

1 * YW 
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I but flightly read this Letter for the prefent, t# 
give way to one I had hopes of finding by thrs 
time from Mr. Williams. I took an Evening Turn, 
as I call'd it, in Mzs.Jau&es's Company ; and walk- 
ing by the Place, I faid, Do you think, Mrs. 
Jewkes, any of my Beans can nave ftruck fince 
Vefterday ? She laugh'd, and faid, You are a poor 
Gardener ; but I love to fee you divert vourfelf. 
jShe pafling on, I found my good Friend nad pro- 
vided for me, and flipping it in my Bofom, for her 
Back was towards me, Here, faid I, having a Bean 
in my Hand, is one of them; but it was not ftirr'd 
No, to be fure, faid {be, and turn'd upon me a 
moft wicked Jeft, unbecoming the Mouth of a 
Woman, about Planting, &c. When I came in, 
I hy'd to my Clofet, and read as follows : 

* T AM forry to tell you, that I have had a Repulfe 
■*• ' from Lady Jones. She is concerned at your 

€ Cafe, (he fays ; but don't care to make herfelf 

* Enemies. I apply 'd to Lady Darnford y and told 
' her, in the moft pathetick manner I could, your 
' fad Story, and fhew'd her your more pathetick 

* Letter. I found her well difpos'd ; but flic would 

* advife with Sir Simon, who, by-the-by, is not a 

* Man of extraordinary Character for Virtue ; but he 
€ faid to his Lady, in my Prefence, Whv, what is 

* all this, my Dear, but that our Neighbour 
€ has a mind to his Mother's Waiting-maid 1 And 

* if he takes care (he wants for nothing, I don't 
9 fee any great Injury will be done her. He hurts 
4 no Family by this' (So, my dear Father and Mo- 
ther, it feems that poor Peoples Honefty is to go for 
nothing). c And I think, Mr. Williams, you, of all 
*■ Men, fhould not engage in this Affair, againft your 

* Friend and Patron. Hefpokethisinfodetermin'd 
4 g mznntr, that the Lady YwAdow. axA\Ya& m&| 
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* to beg no Notice fhould be taken of the Matter as 

* it om mt. 

« I have hinted your Cafe to Mr. Peters^ the Mi- 
/ nifter of this Pariih ; but I am concerned to fay, 
' that he imputed felfifli Views to me, as if I would 

* make an Intereft in your Affe&ions, by my Zeal. 
•« And when I reprefented the Duties of our Fun- 

* ftion, and the like, and protcfted my Difintereft- 
4 ednefs, he coldly faid, I was very good j but was 
4 a young Man, and knew little of the World. And 

* tho* 'twas a Thing to be lamented, yet when he 
4 and I. fet about to reform Mankind in thisrefpeft, 

* wefhould have enough upon our Hands; for, he 
4 (aid, it was too common and fafhionable a Cafe to 
4 be withftood by a private Clergyman or two : And 
4 then he utter'dfome Reflections upon the Conduct 

* of the prefent Fathers of the Church, in regard 
4 to the firft Perfonages of the Realm, as a Juitifi- 
*i cation ef his Coldnefs on this fcore. 

. * I reprefented the different Ciricumftances of your 
€ Affair ; . that other Women liv'd evilly by their 
A own Confent ■; but to fervc you, was to rave an 
4 Innocence that had but few Examples j and then 
4 I (hew'd him jrour Letter. 

■ * He faid, It was prettily written 3 and he was 
4 ferry for you ; and that your good Intentions 
4 ought to he encouragM $ but what, faid he, would 
4 you have me do, Mr; Williams ? Why, fuppofe 
4 Sir, faid I, you give her Shelter in your Houfe, 
4 with your Spoufe and Niece, till fhe can get to 

* her Friends!— -What, and imbroil myfelf with a 
, 4 Man of Mr. B'$ Power and Fortune ! No, not I, 

* I'll aflurc you !— And I would have you coniider 
4 what you are about. Bcfides, fhe owns, continued 
4 he, that hepromifesto do honourably by her j; arxi 
4 her Shynefs will procure her good Terms enough ; 
4 for he is no covetous nor vnc\t£& ^tttfteo^x 
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• except in this Cafe ; and 'tit what mil younf 

• Gentlemen will do. ' 
4 I am greatly concerned for him, I afliut you ; 

• but am not difcourag'd by this ill Succefe, let what ] 
4 will come of it, if I can Serve you. ' ] 
. * I don't hear, as yet, that Mr. jB. is coming; I 

4 am glad of your Hint as to that unhappy Fellow 
4 John Arnold \ fomething, perhaps, will mike out 

• from that, which may be ufefal. As to youf 

• Pacquets, if you feal them up, and lay them in the 
4 ufual Place, if you find it not fulpc&ed, I *riB 
4 watch an Opportunity to convey them.; bat if 
4 they are large, you had beft be very cautious. 
4 This evil Woman, I find, miftrufh me much. ' 

4 I juft hear that the Gentleman is dying, whofc 
4 Living Mr. /?. has promised me. I have almoft 
€ a Scruple of taking it, as I am acting fo contour 4 / 
4 to his Defires ; but I hope he'll one Day thank 
4 me for it. As to Money, don't think of it at 
4 prefent. Be aflured you may command all in my 
4 rower to do for you, without Referve. 

* I believe, when we hear he is coming, it will bfe 
1 beft to make ufe of the Key, which! (hall fboft 
4 procure you; and I can borrow a Horfe for you, I 
4 believe, to wait within half a Mile of the Back- 
4 door, over the Pafturej and will contrive by my- 
€ felf, or fomebody, to have you conducted feme 
4 Miles diftant, to one of the Villages thereabouts ; 
4 fo don't be difeomferted, I befeech you. ' I am, 
• excellent Mrs. Pamtla^. 

4 Tour faithful Fritndy &c. 

I made a thoufand fad Reflections upon the for- 
mer Part of this honeft Gentleman's kind Letter ; and 
but for the Hope he gave me at laft, fhould have 
given up my Cafe as quite defipeta**. \ >fcvsa h*k*6 



Virtue Rewariei. 177 

to thank him mod gratefully for his kind Endeavours ; 
to lament the little Concern the Gentry had for my 
deplorable Cafe; the Wickednefs of the World, firft 
to give way to fuch iniquitous Fafhions, and then 
plead the Frequency of them, againft the Attempt to 
amend them ; ana how unaffected People were to 
the Diftreffes of others. I recalPd my former Hint 
as to writing toLzdy Davtrs> which I fear'd, I faid, 
would only ferve to apprize her Brother, that fhe 
knew his wicked Scheme, and more harden him 111 
it, and make him come down the fooner, and to be. 
the more determin'd on my Ruin ; befides, that it 
might make Mr. Williams gueis'd at, as a means of 
conveying my Letter : And being very fearful, that 
if that good Lady would intereft herfelf in my Be- 
half, (which was a Doubt, becaufe fhe both lov'd 
and feared her Brother) it would have no Effe& upon 
him ; and that, therefore, I would wait the happy 
Event I might hope for from his kind Afliftance in 
the Key and the Horfe. I intimated my Mailer's 
Letter, begging to be permitted to come down : Wa* 
fearful it might be fudden $ and that I was of Opi- 
nion no Time was to be loft ; for we might lQfe all 
our Opportunities; telling him the Money -crick 
of this vile Woman, £ffr. 

I had not Time to take a Copy of this Letter, I 
was fo watch'd. But when I had it ready in my Bo- 
fom, I was eafy. And fo I went to feek out Mrs, 
Jewkes, and told her I would have her Advice upoft 
the Letter I had reaeiy'd from my Mafter, which 
Point of Confidence in her, pleated her not a little* 
Ay, faid fhe, now this is fomething like : And, 
we'll take a Turn in the Garden, or where you pleafe* 
I pretended it was indifferent to me ; and fo we 
walk'd into the Garden. I began to talk to her of the 
Letter j but was far from acquaint inglier vrxtKatl the 
Contents; 'anl/dathewaAteft'^^ 

1 £ taN^ 
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down, and hop'd (be us'd me kindly, and the like. 
And I faitf, Now, Mrs. Jeivies, let me have your 
Advice as to this. Why then, laid foe, I will give 
it you freely. E'en Tend to him to come down. It 
Will highly oblige him, and I dare iky you'll fare the 
better for it. How the better f faid I . — I dare lay, 

Iou think vourfelf, that he intends my- Ruin. I 
ate, faid fhe, that foolifh Word ; your Ruin /— 
Why ne'er a Lady in the Lady may live happier than 
you, if you will, or be more "honourably ufed. 

Well, Mrs. Jewies, faid I, I fhall not at this timd 
difpute with you about the Words Ruin or honour' 
mhle \ for I find, we have quite different Notions 
of both : But now I will fpeak plainer than ever I 
did. Do you think he intends to make Propofak to 
me, as to a kept Miftrefi, or kept Slave rather, or 
do you not ? — Why, Lambkin, faid fhe, what doft 
thou think thyfelf ? — I fear, faid I, he does* Well, 
faid fhe, but if he does, (for I know nothing of the 
Matter, I allure you) you may have your own 
Terms--- 1 fee that ; tor you may do any thing with 
him. 

I could not bear this to be fpoken, tho' it was all I 
fear'd of a lone time ; and began to exclaim moft 
fadfy. Nay, faid fhe, he may marry you > as far as I 
know. — No, no, faid I, that cannot be — I neither 
defire nor expe& it. His Condition don't permit me 
to have fuch a Thought, and that, and the whole 
Series of his Conduft, convinces me of the con- 
trary ; and you would have me invite him to 
come down, would you ? Is not this to invite my 
Ruin? ' 

'Tis what /would do, faid fhe, in your Place; 

and if it was to be as you think, I fhould father be 

put of my Pain, than live in continual Frights and 

Apprehenfions, 33 you do. No, reply 'd I, anHouroi 

innocence k worth an Age of Guv\x \ toA ^«wm\ 
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Life to be made ever fo miferable by it, I fhould 
never forgive myfelf, if I were not to lengthen out 
to the longeft Minute mv happy Time of Honefty. 
Who knows what Providence may do for me ! 

Why, may-be, (aid £he, as he loves you fo well, 
you may prevail upon him by your Prayers and 
Tears; and for that Reafon, I fhould think, you'd 
better let him come down. Well, faid I, I will 
write him a Letter, becaufe he expeds an Anfwer, 
or may-be he will make that a Pretence to come 
down. • How can it go ? 

1*11 take care of that, (aid fhe 5 it is in my In- 
ftru£tions-»— Ay, thought I, fo I doubt, by the 
Hint Mr. Williams gave me, about thePoft-houfe. 

■ The Gardener coming by, I faid, Mr.Ttf^, I 
Jjave planted a few Beans, and I call the rlace my 
Garden. It is juft by the Door out-yonder, I'll {hew 
it you 5 pray don't dig them up. So I went on with 
him ; and when we had turn'd the Alley, out of her 
Sight, and .were near the Place, faid I, Pray ftep to 
Mis. Jtwies, and afk her if {he has any more Beans 
for me to plant? He fmil'd, I fuppofe at my F oolifh- 
ftefi, and I popt the Letter under the Mould, and 
ftept back, as if waiting for his Return ; which being 
near, was immediate, and (he followed him. What 
Ifrould /do with Beans? {aid {he — and fadly fcar'd 
me j for {he whifper'd me, I am afraid of fome Fetch ! 
you don't ufe to fend of fiich Ample Errands. ■' " 
What Fetch? faid I ; it is hard I can* neither ft Sr.' 
nor fpeak, but I muft be fufpefted.- " Why, faid 
OiCj my Matter writes, that I muft have all my 
Eyes about me ; for, tho' you are as innocent as a 
Dove, yet you're as cunning as a Serpent. But Pll 
forgive you, if you cheat me. 

Then I thought of my Money, and could have 
all'd her Natacs> had I dar'd ; Aud I &&,> ?w^ 
I 6 \$lw 



i8a P A M E&AyOfr 

. Mrs. Jewkes, now you talk of forgiving me, if I I 1 
cheat you, be fo kind as to .pay me my Money; I 1 
for tho' I have no Occafion for. it, yet I know '■ 
you was but in Jeft, and intended to give it me 
again. You (hall have it in a proper time* (aid tot ; 
but, indeed, I was in earneft to get it out of your 
Hands,, for fear you fhould make an ill Ufe of it 
And b we cavilled upon this SubjeA as wc walk'd 
in, and I went up to write my Letter to my Mafter* 
and, as I intended to (hew it her, I refolv'd to 
write accordingly as to her Part of it ; for I made 
little Account of his Offer of Mrs. Jtrvis to me, 
inftead of this wicked Woman, (tho 9 the moft agree- 
able, thing that could have befallen me, except my 
Efcape from hence) nor indeed of any thine no 
fud : For to he honourable, in the jnft&nfe of the 
Word, he need not have caus'd me to be run away 
with, andconfin'daslam. I wrote as follows; 

€ Honoured Sir, 

* \I/H EN I confider how eafy it is fjqr you 
. ¥▼ « to make me.happy, fince all I defire is to 

* be permitted to go to my poor Father and Mo- 

* ther : When I refleft upon your former Pro- 
•. pofal tome, in relation to a certain Peribn, not 
4 one Word of which is now mentioned ; and 

* upon my being in that ftrange manner run away 
4 with, and ftill kept here a miferrfde Prifpner j do 

* you think, Sir, (pardon you* poor Servant's Frqtf- 

* dom ; my Fears make me bold; do you thipk> 

* I lay) that your general Affurances of- Honour to 

* me, can have theEffeft upon me, that, were it not 
1 for thefe Things, all your Words ought to have? 
*" ---O good Sir! I too much apprehend,' that your 

* Nations of Honour and mine are v$ry different 
Mr«» cw wother, Audi haw M^t^ffegt 
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1 but in your continued Abfehce. If you have 
1 any Propofals to make rac, that are confiftent with 
1 your honourable Profeffions, in my humble Senfe 
4 of the Word, a few Lines will communicate them* 
c to me, and I will return fuch an Anfwer as befits 

* me. But Oh ! What Propofals can one in your 

* high Station have to make to one in my low one I 
4 I know what belongs to your Degree too well, to 

* imagine, that any tiling can be expe&ed but fad 

* Temptations, and utterDiftrefs, if you comedown ; 

* and you know not, Sir, when I am made de- 

* fperate, what the wretched Pamela dmru to do) 

4 Whatever Ralhnefs vou may impute to me, I 

* cannot help it, but I wifn I may not be forced upon 

* any, that otherwife would never enter into my 
< Thoughts. Forgive me, Sir, my Plainnefs \ I 

* ihould be loth to behave to my Matter unbe- 

* coniingly ; butlmuft needs fay, Sir, my Innocence 

* is (b dear to me, that all other Confiderations are, 

* and, I hope, fliall ever be> treated by me as Niceties* 

* that ought, for that, to be difpenfed with. If you 

* mean honourably, why, Sir, ihould you not let me 

* know it plainly, i Why is it neceflary to imprifon 

* n^e, to convince me of it ? And why muft I be 

* clofe watch'd, and attended, hindered from ftirring 

* out, from fpeaking to any body, from going fo 
€ much as to Church to pray for you, who have 

* been till of late fo generous aBenefa&or to me? 
« Why, Sir, I humbly aik, why all this, if you 

* mean honourably ?--"& is. not for me to expoftu- 

* late fo freely, but in a Cafe fo near to me, with 

* you, Sir, fo greatly, my Superior, Pardon me, I 

* hope, you will; but as to any the leaft De^ 
« fine Qi feeing vou^ I cannot bear the dreadful Ap- 

* prehennon. Whatever you have topropofe r what- 
c ever you intend by mej let my Affent *he that 
5 ©f a tree JPcripxi^ mean aa Im^-wA«*4 
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4 fordid Slave, who is to be threatened and frightened 

* into a Compliance, that your Conduct to herfeems 

* to imply would be otherwife abhorr'd by her. — ' 
c . My Reftraint is indeed hard upon me. I am 
' very uneafy under it. Shorten it, I befeech you, 
c or — But I will not dare to fay more, than that I 

' Your greatly opprejfed unhappy Servant. 9 

■ After I had taken a Copy of this, I folded it up; 
and Mrs. Jewkes coming up, juft as I had done, fat 
down by me, and (aid, when (he (aw me direct it, 
I wifh you would tell me if you have taken my Ad- 
vice, and contented to my Mailer's coming down. 
If it will oblige you j faid I, -I will read it to you." 
That's good, faid (he \ then PU love you defcrly.-- 
Said I, then you muft not offer to alter One Word. 
I won't, reply'd (he. So I read it to her, and (he prais'd 
me much for my Wording it ; but faid, (he thought 
I pu(h'd the Matter very clofe ; and it would better 
bear talking of, than writing about. She wanted an 
Explanation or two, as about the Propofal to a cer- 
tain Per f on ; but I faid, (he muft take it as (he heard 
it. Well, well, faid (he, I make no doubt you un- 
derftand one another, and will do fo more and 
more. I feal'd up the Letter, and (he undertook to. 
convey it. 



SUNDAY. ' 

• •* 

tOR my part,, I knew it in vain to expect to have 
*■ Leave to go to Church now, and fo I did not aflc ; 
and I was the more indifferent, becaufe, if I might 
have had Permiffion, the Sight of the neighbouring 
Gentry, who had.^efpis'd my Sufferings, would- have 
given nue grefit Regret : ami Soxwp % *s\& it **r» \tr* 
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Able I fliould have edify'd under any Dodrine 
ach'd by Mr. Peters : So I apply'd myfelf to my 
ivate Devotions. 

Mr. Williams came Yefterday, and this Dav, as 
lal, and took my Letter ; but having no gooaOp- 
rtunity, we avoided one another's Converfation, 
d kept at a Diftance : But I was concerned I had 
t the Key; for I would not have loft a Moment 
that Cafe, had I been he, and heme. ■ When I 
is at my Devotions, Mrs. jewkts came tip, and 
inted me fadly to fing her a Pfalm,.as (he had 
«n on common Days importuned me for a Song 
on the Spinnet : but I declined it, becaufe my 
irits were fo low I could hardly fpeak, nor car'd 
be fpoken to ; but when fhe was gone, I, remem- 
ring the 137 th Pfalm to be a little touching, 
rn'd to it, and took the liberty jto alter it to my 
ife more. I hope I did not fin in it •, but thus I 
rtfd it: 

I. 
JITHEN fad I/at in B~-n-hall, 

*V All iiiinithp.il round hit/iuf. 



All watched round about 9 
hd thought of ev'ry abfent Frien 
The Tears for Grief burfi out. 



II. 
My Joys and Hopes all overthrown^ 

My Heart-firings almofi broke. 
Unfit my Mind for Melody* . _ 

Much morfto hear a Joke ; 

III. 
Then Jhe to whom I Prisoner was. 

Said to me tauntingly, 
Now cheat your Heart, and fing a Song % 

Jnd turn your Mini to jf oj % 



IV. 

Alas ! faid I, bow can I frame 

My heavy Heart to ling ; 
Or tune my Mind, while thus enthralPd 

By fucb a wicked Thing f 

V. 
Butyety if from tny Innocence 

/, ev*n in Thought, jheuld flldty 
Then let my Fingers quite forget 

The fweet Sptnnet tegutde. 

VI. 

And let my Tongue within my Mtutb 

Be hePd for everjaft, 
Jf I rejoice, before ffee 

My fall Deliverance pa/K- 

VII. 

And thou. Almighty y recommence 

The Evils 1 endure. 
From thofe who feet my fad Dijgrace 9 

So oaufelefs, to procure. 

VIII. 

Remember, Lord, this Mrs. Jewke$> 
When with a mighty Sound, 

She cries* Down with her ChafHty > 
Down to the very Ground! * 

IX. 

Ev*n fo Jhalt thou, O wicted One, 
At length to Shame be brought $ 

And happy Jhall all thofe be calTd 
That my Dtliv'ranu wrougfif* 



TUT 
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X. , 

Ktf, llejfedjhall the Man he calVd 

That Jbames thee of thy Evil, 
Andjaves me from thy vile Attempts, 

And thee, too, from the D—L 



MONDAY, WESDAT, WEDNESDAY 

T Write now with a little more Liking, tho' le& 
■*■ Opportunity, becaufe Mr. Williams has got a large 
Parcel of my Papers fafe, in his Hands, to fend 
diem to you, as he has Opportunity ; fo I am not 
quite ufelefly employ'd j and I am deliver'd, befides, 
from the Fear of their being found, if I fhould be 
fparch'd, or difcover'd. I have been permitted to take 
an Airing five or fix Miles, with Mrs. Jewkes: But, 
tho' I know not the Reafon, (he watches me more 
ckvfrly than ever ; fo that we have, difcontinued, 
by Confent, for thefe three Days, the Sun-flower 
Gbrcefpoadence. 

• The poor Cook-maid has had a bad Mifchanee } 
for ft* has been hurt much by a Bull in the Pafture, 
by the Side of the Garden, not far from the Back- 
door. Now this Pafture I am to crofs, which is about 
half a Mile, and then is a Common, and near that 
a private Horfe-road, where I hope to find an Op^ . 
portunity for efcaping, as foon as Mr. Williams can 

? st me a fiprfe, and has made all ready for me : 
or he has got me the Key, which he put under the 
Mould, juft by the Door, as he found an Opportu* 
nity to hint to me. 

He juft now has fignify'd, that the Gentleman is - 
dead, whofe Living he has had Hope of,. and he 
came pretendedly to tell Mrs. Jewkes of it; and fa 
could fpcdk this. to her, before ra^ ^\\t^^*Owsa- 
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Joy. See what the World is ! one Man's Death is 
another Man's Joy : Thus we thruftout one another ! 
— My hard Cafe makes me ferious. He found 
means to Aide a Letter into my Hands, and is gone 
away: He look'd at me with fuch Refpeft and 
Solemnnefs at Parting, that Mrs. Jtwkes faid, Why, 
Madam, I believe our young Parfon is half in Love 
with you.— Ah ! Mrs. Jewkes, faid I, he knows 
better. Said fhe, (I believe to found me) Why I 
can't fee you can either of you do better ; ana I 
have lately been fo touch'd for you, feeing how 
heavily you apprehend Difhonour- from mv Matter, 
that I think it is Pity you fhould not nave Mr. 
miliums. 

r I knew this muft be a Fetch of hers, becaufe in- 
ftead of being, troubled for me, as fhe pretended, 
file watched me clofer, and him too : and fo I faid, 
There is not the Man living that I defire to marry. 
if 1 can but keep myfelf honeft, it is all my Defire: 
And to be a Comfort and Affiftance to my poor Pa- 
rente, if it fhould be my happy Lot to be fo, is-the 
very Top of my Ambition. Well,.bot, faid fhe, I 
have been thinking very ferioufly, that Mr, WilTtam 
would make you a good Hufband; and as he will owe 
all his Fortune to my Mafter, hie will be very glad, 
to be Aire, to be oblig'd to him for a Wife 'of hit 
chufing : Efpecially, faid fhe, fuch a pretty one, 
and one fo ingenious and genteelly educated. 

This gave me a Doubt, whether fhe knew of 
my Matter's Intimation of that fort formerly ; and 
I afked her, if fhe had Reafon to furmife, that that 
was in View ? No, fhe faid ; it was only her own 
Thought ; but it was very likely that my Mafter had 
cither that in View, or fomething better for me. 
But, if I approved of it, fhe would propofe fuch a 
thing to her Mafter dire&ly \ and gave a deteftable 
Mint, that I mig^t take lUfo\\Jta&m >j^tv\v<£ 
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(ringing fuch an Affair to Effect. I told her, I ab- 
horr'd her vile Infinuation ; and as to Mr. Williams* 
I thought him a civil good fort of Man ; but as on 
.one fide,, be was above me; fo on the other, of 
all Things, I did not love a Parfon. So finding 
fhe could make nothing of me, fhe quitted the 
: Subjea. 

i. I will open his Letter by-and-by, and give you 
the Contents of it ; for fhe is up and down fo 
much, that I am afraid of her furpriiing me. 

Well, I fee Providence has not abandon'd me : I 
Jhall be under no Neceffity to make Advances to 
Mr. Williams* if I wast (as I am fure I am not) 
fdifpos'd to it. . This is his Letter : 

c T Know not how to exprefs mvfelf, left I fhould 
■*■ * appear to you to have a felfxfh View in the 
Service I would do you. But I really know but 
one effectual and honourable Way to difengage 

{'ourfelf from the dangerous Situation you are in. 
t is that of Marriage with fome Perfon that you 
could make happy in your Approbation. As for 
my own part, it would be, as Things -ftand, my 
apparent Ruin \ and, worfeftill, I mould involve 
you in Mifery too. But yet, fo peat is my Vene- 
ration for you, and fo intire my Reliance in Pro- 
vidence, on fo juft an Occafion, that I fhould think 
rriyfelf but too happy, if I might be accepted. I 
would, in this Cafe, forego all my Expectations, 
and be your Conductor to fome fafe Diftance. 
But why do I fay, in this Cafe? That I will do, 
whether you think fit to reward me fo eminently 
or not. And I will, the Moment I hear of Mr* 
B's fetting out, (and I think now I have fettled 
a very good Method of Intelligence of all his, 
Motions) get a Horfe ready* .*«gA tccjWS. <* 
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* conduft you. I refer myfelf wholly to you* 

* Goodnefs and Direction, and am, with the higheft 
« Refped, 

c Tour mofi faithful humble Servant. 

* Don't think this a fudden Refolution/ I always 
c admir'd your hear-fay Character ; and the 

* Moment! (aw you, wiih'd to ferve fo much 

* Excellence. 

What (hall I fay, my dear Father and Mother, to 
tills uhexpeded Declaration ? I want now, more 
than ever, your Blefling and Diredion. But after all* 
I have no Mind to marry : I had rather live with 
you. But yet, I would marry a Man who begs from 
Door to Door, and has no Home nor Being, rather 
than endanger myHoneftv. Yet, I cannot, me- 

flunks, hear of being a Wife* After a thoufind 

different Thoughts, I wrote as follows : 

Reverend Sir, 

? TAM much confufed at .tjbe Contents of youf 
•*• * laft. You are much too generous, and I can't 

* Aear you ihould ( rifque all your future ProfpeAs 

* for fo unworthy a Creature. . I cannot think of 

* your Offer witnout equal Concern and Gratitude; 

* for nothing but to avoid my utter Ruin can make 

* me think of a Change of Condition ; and fo, Sir, 

* you ought not to accept of fuch an involuntary 

* Compliance, as mine would be, were I, upon th* 
c laft Neceffitv, to yield to your very generous Pro- 
c pofal. I will rely wholly upon your Goodnefi to 
c me, in affifting my Efcape ; but (hall not, on 
' your Account principally, think of the Honour 
c you propofe for me, at prefent ; and never, but 

i Mt tfo? PJeafure ofgaay Pareato* \rtw>* v**» ^*er 
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1 sure, ' in fuch a weighty Point, are as much intitled 
\ Co my Obedience and Duty, as if they were ever 
; fo rich. I beg you therefore, Sir, not to think of 
1 any thing from me, but everlafting Gratitude, 
* which will always bind me to be 

* Tour mo/l obliged Servant. 9 ' 



THURSDAY, FRIDAY SJTURDjr; 
the iqtby 15/A and ibtbjofmy Bondage. 

MRS. Jowies has received a Letter, and is much 
civilcr to me, and Mr. Williams too, than 
Jhe ufcd to be. I wonder I have not one in 
Aitfwer to mine to ray Matter. I fuppofe I put the 
Matter too home to him ; and he is angry. I am 
not die more pleas'd for her Civility ; for (he is 
horrid cunning, and is not a whit lefs watchful. I 
laid a Trap to get at her Inftru&ions, which (he 
carries in the Bofom of her Stays, but it has not 
Jucceeded. 

My laft Letter is come fafe to Mr. Williams, by 
die old Conveyance, fo that he is not fuipe&ed. He 
has intimated, that tho' I have not come fo readily 
as he hop'd into his Scheme, yet his Diligence (hall 
not beflacken'd, and he will leave it to Providence 
and oiyfelf, to difpofe of him as he (hall be found 
to deferve. He has fignify'd to me, that he (hall 
loon (end a fpecial Meuenger with the Packet to you, 
and I have added to it what has occurred fince. 



SUNDAY. 

IAmjuft now quite aftonifliM ! — I hope all is right ! 
— But I have a ftrange Turn to acquaint you 
with. Mr. William and Mi$.7™^ <a&* & ^ ™^ 
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both together ; he in Ecftacies, flic with a ftxangcr 
fluttering fort of Air. Well, laid fhe, Mrs. PamlaJ 
I give youjoy ! I give you Joy ! — Let nobody fpcak 
but me 1 Then fhe fat down, as out of Breath, puff- 
ing and blowing. Why, every thing turns as I iatf 
it would ! faid me : Why, . tnere is to be a Match 
between you and Mr. Williams ! Well, I always 
thought it. Never was fo good a Mafter !™Go U),* 
go to, naughty miftruftful Mrs. Pamtla, nay, Mrs, 
Williams^ laid thejTorward Creature, I may as goaf 
as call you, you ought on your Knees to beg hit 
Pardon a thoufand times for miftrufting him. 

She was going on ;. but I faid, Don't torture me 
thus, I befeechyou, Mrs. Jrwkes. . Let me know 
all !— Ah ! Mr. Williams^ (aid I, take care, takecaxt! 
—Miftruftful again ! (aid fhe j r why, Mr. William* 
{hew her your Letter \ and I will (hew her mine :■ 
They were brought by the fiune Hand. 

I trembled at the Thoughts of what this might 
mean \ and faid, You have fo furpris'd me, that I- 
cannot ftand, nor hear, nor read ! Why did you 
come up in fuch a manner to attack fuch weak spi- 
rits? Said he, to Mrs. Jewkes^ Shall we leave our 
Letters with Mrs. Pam$la y and let her recover from 
her Surprize ? Ay, faid (he, with all my Heart ; 
here is nothing but flaming Honour and Good- will !: 
And fo faying, they left me their Letters, and 
withdrew. 

My Heart was quite fick with the Surprize ; fa 
that I could not prefently read. them, notwith*; 
(landing my Impatience ; but after a- while, re- 
covering, I found the Contents thus ftrangc and 
unexpected; -. \ . 



Mr. 
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Air. Williams, 

* 'TTH E Death of Mr. Fownes has now.given me 
. -*■ c the Opportunty I have long wanted, to make 
you happy, and that in a double refped : Fori (hall 
foon put you in Pofleffioh of his'Living, and, if 
you have the Art of making yourfelf well received* 
of one of the lovelieft Wives in England. She has 
not been ufed (as (he has reafon to think) accord- 
ing to her Merit ; but when (he finds herfelf under 
the Protection of a Man of Virtue and Probity, 
and a happy Competency to fupport Life in the 
manner to which fhe has been of late Years ac~ 
cuftom'd, I am perfuaded fhe will forgive thofe 
feeming Hardfhips which have pav'd the .Way 
to fo happy a Lot, as I hope it will be to you 
both. I have only to account for and excufe the 
odd Cpndud I have>been guilty of, which I fhall 
do, when I fee you : But as I fhall foon kt out 
fox London,! believe itwill not be yet thisMonth. 
Mean time, if you can prevail with Pamela, you 
need not fufpend for that your mutual Happinefs ; 
only, let me have Notice of it firft, and that fhe 
approves of it ; which ought to be, in fo material 
a Point, intirqly at her Uption j as I aflure you, 
on the other hand, I would have it at yours, ; 
that nothing may be wanting to complete your 
Happinefs. I am 

c Tour humble Servant. 9 

Was ever the lil^e heard!—- -Lie ftill, my throb- 
Wing Heart, divided, as.thou art, between thy Hopes 
and thy Fears'!— But this' is the Letter Mrs. Jezvtes. 
left with me : 



M 



Y\* 
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« Mrs. Jewkes, 

* yOU have been venr careful and diligent in 

A * the Talk, which, for Reafons I fiudl here- 

* after explain, I had impos'd upon you. Your 
« Trouble is nowalmoftat an End; fori have written 

* my Intentions to Mr. Williams fo particularly, dot 
« I need fay the lefs here, becaufe he will not fcruple, 

* I believe, to let you know the Contents of my 

* Letter. I have only one thing to mention, that 
<» if you find what I have hinted to him in the lead 

* meafure difagreeeble to Either, you allure them 
« Both, that they are at intireLiberty to purfue their 

* own Inclinations. I hope you continue yoor 

* Civilities to the miftruftful, uneafy Pamela, who 

* now will begin to think better of hers and 

« Your Friend, &c/ 

I had hardly time to tranferibe thefe Letters, tho f , 
writing fo much, I write pretty feft, before they 
both came up again, in high Spirits j and Mr. Wil- 
liams (aid, I am glad at my Heart, Madam, that I 
was btfart-band in my Declarations to you : This 
generous Letter has made me the happieft Man on 
Earth ; and, Mrs. Jewkes, you may be Aire, that 
if lean procure this Fair-one's Confent, I {hall think, 
mvfclf — I interrupted the good Man, and faid, Ah ! 
Mr. Williams, take care, take care \ don't let- 
There I ftopt, and Mrs. Jewkes faid, Still miftruft- 
ful ! — I never faw the like in my Life ! But I fee,- 

faid {he, I was not wrong,while my old Orders lafted, 
to be wary of you both™-I {hould have had a hard 
Tafk to prevent you, I find ; for, as the Saying is, 
Nought can reftrain Confent of Twain. 
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' I doubted not her taking hold of his joyful In- 
difcretion. — I took her Letter, and laid, Here Mrs. 
Jiwkes, is yours 5 I thank you for it ; but I have been 
io long in a Maze, that I can fay nothing of this 
for the prefent. Time will bring all to Light. — 
Sir, faid I, here is yours: May every thing turn to 
your Happinels ! I give you Joy of my Matter's Good- 
nets in the Living — It will be dying, faid he, not a 
Living, without vou.— Forbear, Sir, faid I: While 
I've a Father and Mother, lam not my ownMiftrefs, 
poor as they are : And I'll fee my felf quite at Li- 
berty before I (hall think my felf fit to make a 
Choice. 

Mrs. Jewhs held up her Eyes and Hands, and 
laid, Such Art, fuch Caution, fuch Cunning, for thy 
Years!— Well!— Whv, laid I, (that he might 
be more on his Guam, tho'. I hope there cannot 
be Deceit in this; 'twould be ftrange Villany, and 
that is a hard Word, if there fhould !) I have been 
£> ufed to be made a Fool of by Fortune, that I 
hardly can tell how to govern my felf; and am al- 
moft an Infidel as to Mankind. — But, I hope I may 
be wrong; henceforth, Mrs. Jewkes, you fhall re- 
gulate my Opinions as you pleafe, and I will confult 
you in every thing — (that I think proper, faid I to 
myfelf /— for to be fure, tho' I may forgive her, I 
can never love her. 

She left Mr. Williams and me, a few Minutes, 
together ; and I faid, Confider Sir, confider what . 
you have done. 'Tis impoflible, faid he, there can 
be Deceit. 1 hope (o, faid I ; but what Neceffity 
was there for you to talk of your former Declaration? 
Let this be as it will, that could do no Good, efpe- 
cially before this Woman. Forgive me, Sir; they 
talk of Womens Promptnefs of Speech ; but indeed 
I fee an honeft Heart is not always to be trufted 
with itfelf in bad Company. 

Vol. I 7 K ^* 
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He was going to reply ; but, tho* her Talk is laid 
to be almost (I took Notice of that Word) at ail 
End (he came up to us again 5 and laid, Well, 1 had 
a good mind to (hew you the way to Church to- 
morrow. I was glad of this, becaufe tho 9 in my 
prefent doubtful Situation, I (hould not have chofaj 
it, yet I would have encouragM her Propofiri, to fc 
able to judge by her being in Earneft or otherwifc, 
whether one might depend upon the reft. But Mr. 
Williams again indifcrcetly helped her to an Excufcj 
by dying, that it was now beft to defer it oncSwidpfj 
and till Matters were riper for my Appearance ; and 
{he readily took hold of it, and confirmed his Opium 

After all, I hope the beft ; but if this fhoukl turn 
out to be a Plot, I fear nothing but a Miracle cat 
five me. But fure, the Heart of Man is not capable 
oY fuch black Deceit. Befides, Mr. Williams has it 
under his own Hand, and he dare not but be in Ear- 
neft; and then again, tho 9 to be fure he has been 
very wrong to me, yet his Education, and Parents 
Example, have neither of them taught him fuch 
very black Contrivances. So I will hope far the 
beft! 

Mr. Williams^ Mrs. Jetokes and I, have been all 
three walking together in the Garden ; andfhepulPd 
out her Key, and we walk'd a little in the Pafture to 
look at the Bull, an ugly, grim, furly Creature, that 
hurt the poor Cook-maid ; who is got pretty well 
again. Mr. Williams pointed at the Sun-flower, but 
I was fore'd to be very referved to him ; for the 
poor Gentleman has no Guard, no Caution at all. 

We have juft fupp'd together, all three 5 and I 
cannot yet think but all muft be right. — Only I 
am refolv'd not to marry, if I can help it ; and I wiH 

/;ive no Encouragement, I am refolv'd, at leaft, till 
am with you* 
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Mr. Williams faid, before Mrs. Jewkes, hewould 
fend a Meffenger with a Letter to my Father and 
Mother ! — I think the Man has no Discretion in the 
World: But_I defire you will give no Anfwer till 
[ hare the Pleafure and Happinefe, which now I 
bope for foon, of feeing you. He will, in fending 
my Pacquet, fend a moft tedious Parcel of Stuff, of 
nv Opprtffimsy my Diftreffes, my Fears ; and fo I 
Will lend this with it (for Mrs. Jewka gives me 
Leave to fend a Letter to my Father, which look* 
trcll} ; and I am glad I can conclude, after all my 
Sufferings, with my Hopes, to be foon with you* 
which I know will give you Comfort ; and fo I 
*eft, begging the Continuance of your Prayers, and 
Bleffings, 

Your ever dutiful Daughter* 
*— — 1 ■ 1 ■ ■■■»■■ ^ w 1 ■ . 1 ■ . . 1 

My dear Father and Mother, 
T Have fo much Time upon my Hands, that I 
•* muft write on to employ myfelf. The Sunday 
Evening, where I left off, Mrs. Jtwkes afked me, 
If I chofe to lie by myfelf? I feid, Yes, with all 
my Heart, if fhe pleated. Well, faid {he, after to- 
night you {hall. I afk'd her for more Paper, and {he 
gave me a little Bottle of Ink, eight Sheets of Paper, 
which {he faid was all her Store, (for now {he would 
get me to write for her to our Mafter, if {he bad 
Oocafion) and fix Pens, with a piece of Sealing- 
wax. This looks mighty well ! 

She prefs'd me,when {he came to Bed, very much, 
to give Encouragement to Mr. Williams, and faid 
many things in his Behalf; and blam'd my Shynefs 
to him. I told her, I was refolv'd to give no 
Encouragement till I had talk'd to my Father and 
Mother. She {aid, {he fancy'd I tYiou^ft <& tacc&- 
body clfe, or I could never be fo tafa&taVt. \*£k£*> 
K z *■* 
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her, as I could do very fafely, that there was not a 
Man on Earth I wifh'd to have; and, as to Mr. 
Williams, he might do better by far, and I had pro- 
pofed fo much Happinefs in living with my poor 
Father and Mother, that I could not think of any 
Scheme of Life, with Pleafure, till I had try'd that. 
I ask'd her for my Money; and (he (aid it was. 
above in her ftrong Box, but that I (hall have it 
to-morrow. All thefe Things look' well, as I 
fiid. 

Mr. Williams would go home this Night, tho* 
late, becaufe he would difpatch a Meflenger to you 
with a Letter he had proposed from himftlf, and 
my Pacquet. But pray don't encourage him, as 
I faid ; for he is much too heady and precipitate 
as to this Matter, in my way of thinking; tho', 
to be fure, he is a very good Man, and I am much 
oblig'd to him. 



MONDAY Morning. 

A Las-a-day ! we have bad News from poor Mr. | 

■** Williams. He has had a lad Mifchance; fallen , 

among Rogues in his Way home laft Night; but 1 

by good Chance has fav'd my Papers. This is the ' 

Account he gives of it to Mrs. Jcwkes. j 

c Good Mrs. Jewke s, 

c T Have had a fore Misfortune in going from you. 
c * When I had got as near the Town as the Dam, 
c and was going to crofc the Wooden- bridge, two Fel- 

* lows got hold of me, and fwore bitterly they would 
c kill me, if I did not give them what I had. They 

* romag'd my Pockets, and took from me my Snuff- 

* Box, my Seal-ring, aridH^^CjxxvRfta^and fomc j 
'Silver, and Half-p<avce> <&& wf ltaarito&&<> 
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€ and two or three Letters I had in my Pocket. By 
' good Fortune the Letter Mrs. Pamela gave me 
€ was in my Bofom, and fo that efcapM ; but they 
c bruis'd my Head, and Face, and, curling me for 
-* having no more Money, tipt me into the Dam, 

* Crying, Lie there, Parfon, till to-morrow! Mr 
. c Shins and Knees were bruis'd much in the Fall 

* againft one of the Stumps ; and I had like to have 
i been fuffocated in Water and Mudd. To be fure, 

* I (han't be able to ftir out this Day or two. For 
Mama fearful SpeAacle ! My Hat and Wig I 

.' was fore'd to leave behind me, and go home a 
"' Mile and a half without ; but they were found 
.J. next Morning, and brought me, with my Snuff- 

* box, which the Rogues muft have dropt. My 

* Caffock is (adly torn, as is my Band. To be 
c fure, I was much frighted j for a Robbery in thefe 

.' Parts has not been known many Years. Diligent 
' ' Search is making after the Rogues. My humbled 

* Refpe&s to good Mrs. Pamela. If Jb$ pities my 
4 Misfortunes, I {hall be the (boner well, and fit to 

* wait on her and you. This did not hinder me in 

* writing a Letter, tho' with great Pain, as I do this. 
[To be fun this good Man can keep no Secret f] 

* and fending it away by a Man and Horfe, this* 

* Morning. I am, good Mrs. Jewkes, 

% Tour mo/I obliged bumble Servant. 

1 God be prais'd it is no worfe ! and I find I have 

* got no Cold, tho* miferably wet from Top to 

* Toe. My Fright, I believe, prevented me from 

* catching Cold; for I was not rightly myfelf 

* for fome Hours, and know not how I got home. 
c I will write a Letter of Thanks this Night, if I 

* am able, to my kind Patron for his ineftimable 
4 Goodne& to me. I wifli I was enabled to 
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* fay all I hope, with regard to the fatter Part 

* of his Bounty to me, incomparable Mrs. Ps- 
4 mela? 

The wicked Brute fell a laughing when (he fad 
read this Letter, till her fat Sides (hook \ faid (he,l 
can but think how the poor Parfon look'd, afiter 
parting with his pretty Miftrefe in fuch high Spirits, # 
when he found himfelf at the bottom of the Dam I 
And what a Figure he muft cut in his tattered Banil 
and Caffock, and without Hat and Wig, when he 

fot Home. I warrant, faid (he, he was in a fwect 
'ickle! — I (aid, I thought it was very barbarous 
to laugh at fuch a Misfortune : But {be (aid, As tie 
was fafe, (he laughed ; otherwife (he fhouU have 
been forry : And ftie was dad to fee me A) concerned 
for him — It look'd prsmtfing y (he (aid. 

I heeded not her Refledion; but as I have beep 
ufed to Caufes for Miftrufts, I cannot help (ayinfc 
that I don't like this dime : And their taking h* 
Letters moft alanns me.— How happy it was, they 
mifs'd my Pacquet ! I know not what to think pf 
it ! — But why fhouU I let every Accident break my 
Peace? But yet it tt//7/do fo while I ftay here. 

Mrs. Jrwtes h mightily at me,to go with her in 
the Chariot, to vifit Mr. Williams* She is fo offici- 
ous to bring on the Affair between us, that being a 
cunning, artful Woman, I know not what to make 
of it : I have refufed her abfolutely ; urging, that 
except I intended to encourage his Suit, I ought not 
to do it. And (he is gone without me. 

I have ftrange Temptations to get away irt her 
Abfence, for all thefe fine Appearances. 'Tis fad 
to have no body to advife with ! — I know not what 
to do. But, alas for me ! I have no Money, if I 
Ihould, to buy any tody's CmVfctes* or to pay for 
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NTectflTaries or Lodging. But I'll go into the Gar* 
den, and rdblve afterwards. — 

I have been in the Garden, and to the Back-door ; 
»nd there I ftood, my Heart up at my Mouth. I 
could not fee I was watch'd ; fo this looks well. But 
if any thing fhould go bad afterwards, I fhould never 
fittgive mylelf, for not taking this Opportunity. 
Well, I will go down again, and fee if all is clear, and 

how it looks out at the Back-door in the Pafture. 

« ■ 

To be fure, there is Witchcraft in this Houfe ; 
and I believe Lucifer is bribed, as well as all about 
me, and is got into the Shape of that nafty grim 
Bull, to watch me! — For I have been down again; 
and ventured to open the Door, and went out about 
% Bow-fhoot into the Pafture; but there ftood 
that horrid Bull, flaring me full in the Face, with 
fiery faucer Eyes, as I thought. So, I got in again ; 
fat fear he ihould come at me. Nobody faw me, 
however.— Do you think there are fuch things as 
Witches and Spirits? if there be, I believe in my 
Heart, Mrs. Jnwkes has got this Bull of her Side. 
But yet, what could I dowithout Money or a Friend? 
— O this wicked Woman ( to trick me fo ! Every 
tiling, Man, Woman, and Beaft, is in a Plot 
agjainft your poor Panula, I think! — Then I know 
not one ftep of the way, nor how far to any 
Houfe or Cottage ; and whether I could gain Pro- 
tection, if I got to a Houfe: And now the Robbers 
are abroad too, I may run into as great Danger, as 
I want to efcape from 3 nay, greater much, if thefe 
promifing Appearances hold : And fure my Mafter 
cannot be fo black as that they fhould not !— What 
can I do? — I have a good mind to try for it once 
more ; but then I may be purfued and taken ; and 
it will be worfeforme; and thu Vttta&^NtttKKt 
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will beat me, and take my Shoes away, and lock 
me up. 

But after all, if my Matter fhould mean tw//, be 
can't be angry at my Fears, \t\Jhould efcape; and 
no body can blame me; and I can more eafilybe 
induced with you, when all my Apprehenfions art 
over, to confider his Propofal of Mr. Williams^ than 
I could here; and he pretends as you have read in 
his Letter, he will leave me at my Choice: Why 
then (hould I be afraid? I will go down again, I 
think! But yet my Heart mifgives me, becaufeof 
the Difficulties before me, in efcaping ; and brag 
fb poor and fo friendlefe ! — O good God ! the Pre- 
fcrver of the Innocent! dire& me what to do! — 

Well, I have-juft now a fort of ftrange Pen- | 
fuafion upon me, that I ought to try to get away, 
and leave the IfTue to Providence. So, once more?-* 
I'll fee, at leaft, if this Bull be ftitt there! 

Alack-a-day ! what a Fate is this! I have not the 
Courage to go, neither can I think to ftay. But I 
muft refolve. The Gardner was in Sight laft time ! 
fo made ne come up again. But I'll contrive to 
fend him out of the way, if I can ! — For if I never 
fhould have fuch another Opportunity, I could not 
forgive myfelf. Once more Til venture. God*dire& 
my Footfteps, and make fmooth my Path and my 
Way to Safety! 

Well, here I am, come back again ! frighted like 
a Fool, out of all my Purpofes! O how terrible 
every thing appears to me ! I had got twice as far 
again, as I was before, out of the Back door; and 
1 looked, and faw the Bull, as I thought, between 
me and the Door; and another Bull coming towards 
me the other way : Well, thought I, here is double 
H7tchcraft. to be fure\ Hsi* » tfcfc Smfft. c£ wj 
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Matter in one Bull; and Mrs. Jewkes's in the other : 
and now I am gone, to be fure! O help 1 cry'd I, 
like a Fool, and run back to the Door, as fwift as 
if I flew. When I had got the Door in my Hand, 
I ventured to look back, to fee if thefe fuppofed 
Bulls were coming ; and I faw they were only two 
poor Cows, a grazing in diftant Places, that my 
Fears had made all this Rout about. But as eve- 
ry thing is fo frightful to me, I find I am not fit 
to think of my Efcape: For I (hall be as much 
frighted at the firft ftrange Man that I meet with* 
And I am perfuaded, that Fear brings one into more 
Dangers, than the Caution, that goes along with it» 
delivers one from. 

I then locked the Door, and put the Key in my 
Pocket, and was in a fad Quandary; but I was iboi* 
determined; for the Maid Nan came in Sight, and 
asked, if any thing was the matter, that 1 was fo 
often up and down Stairs? God forgive me;, but I 
had a fad Lye at my Tongue's End : faid I,. Tho* 
Mrs. Jewkes is fometimes a little hard upon me, yet 
I know not where I am without her: I go up, and 
1 come down to walk about in the Garden : and 
not having her, know fcarcely what to do with my* 
felf. Ay, faid the Idiot, fhe is main good Com- 
pany, Madam; no wonder you mifs her*. 

So here I am again ; and here likely to Be; for I 
have no Courage to help myfelf any-where elfe. O 
why are poor foolifh Maidens try'd with fuch Dan- 
gers, when they have fuch weak Minds to grapple 
.with them! — I will, fince it is fo,, hope the beft;: 
But yet I cannot but obferve how grievoufly every 
thing makes againft me : For here are the Robbers ; 
tho' I fell not into their Hands myfelf,. yet they 
gave me as much Terror: and had as £reat an Ef- 
&3l upon my Fears* as if I bad;. ta£\Hit \& ^ 
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Bull ; it has aseffe&aally frightenM me, as if IhaA 
been hart by it mftead of the Cook-maid $ and fo 
they join'd together, as I may fay, to make a very 
Daftard of me. But my FoBy was the worft of all* 
for that deprived me of my Money, for had I bad 
that, I believe I fhould hare ventured the other 
Two. 

MONDAY Afleru-n. 

OO, Mrs. Jrtvhs k returnedfrora her Vifit: Well, 
^ faid fbe, I would have you fet your Heart at reft* 
lor Mr. Wllhcnm will do very well again. He is not 
half fo badly off as he fancy'd. O thefe Scholars, 
fcid fhe, they have not the Hearts of Mice! He has 
*nfy a few Scratchevm bis Face,; which, {aid (he, 
I fuppofe he got by grabbling among the Gravd, 
'at tire bottom of the Dam, to try ta find a Hok 
in the Ground, to hide himfelf from the Robbers*. 
His Shin and his Knee are hardly to be feen to ail 
any thing. He fays in his Letter, he was a fright- 
ful Spe&ade : He might be fo indeed, when he firft 
came in a- doors ; but he looks well enough now; 
'and, only for a few Groans now-and- then, when he 
thinks of his Danger, I fee nothing is the matter 
with hire. So, Mrs. Pamela* faid (he, I would have 
you be very eafy about it. I am glad of it, faid I, 
fcr all your Jokes, Mrs. Jtwkes. 

Well, faid fce> he talks of nothing but you; and 
when I told him, I would fein have perfuaded you 
to come with me, the Man was out of his Wits 
with bis Gratitude to me: and fo has kid open all 
bis Heart to me, and told me all that has paHed* 
and was contriving between your two. This alarm'd 
toe prodigioufly j and the rather, as I faw,. by two 
©r three Inftances^ that his fconeft Heart could keep 
xothwg > belmmg&nxyvmi& m^fi&oingasbimfclfi 
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J faicl, but yet with a heavy Heart, ah, Mrs. Jewket % 
Mrs. Jtwits, this might have done with roe, had 
he had jany thing that he could have told you of. 
JBut you know well enough, that had we been dif- 
pofed, we had no Opportunity for it, from your 
watchful Care and CUcumfpeaion. No, faid (he, 
that's very true, Mrs. Pamela ; not ft much as for 
that Decoration that he own'd before me, he had 
found Opportunity, for all my Watchfulnefi, to 
make you. Come, come, (aid (he, no more of 
*hefe Shams with me ! You have an excellent Head- 
piece for your Years ; but may-be I am as cunning 
m you.— However faid {he, all is well now; be- 
caufe my JVatchments are now over, by my Ma- 
tar 9 * Dirc€tion. How have you employed yourfelf 
in my Abfcace ? 

. I was fo troubled at what might have palled be- 
tween Mr. William* and her, that I could not hide 
it. And (he (aid, Well, Mrs. Pamela, fince all Mat- 
iers are likely to be. fo foon and fo happily ended, 
let me advife you to be a little left concerned at his 
Discoveries : and make me your Confident, as he has. 
lione, and I ihall think you have fome Favour for 
me, and Reliance upon me; and perhaps you might 
•not repent it. 

She was fo ear&eft, that I miftrufted fhc did this, 
tp pump me ; and I knew how, now, to account 
.for her Kindnefs to Mr. Williams in her Vifit to 
bim ; which was only to get out of him what fhe- 
.could. Why, Mrs. Jewkes, (aid I, is all this fifhing 
.about for fometbuig, where there is nothing, if there 
be an end of your JVatchment*, as you call them ? 
Nothing,, faid {he, but Womamfli Curiofity, FU 
allure you j for one is naturally led to find out Mat- 
ters, where there is fuch Privacy intended. Well, 
faid I, pray let me know what V\e ta& &A\ ^tAvWv 
111 give ym m Anfwer to yautC\i\\aS&v \ ***** 
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care, faid (he, whether you do or not; for I have 
as much as I wanted from him; and I defpatr 
of getting out of you any thing you han't a mind 
I (hould know, my little cunning Dear. — Well, 
£ud I, let him have faid what he would, I care not: 
for I am Cure he can fay no Harm of me; and fo 
let us change the Talk. 

I was the eafier indeed; becaufe, for all her 
Pumps, the gave no Hints of the Key and the Door, 
tic. which had he communicated to her, (he would 
»ot have forborn giving me a Touch of. — And fo- 
we gave up one another, as defpairing to gain our 
Ends of each other. But I am fure he muft havr 
laid more than he fhould. — And I am the more 
appreheniive all. is. not right, becaufe (he has now 
keen actually, thefe two Hours* (hut up a writing* 
tho^fhe pretended fhe had given me up all her Stores 
©f Paper* &c. and that I fliould write for 
hen I begin to wifli I had venturM every thing* 
and gone off, when I might. O when will th». 
State of Doubt and Uneafinefi end I 

She has juft been with me, and fays &e (halt* fen* 
a Meffenger to Bedfordshire \ and he (hall carry a 
Letter of Thanks for me, if I will write it, for my 
Matter's Favour to me. Indeed, faid [, \ have no 
Thanks to give, till I am with my Father and Mo- 
ther: And befides, I fent a Letter, as vou know, 
but have had no Anfwer to it. She faid, flie thought 
that his Letter to Mr. Williams was fufficient ; ani 
the leaft I could do, was to thank him, if but in two 
Lines. No need of it, faid I; for I don't intend to 
have Mr. Williamt:Vl\&t then is that Letter to me? 
Well, faid £he, I fee thou art quite unfathomable! 
I don't like all this, O my feolifli Fears of Bulb 
Mud .Robbers!— For now ik my \}t«»£\T«fe begins 
% to double upoxv mz+ © Ytafc\»* ^>^>*^ 



Virtue Rewarded. 205 

Man faidl That, no doubt, is the Subject of bar 
long Letter* 

1 will clofe this Day's writing, with juft laying,, 
that (he is mighty fifent and referved, to what (he 
was, and fays nothing but No, or Yes, to what I 
ask. Something rauft be hatching, I doubt !— I 
the rather think fb, becaufe I find (he does not keep* 
her word with me, about lying by myfelf, and my 
Mooey ; to both which Points,, (he returned fufpi* 
cious Anfwers, (aying, as to the one, Why you are 
mighty earneft for your Money: I (han't runaway 
with it : And to the other,. Good lack !' you need .not 
be fo willing,, as 1 know of, to part with me for a* 
Bedfellow, till you are fure of one you Hie betteri 
This cut me to the Heart!— And at the fame time 
fiopt my Mouth.. 

TUESDAT, WEDNESDAY. 

TLf R. Williams has been here;, but we-have-haiE 
■*•** no Opportunity, to talk together : He. feem'd 
confounded at Mrs.^w^j's Change of Temper, and 
Refervednefe, after her kind Vifit, and t-heir Free- 
dom with one another, and much more at what I 
am going to tell you. He asked, if I* would take a. 
Turn in the Garden wkh Mrs, Jewkes and hinf. 
No, (aid (he, I can't go. Said he, may not Mrs. 
Pamela take a Walk?-— No, faid (he; I defire (he 
won't. Why, Mrs. JewJtes 9 faid he? I am afraid I 
have fome-how difobliged you. Not at all, reply'd 
file ; but I fuppofeyou will foon be at Liberty to walk 
together as much as you pleafe: And I have fent 
a Meflenger for my laft Inftrufiions, about this and 
more weighty Matters; and when they come, I 
(hall leave you to do as you both will ; but till then, 
k is no matter how little you are toother. TVs\v 
akxm'd w both* and he fesm!& <^^ $0^^. <& * 
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Heap, and put an, as I thought, a felf-accmfag 
Countenance. So I went behind her Back, and 
beld my two Hands together, flat, with a Bit of Pa- 
per, I had, between them, and looked at him ; and 
be feemed to take me, as I intended, intimating the 
renewing of the Correfpondence by the Tiles. ; 

So I left them both together, and retired to my 
Clofet, to write a Letter for the Tiles; but having 
no Time for a Copy, I will give you the Subftance 
only. 

I expostulated with him on bis too great Qpenneft 
and Eaiinefs to fall into Mrs. Jewkes's Snares; toM 
bim my Apprehenfions of foul Play ; and gave 
briefly the Reafons which moved ne : Begg*d to ' , 
know what be had (aid ; and intimated, that I 
thought there was the higheft Reaibn to refume our 
Projeft of the Efcape by the Back- Door. I put this 
in the ufual Place, in the Evening* and now wait 
with Impatience for an Anfwer. 

— .-J. Ill" I ■ I II Til - I *" 

THURSDJK 
1 Have the following Anfwer :. 

4 D tar eft Madam, 
4 T Am utterly confounded, and muft plead guilty 
4 * to all your juft Reproaches. I wifh I were 
* Mafter of but half your Caution and Difcretion! I 
4 hope, after all, this is only a Touch of this ill 
4 Woman's Temper, to {hew her Power and In> 
c portance : For I think Mr. B. neither can nor dare 
4 deceive me in fo black a manner. I would ex- 
4 pofe him all the World over, if he did. But it is 
4 **f, cannot be in him. I have received a Letter 
4 from John Arnolds in which he tells me, that his 
4 M after is preparing foi his London Journey ; and 
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4 But be (ays, Lady Davers is at their Houfe, and 
^ is to accompany her Brother to Linden, or meet 

* Jikn4l|enr, he knows not which. He profefles 

* great Zeal and Affe&ion to your Service. . But X 

* find he refers to a Letter he fent me before, but 

* which is not come to my Hand. I think there 
4 can be no Treachery; for it is 1 particular Friend 

* at Gmnfbcrougb^ that I baVe ordtrM him to direft 

* to ; and this is come iafe to my Hands- by this 

* means ; for well I know, I durft tauft nothing tt> 
4 jBrrrr, at the Poft-Jioufe here. This gives me a 
4 little Pain ; but I hope all will end well, and we 
4 (ball foan.hear, if it be necclTary to pur fuc ovr 
4 former Intentions. If it be, I will lofe no time 
4 to provide a Horfe for you, and another for my*- 

* felf ; for I can never do either God or. myraf 
4 better Service, tho* I were to forego all my £*» 
4 pe&ations for it here. I am 

4 Your msft faithful humble Servants 

€ I was too free indeed with Mrs. Jnuhs, led ta 
4 it by her Diffimulation, and by her pretended 
4 Concern to make me happy with you*. I bint- 
4 ed, that I would not have fcruplcd to have 
4 procured your Deliverance by any' means r 
4 and that I had propofed to you, as the only 
* honourable one,Marriage with me*. But Iai- 
4 fared her, tho* fhe would hardly believe me* 
c that you difcouraged my Application. Which-. 
4 is too true ! But not a Wood of the Back- 
4 door, Key, £sfc 

Mrs. Jewfes continues ftill fallen and iff-naturtl?. 
and I am almofly afraid,, to fpeak to her. She watches 
me as dofe as ever, and pretends to wmv&m: ^K^ I* 
iboaJtoCtan^yasl^ ■ ' 
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I have juft put under the Tiles thefe Lines; \tH 
fpired by my Fears, which are indeed very ftrong j 
and,, I doubt,, not without Reafao, 

*Str r 
c TyVERY thing gives me additional Difturb- 

* *-* ance. The mifc'd Letter of John Jrndfi 
4 makes me fufpe£t a Plot. Yet am I loth to think 

* myfelf of fo much Importance, as ta fuppofe every 

* one in a Plot againft me. Are you fure however, 
4 the London Journey is not to be a Lincoln/bin one ; 
•may not John, who has been once a Traitor, be 
4 fo again? — Why need I be thus in doubt? — If 
4 I could have this Horfe, t would turn the Reins on 

* his Neck, and truft taProvidence to guide him for 
-* my Safeguard f For I would not endanger you, now 
4 juft upon the Edge of your Preferment, i et, Sir, 

* I fear your fetal Opennefe will make you fufpe&ed 
.* as acceflary, let us be ever fo cautious. . 

' Were my Life in queftion, inftead of my Ho» 
4 neft^ I would not wifh to involve you, or any 
4 body, in the leaft Difficulty for fo worthless a poor 

* Creature. But, O Sir \ my Soul is of equal Im- 

* portance with the Soul of a Princefs ; though 
4 my Quality is inferior to that of the meaneft 
♦Slave. 

' Save then, my Innocence, good Heaven, and pre- 
c ferve my Mind fpotlefe; and happy fhall I be to 
*■ lay down my worthlefs Life, and fee an End to all 
4 my Troubles, and Anxieties ! 

4 Forgivqmy Impatience : ButmyprefagingMind 
4 bodes horrid Mifchiefs ! — Every thing looks dark 

* around me ; and this Woman's impenetrable Sul- 
4 lennefs and Silence, without any apparent Reafon,. 
€ from a Conduft fo very contra*^ bisk me fear 

€ the wrorfr. — Blame «&£*£«* Vt ^>x xfcvefcL \a* 
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* wrong ; and let me have your Advice what to do : 
t which will oblige 

c Tour mofl afflifted Servant. 



FRIDAY. 

T Have this half-angry Anfwerj but, what is more 
-* to me than all the Letters in the World could be, 
yours, my dear Father, indofcd.' 

4 Madam, 
c T Think you are too apprehenfive by much. 1 

* * 4 am forry for your Uneafinefi. You may de- 
4 pend upon me, and all I can do, Sut I make no 

* doubt of the London Journey, nor of John's Con- 

* trition and Fidelity. I have juft received, from 

* my Gainsborough Friend, this tetter, as I fuppofe, 

* from your good Father, in a Cover, dire&ed for 

* me, as I had defired. 1 hope it contains' nothing 

* to add to your Uneafinefi. Pray, deareft Madam, 

* lay afide your Fears, and wait a few Days for 
€ the Iffue of Mrs. Jewkes's Letter, and mine of 

* Thanks to Mr. B. Things, I hope, muft be 
4 better than you expe&. Providence will not de- 

* fert fuch Piety and' Innocence; and be this your 
€ Comfort and Reliance. Which is the beft Ad- 
f vice that can at prefent be given, by 

4 Tour mofl faithful humble Servant* 

N. B. The Father's Letter was as follows: 

My deareft Daughter y 

* r\V R Prayers are at length heard, an J we are 

* ^ overwhelmed with Joy. O tohat Suffer* 

* ings, what Trials haft thou gone thro* ! Bleffed 

' be the Divine Goodnete, Yfbkii \ft& «ra&ta& ^fcwfe 
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to withftaad lb many Temptations ! We have not 

yet had Leifure to read thro 9 your long Account! 
of all your Hardfhips. I fay long, becaufe I won- 
der how you could find Time and Opportunity 
for them ; but otherwife-, they are the Delight of 
our fpare Hours ; and we fhall read them over and 
over, as long as we live, with Thankfulnefi to 
God, who has given us lb virtuous and fo dis- 
creet a Daughter. How happy is our Lot, in the 
midft of our Poverty ! O let none ever think Chil- 
dren a Burden to thiem ; when the poor eft Circum- 
ftances can produce fo much Riches in a Patneio ! 
Perfift, my dear Daughter, in the fame excellent 
Courfe; and we (hall not envy the higheft Eftate, 
but defy them to produce fuch a Daughter as ours* 
* I faid, we had not read thro' all yours in Courfe. 
We were too impatient, and fo turn'd to the End; 
where we find your Virtue within Vkwof itsRe» 
ward, and your Matter's Heart turn'd to fee the 
Folly of his Ways, and die Injury he had intended 
to our dear Child. '■ For, to be fiire, my Dear, 
he w$nld have ruin'd you, if he could. But fee* 
ing your Virtue, his Heart is touched ; and he 
has, no doubt, been awaken'd by your good Ex* 
ample, 

4 We don't fee that you can do any way fo well, 
as to come into the prefent Propofal, and make 
Mr .Williams, the worthv Mr. Williams ! God bleft 
him !— -happy. And tho 9 we are poor, and can 
fcdd no Merit, no Reputation, no Fortune to our 
dear Child, but rather mirft be a DHjjrace to her, 
as the World will think ; yet I hope I do not fin 
in my Pride, to fay, that there is no good Man, of 
a common Degree (efpecially as your late Lady** 
Kindnefsgave you fuch good Opportunities, which 
you have had the Grace to improve) but may 
think himfclf happy in jou, "frit* *» ^0*. for^ 
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* you had rather not marry grt prefent, for be it froiA 
c us to offer Violence to your Inclinations. So 

* much Prudence as you have {hewn in all your 

* Condud, would make it very wrong in us to mif- 
4 tnrft it in this, or to offer to direct you in your 

* Choice. But, ala6 ! my Child, what can we do 

* for you? — To partake our hard Lot, and involve 

* vourfclf into as hard a Life, would not help us ; 

* out add to our AfHi&ions. But it is time enough 
' to talk of thefe things, when we have the Pkafure 

* you now put us in Hope of, of feeing yon with us \ 

* which God grant. Amen y Amen y fey 

** Yeur mtjl indulgent Parents, Amen-! 

* Our humbleft Service and Thanks to the wor- 
1 thy Mr. Williams* Again, we fay, God blefe 
'.him for ever! 

c O what a deal we have to fey to you ! God 
' * give us a happy Meeting ! We underftarid 

• the 'Squire is fetting out for Londm. He Is 

• -a fine Gentleman* and has Wit at -Will. 1 
« wifhhewasasgood. But I hope he will now 

• reform/ 

O what inexpreffibk Comfort, my dear Fathef , 
hsts your Letter given me. You afk, What can you 
do for me !— What is it you cannot do for your 
Child!— You can give her the Advice Qicbasjb 
enucb wanted, andy?/// wants, and will always want : 
You can confirm her in the Paths of Virtue, into 
which you fir ft initiated her ; and you can pray for 
her, with Hearts fo fincere and pure, that are not to 
ie met with in Palaces ! — Oh ! how I long to throw 
myfelf at your Feet, and receive from your own Lips, 
the BleJSngs of fuch good Parents! But, alas ! how 
«e my ProlpeAs again over-cloudeAx^^iVv^X^s^ 
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were when I clofed my laft Parcel! — More Trials 
more Dangers, I fear, muft your poor Pamela be 
engaged in: But, thro' , the Divine Goodnefs, and 
your Prayers, I hope, at laft, to get well out of all 
my Difficulties ; and the rather, as they are not the 
EffeS of my own Vanity or Prefumption ! 

But I will proceed with my hopelefs Story. I &w 
Mr. Williams was a little nettled at my Impatiences 
and b I wrote to aflure him I would be as eafy as 
I could, and wholly directed by him; efpeciallyasmy 
Father, whofeRefpe&s I mentioned, had afluredme, 
my Matter was fetting out for London, which be 
muft have fome-how from his own Family, or be 
would not have written me word of it. 



SATURDJT, SUtiDJT. 



■M 



[R. Williams has been here both thefe Days, as 
L ufualj but is very indifferently received ftill 
by Mrs. Jrtviesi and to avoid Sufpicioa, I left 
them together, and went up to my Clofet, moftof 
the Time he was here. He and (he, I found by 
her, had a Quarrel ; and fhe feems quite out of Hu- 
mour with him; but I thought it beft not to fay 
any thing. And he faid, he would very little trouble 
the Houfc, till he had an Anfwer to his Letter from 
Mr, B. And fhe return'd, The left, the better. 
Poor Man ! he has got but little by his Opennefs, 
and making Mrs. J e whs his Confident, as {he brag- 
ged, and would have had me to do Ukewife. 

I am more and more fatisfied there is Mifchief 
brewing, and fhall begin to hide my Papers, and be 
circumfpeft. She feems mighty impatient for an 
Anfwer to her Letter to my Mailer. 

MQH* 
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MONDAY, rUESDAr,thet$thand 
0.6th Days of my heavy Rejiraint. 

OTILL more and more ftrange things to write. 
*^ A Meffenger is return'd, and now all is out! O 
wretched, wretched Pamela! What, at laft, will be- 
come of me ! — Such ftrange Turns and Trials fure 
never poor Creature of my Years, experienced. He 
brought two Letters, one to Mrs. Jewkes; and one 
to me : But, as the greateft Wits may be fometimes 
miftaken, they being folded and fealed alike, that 
for me, was dire&ed to Mrs. Jewkes; and that 
for her, was dire&ed to me. But both ate ftark 
naught, abominably bad ! She brought me up that 
direded for me, and (aid, Here's a Letter for you : 
Long look'd-for is come at laft. I will ask the 
Meffenger a few Queftions, and then I will read 
mine. So {he went down, and I broke it open in 
my Clofet, and found it dire&ed, To Mrs. Pamela 
Andrews. But whenlopen'd it, it began, Mrs. 
Jewkes. I was quite confounded ; but, thinks I, 
this may be a lucky Miftake; I may difcover fome- 
thing. And fo I read on thefe horrid Contents: 

. * Mrs. Jewkes, 

c \\7 HAT you write me, has given me no fmall 

4 VV Difturbance. This wretched tool's Play- 

* thing, no doubt, is ready to leap at any thing 
4 that offers, rather than exprefs the leaft Senfe of 

* Gratitude for all the Benefits fhe has received 

* from my Family, and which I was determined 

* more and more to heap upon her. I referve her 

* for my future Refentment; and I charge you 
4 double your Diligence in watching her, to pre- 
4 vent her Efcape. I fend this by an honeft 

4 Swift, who attended xne in nvy Tra&v* -fc^wOL 
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4 can truft; and fo let him be your Affiftant*. For 

* the artful Creature is enough to corrupt a Nation 

* by her feeming Innocence and Simplicity ; and ! 
4 {he may have got a Party, perhaps, among my 

4 Servants with you, as (he has here. Even John 
4 Arnold* whom I confided in, and favoured more 
4 than any, has proved an execrable Villain ; and 
4 fhall meet his Reward for it. 

4 As to that College Novice Williams ', I need not bid 
« you take care he fees not this painted Bauble j for I 
4 have ordered Mr. Shorter ', my Attorney, to throw 
4 himinftantly into Goal, on an Aft ion of Debt, for 
4 Money he has had of me, which I had intended 
4 never to carry to account againft him ; for I know 
4 all his rafcally Practices ; befides what you write 
4 me of his perfidious Intrigue with that Girl, and 
4 his acknowledged Contrivances for her Efcape ; 
4 when he knew not, for certain, that I defign'dher 
4 any Mifchief } and when, if he had been guided 
4 by a Senfe of Piety, or Compaffion for injured In- 
4 nocence, as he pretends, he would have expoftu- 
4 lated with me, as his Fun&ion, and my Friendfhip 
4 . for him, might have allow'd him. But to enter 
4 into a vile Intrigue, charm 'd, like a godly Senfua- 
4 lift, with the amiable Gewgaw, to favour her Ef- 
4 cape in fo bafe a manner, (to fay nothing of his 
4 disgraceful Practices againft me, in Sir Simon Darn* 
4 ford's Family ; of which Sir Simon himfelf has in- 
« form'd me) is a Condudt that, inftead of prefer- 
4 ring the ingrateful Wretch, as I had intended, 
4 fhall pull down upon him utter Ruin. 

4 Monfieur Colbrand, my trufty Sw ifs, will obey 
4 you without Referve, if my other Servants refufe. 

4 As for her denying that fhe encouraged hisDe- 
4 claration, I believe it not. 'Tis certain the fpeak- 
4 ing Pifture, with all that pretended Innocence, 
4 and .Bafhfulaeis, wouVd Vvav^ i\h& ««^ n*\nJbl 
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c him. Yes, (he would have run away with a Fellow 

* that (he had been acquainted with (and that not 
€ intimately, if you was as careful as you ought 
c to be) but few Days ; at a time, when {he had the 

* Arongeft Aflurances of my Honour to her. 

* Well, I think I now bate her perfectly ; and 
c tho' I will do nothing to her wyfelf, yet I can 

* bear, for the lake of my Revenge, and my injured 

* Henour, and flighted Love, to fee any thing, even 

* whoitjhe m»ft fears, be done U her ; and then {he 

* <may be turned loofe to her evil Deftiny, and 
' echo to the Woods and Groves her piteous La- 
c mentations for the Lois of her iantaftical Inno- 
' cence, which the romantic Idiot makes fuch a 
4 work about. I (hall go to London^ with my Sifter 
' Dover* \ and the Moment I can difengage myfelf, 

* which perhaps may be in three WcekB from this 

* time, I will be with you, and decide her Fatty 

* and put an End to your Trouble. Mean time, be 

* doubly careful > for this Innocent, as I have warn'd 

* you, is full of Contrivances, I am 

* Tutr Friend: 

I had but juft read this dreadful Letter thro% when 
Mrs. Jtwhes came up, in a great Fright, guefling at 
the Miffake, and that I had her Letter ; and (he 
found me with it open in my Hand, juft finking 
sway. What Bufinefs, {aid {he, had you to read my 
Letter? and fnatch'd it from me. You fee, faid {he, 
looking upon it, it fays, Mrs+Jewhsj at top: You 
ought in Manners, to have read no further. O 
add not, faid I, to my Afflictions! I {hall be foon 
out of all your ways ! This is too much ! too much ! 
I never can fupport this! — and threw myfelf upon 
the Couch, in my Clofet, and wept moft bitterly. 
She read it in the next Room, and curat uv lagan 
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afterwards ; Why this, faid (he, is a fad Letter in- 
deed ! I am ferry for it : But I fearM you would carry 
your Niceties too far! — Leave me, leave me, Mrs. 
JewkiS) faid I, for a- while: I cannot fpeak nor talk! 
— Poor Heart! faid {he; well, Til come up again 
prefently, and hope to find you better. But here, 
take your own Letter ; I wifh you well , but this is 
a fad Miftake ! And fo (he put down by me, that 
which was intended for me. But I have no Spirit to 
read it at prefent. O Man ! Man ! hard-hearted, cruel 
Man ! what Mifchiefs art thou not capable of, un* 
relenting Perfecutor as thou art ! 

I fat ruminating, when I had a little come to my- 
felf, upon the Terms of this wicked Letter; and 
had no Inclination to look into my own. The bad 
Names, Foots Playthings artful Creature^ painted 
Bauble, Gewgaw //peaking Ptelure, are hard Wonfa 
for your poor Pamela ; and I began to think, whether 
I was not indeed a very naughty Body, and had not 
done vile Things : But when [thought of his having 
difcover'd poor John, and of Sir Simon 9 s bafe Offi- 
cioufnefs, in telling him of Mr. TVUliams^ with 
what he had refolved againft him, in Revenge for 
his Goodnefs to me, I was quite difpirited; and 
yet ftill more, about that fearful Colebrand, and what 
he could fee done to me ; for then I was ready to 
gafp for Breath, and my Heart quite failed me. 
Then how dreadful are the Words, that he will i- 
cide my Fate in three Weeks! Gracious Heaven, 
faid I, ftrike me dead before that time, with a 
Thunderbolt, or provide fome way for my efcaping 
thefe threaten'd Mifchiefs! God forgive me if I 
finned. 

At laft, I took up the Letter directed for Mrs. 
JewheS) but defigned for me ; and I find that little 
better than the other, Thefe are the hard Terms 
it contains; 
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VXTTELL have you done, perverfe, forward, 

* ^^ artful, yet foolifh Pamela, to convince 

* me, before it was too late, how ill I had done 

* to place my Affe&ions on fo unworthy an Ob- 

* je£t. I had vowM Honour and Love to your 

* UnworthineJs, believing you a Mirror of balhful 
1 Modefty, and unfpotted Innocence ; and that no 
c perfidious Defigns lurked in Kb fair a Bofom. But 
4 now I have found you put, you fpecious Hypo- 
4 crite! and I fee, that tho' you could not repofe 
4 the leaft Confidence in one you had known for 

* Years, ?nd who, under my good Mother's mif- 
4 placed Favour for you, had grown up, in a man- 
c - ner, with you ; when my Fafiion, in fpite of my 

* Pride, and the Difference of our Condition, made 
4 me ftoop to a Meannefs that now I defpife- my- 

* felf for ; yet you could enter into an Intrigue 
4 with a Man you never knew, till within thefe few 
c Days paft, and refolve to run away with aStnuiger, 
4 whom your fair Face, and infinuating Arts, had 
4 bewitched to break thro' all the Ties of Honour 
c and Gratitude to me, even at a Time when the 
1 Happinefs of his future Life depended upon my 
4 Favour. 

* Henceforth, for Pamela's fake, whenever I fee 

.** a lovely Face, will I miftruft a deceitful Heart : 

€ And whenever I hear of the greateft Pretences to 

4 Innocence, will I fufped fome deep laid Mifchief. 

' You were determined to place no Confidence in 

* me, tho* 1 have folemnly, over and over, engaged 
4 my Honour to you. What, tho* I had alarm'd 

* your Fears, in' lending you one way, when you 

* hoped to jp another j yet, had I not, to convince 

* yoif of my Reiblution to do juftly by you, (altho* 
4 witfc great Reludance, fuch then was my Love 

* for you) engaged not to come near you without 
Vol. 1. L * Y 5 ** 
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« your own Confent? Was not this a voluntary De* 

* monftration of the Generofity of my Intentions to 

* you ? Yet how have you requited me ? The very 

* firft Fellow that your charming Face, and inu- 

* nuating Addrefs, could Influence, vou have pra- 

* flis'd upon, corrupted too, I may fey, (and even 
€ ruin'd, as the ingrateful Wretch fliall find) and 

* thrown your forward Self upon him. As there- 

* fore you would place no Confidence in me, my 

* Honour owes you nothing ; and in a little time 
€ you {hall find how much you haveerr'd in treating! 

* as you have done, a Man, who was once 

* Tour affeSionatt and kind Fritnd* 

€ Mrs, jfeivies has Dire&idns concerning you i 
' And if your Lot is now harder than you might 
• wifli, you will bear it the eafier, becaufeyour 
' own rafh Folly has brought it upon you. 

Alas ! for me, what a Fate is mine, to be thus 
thought artful and forward, and ingrateful ! when 
all I intended, was to preferve my Innocence m , and 
when all the poor little Shifts, which his fuperior 
Wicked Wit and Cunning have render'd ineffe&ual, 
were forced upon me in my own neceflary De- 
fence! 

When Mrs.Jewies came up to me again, (he found 
me bathed in Tears. She feemed, as I thought, to 
be moved to fome Compaffion $ and finding mv- 
felf now intirely in her Power, and that it is not for 
me to provoke her, I feid, It is now, I fee, in vain 
for me to contend againft my evil Deftiny, and the 
fuperior Arts of my barbarous Mafler. I will refign 
myfelf to the Divine Will, and prepare to expedl the 
worft.. But you fee how this poor Mr, Williams 

is 
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indrawn in and undone 5 I am forry I am made 
the Caufe of bis Ruin: — Poor, poor Man! — to 
be taken ki thus, and for my Sake too! — But, if 
yxni'll believe me, faid I, I gave no Encouragement 
to what he propofed, as to Marriage; nor would he 
have propofed it, I believe, but as the only honour- 
j$le way he thought was left to fave me: And 
his principal Motive to it all, was Virtue and Com- 

E" ffion to one in Diftrefs. What other View could 
have? You know I am poor and friendlefe. All I 
beg of you, is to let the poor Gentleman have No- 
tice of my Mailer's Refentment j and let him flee 
the Country, and not be thrown into Goal : This 
will anfwer my Mailer's End as well ; for it will as 
efie&ually hinder him from affifting me, as if he was 
in a Prifon. 

Afk me, (aid {he, to do any thing that is in my 
Power, oonfifient with my Duty and Truft, and I 
will do it ; for I am forry for you both. But, to 
be fure, I (hall keep no Correfpondence with him, 
nor let you. I offend to talk of a Duty fuperior to 
that (he mentioned, of, which would oblige her to help 
diftrefled Innocence, and not permit her to go the 
lengths injoin'd by lawlefc Tyranny ; but (he plainly 
bid me be filent on that Head; for it was in vain 
to attempt to' perfuade her to betray her Truft.— 
All I have to advife you, faid (he, is to be eaiy ; 
lay afide all your Contrivances and Arts to get away, 
and make me your Friend, by giving me no Reafon 
to fufpeS you ; for, laid (he, I glory in my Fidelity 
to my Mafter : And you have botn pra£tifed fome 
fttarige Sy Arts, to make fuch a Progrefe as he has 
*>wn*d there was between you, fo feldom as, I thought, 
you law one another; and Imuft be more circum- 
Tpfed than I have been. 

This doubled my Concern*, for I now ?gg$tf3DK&- 
tdl/hQuldbcmwh cfofer -watcVCi ta^Vfc**- xv 
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Well, (aid I, fince I have, by this ftrange Acd- 
dent, diicover'd my hard Deftiny, let me read over 
again that fearful Letter of yours, that I may get it 
by heart, and feed my Diftrefe upon it j for now I 
have nothing elfe to think of, and muft familiarize 
myfclf to Calamity. Then, faid {he, let me read , 
yours again. I gave her mine, and {he lent me henii 
and b I took a Copy of it, with her Leave ; W- 
caufe, as I laid, I would, by it, prepare mvfelf fcr 
the worlt. And when I had done, I pinn d it on 
the Head of the Couch; This, faid I, is theUftl 
(hall make of this wretched Copy of your Letter; 
and here you {hall always find it wet with my Teais. 

She faid, She would go down to order Supper, 
and infifted upon my Company to it : I would have 
excufed mvfelf; but {he begun to put on a com- 
manding Air, that I durft not oppofe. And when 
I went down, flic took me by the Hand, and pre- 
fented me to the mod hideous Monfter I evjer (aw 
in my Life. Here, MonfieurC*/£r*W,.&id{he,hefle 
is your pretty Ward and mine ; let us try to make 
her Time with us eafy. He bow'd, and put on 
his foreign Grimaces, and feem'd to blefe himfclf ! 
and, in broken Englijb % told me, I was happy in de 
Affe&ions of de vineft Gentleman in de VarMI— 
I was quite frighten'd, and ready to drop down.; 
and I will defcribe him to you, my dear Father and 
Mother, if now you will ever fee this; and you {hall 

{'udgc if I had not Rcafon, cfpecially not knowing 
ic was to be there, and being appnz'd, as I was, 
of his hated Employment, to watch me clofer. 

He is a Giant of a Man, for Stature; taller by a 
good deal, than Harry Mawlidge y in your Neigh- 
bourhood, and large-bon'd, and fcraggy ; and lias a 
Hand ! — I never law fuch an one in my Life. He 
has great ftaringEyes, like the Bull's that frighten'd 
xnc fo. Vaft Jaw-bom* 8&&ta% wx *> "fe^nsm 
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hanging over his Eyes; two great Scars upon his 
Forehead, and one on his left Cheek ; and two huge 
Whilkers, and a monftrous wide Mouth ,; blubber 
Lips ; long yellow Teeth, and a hideous Grin. He 
wears his own frightful long Hair, ty'd up in a great 
-black Bag ; a black Crape Neckloth, about a long 
ugly Neck 5 and his Throat fticking out like a Wen. 
As to the reft, he was dreft well enough, and had a 
Sword on, with a nafty red Knot to it 5 Leather 
Garters, buckled below his Knees j and a Foot— 
Bear as long as my Arm, I verily think. 

He faid, he fright de Lady, and offerM to with- 
draw 5 but (he bid him not ; and I told Mrs. Jewkes, 
That as (he knew I had been crying, (he fhould 
not have called me to the Gentleman without letting 
0ie know he was there. 1 foon went up to my 
Clofet; for my Heart aked all the time I was at 
Table ; not being able to look upon him without 
Horror; and this Brute of a Woman, tho' (he faw 

SDiftrefe, before this Addition to it, no doubt 
it on purpofe to ftrike me more into Terror. 
And indeed it had its Effeft; for when I went to- 
bed, I could think of nothing but his hideous Per- 
fon, and my Matter's more hideous A&ions ; and 
thought them too well pair'd ; and when I dropt 
afleep, I dream'd they were both coming to my 
Bed-fide, with the worn Defigns; and Ijump'd out 
©f Bed in my Sleep, and frighted Mrs. Jewkes ; till, 
waking with the Terror, I told her my Dream: 
And the wicked Creature only laughed, and faid, 
All I fearM was but a Dream, as well as that; and 
when it was over, and I was well awake, I (hould 
laugh at it' as fuch I 
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And now 1 am come to the Chfe of W E D N ES- 
DAY, the 27th Day of my Diflrefs. 

pOOR Mr. Williams is actually arretted, and 
* carried away to Stamford. So there is an End 
of all my Hopes in him. Poor Gentleman! hot 
Over-fecurity and Opennefi, have xuin'd us both! 
1 was but too well convinced, that we ought not to 
Lave loft a Moment's time; but he was half angry, 
and thought me too impatient ; and then his fetal 
Confeflions, and the deteftable Artifice of my Ma- 
tter ! — But one might well think, that he who had 
fo cunningly, and fo wickedly, contrived all his Stra- 
tagems hitherto, that it was impoffible to avoid 
them, would flick at nothing to complete them. I 
fear I /hall foon And it fo ! 

But one Stratagem I have iuft invented, tho' a 
Very difcouraging one to think of; becaufe I have 
neither Friends nor Money, nor know one Step of 
the Way, if I was out of the Houfe. But let Bulb, 
and Bears, and Lions, and Tygers, and, what is 
worfe, falfe, treacherous, deceitful Men, ftandin 
my Way, I cannot be in more Danger than I am; 
and I depend nothing upon his three Weeks : For 
how do I know, now he is in fuch a Paffion, and 
has already begun his Vengeance on poor Mr. WiU 
Uamsy that he will not change his Mind, and come 
down to Lincolnjbire before he goes to London? 

My Stratagem is this $ I will endeavour toget Mrs* 
jfewies to go to- bed without me, as (he often does, 
while I fit lock'd up in my Clofet j and as (be fleeps 
very found in her firft Sleep, of which the never (ails 
to give Notice by fnoring, if I can but then get out 
between the two Bars of the Window, (for yon 
know, I am very {lender, and I find I can get my 
J&cad thro*) then I can dxo\> wpan \ta\ftafe wuta:- 
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neath, which are little more than my Height, and 
which Leads are over a little Summer-parlour, that 
juts out towards the Garden, and as I am light, 
I can eaiily drop from them ; for they are not high 
from the Ground : Then I {hall get into the Garden 5 
and then, as I have the Key of the Back-door, I 
will get out. But I have.another Piece of Cunning 
fiill j good Heaven, fucceed to me my dangerous, 
but innocent Devices ! — I: have read "of a great 
Captain, who being in Danger, lcap'd over- board, 
into the Sea ; and his Enemies {hooting at him with 
Bows and Arrows ; he got off his upper Garment,, 
arid fwam away, while they ftuck that full of their 
Darts and Arrows ; and he efcaped, and triumphed 
over them all. So what will I do, but ftrip off my 
upper Petticoat, and throw it into the Pond, witn 
my Neck-handkerchief; for, to be Aire, whfcn 
they mife me, they will go to the Pond firflr, think, 
ing I have drowned myfelf ; and fo, when they fee 
fornie of my Cloaths floating there, they will be all 
employ 'd in dragging the Pond, which is a very large 
one: and as I {hall not, perhaps, be mifeM till the 
Morning, this will give me Opportunity to get a 
great way off; and I am fure I will run tor it when 
I am out. And fo I truft, that Providence will di- 
rect my Steps to feme good Place of Safety, and 
veSuefime worthy Body my Friend 5 for fure, if I 
fijfier ever fo, I cannot be in more Danger, nor in 
worfe Hands, than where lam; and with fuch 
ayow'd bad Defigns. 

O my dear'Parents ! don't be frighted when you 
come to read this! — But all will be over before 
you can fee it; and fo God dired me for the beft. 
My Writings, for fear I {hould not efcape, I will 
bury in the Garden ; for, to be fure^ I CjialL he 
f&rch'd, and ufed dreadfully, \i\ crafx, ^X <& % KxA 
L 4. ^ 
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fo I will clofe here, for the prefent, to prepare for 
my Plot. Profper thou, O gracious Protcftor of 
oppreffed Innocence ! this laft Effort of thy poer 
Handmaid ! that I may efcape the crafty Devices 
and Snares that have begun to entangle my Vir- 
tue ! and from which, but by this one Trial, I feo 
no way of efcaping! And Oh! whatever becojhes 
of me, blefe my dear Parents, and protect poor 
Mr. JVilliams from Ruin ! for he was happy before 
he knew me ! 

Juft now, juft now ! I heard Mrs. J nukes, who is 
in her Cups, own, to the horrid Calbrand, that the 
robbing of poor Mr. JVtlUams, was a Contrivance 
of hers, and executed by the Groom and a Helper, 
in crder to feize my Letters upon him, which they 
mus'd. They are now both laughing at the difinal 
Stoiy, which they little think I heard — O how 
my Heart akes! for what are not fuchWretchesca- 
pablc of! Can you blame me for endeavouring, thro 1 
iny Danger, to get out of fuch Clutches? 

Paft Eleven tCIock. 

\/f RS. JewJtes is come up, and gone to-bed; and 
JiY,i bids me not ftay long in my Clofet, but 
come to- bed. O for a dead Sleep for the treache- 
rous Brute! I never few her fo tipfy, and that gives 
me Hopes. I have try'd again, and find I can get 
my Head thro* the Iron Bars. I am now all pre- 
pared, as foon as I hear her faft ; and now I'll feal 
up thefe and my other Papers, my laft Work: And 
to thy Providence, O my gracious God, commit 
the reft! — Once more, God blefs you both! and 
fend us a happy Meeting; if not here, in his heaven- 
ly Kingdom. Amen.. 
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THURSDAY, FRIDAY, SATURDAY, 
. SUJNDAY, the z%tb, 29th, 30/*, and 31J? 
Days of my Di/trtfs. 

Diftrcfs indeed! For here I am ft ill! And 
every thing has been worfe and worfe ! Oh ! 
the poor unhappy Pamela! — Without any Hope 
left, and ruin'd in all my Contrivanceau^Eut, Oh! 
my dear Parents, rejoice with me, evenin this low 
Plunge of. my Diftrds } for your poor Pamela has 
efcap'd from an Enemy worfe than any fhe ever met 
with; an Enemy fhe never thought of before ; and 
was hardly able to ftand againft. 1 mean, the Weak- 
ncfiand Preemption, both in one, of her own Mind! 
which had well nigh, had not divine Grace inter- 
pofed, funk her into the loweft laft Aby fi of Mifery 
apd Perdition ! 

.. I will proceed, as I have Opportunity, with my 
fid Relation: For my Pen and Ink (in my now 
doubly-fecur'd Clofet) is all that I have, befides my 
own Weakness of Body, to employ myfelf with : 
And, till yefterday Evening, I have not been able to 
hold a Pen. 

1 I took with me but one Shift, befides what I bad. 
on, and two Handkerchiefs, and two Caps, which 
my Pocket held, (for it was not for me to incumber, 
ipyfelf ) and all my Stock of Money, which was but 
fivt or fix Shillings, to fet out fori knew not where; 
and got out of the Window, not without fome Diffi- 
culty, flicking a little at my Shoulders and Hips ; 
but I was refolv'd to get out, if poffible. And it, 
was further from the Leads than I thought, and I 
'was afraid I had fbrain'd my Ancle ; and when I had 
dropt from the Leads to the Ground, it was ftill 
further off; but I did pretty we\\ tYvw* \ *x\o&^ \ 
got no Hurt to hinder me from ^wfaVn^tNi Vd&ks*- 
L 5 ^ V5W ' 
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tions: So, being now on the Ground, I hid my 
Papers under a Rofe-buih, and cover'd them over. 
withMould, and there they ftill lie, as I hope. Thar 
I hy'd awav to the Pdnd: The Clock ftruck 
Twelve, juft as I got out ; and it was a dark miftj 
Night, aridcoldifhj but I felt none then. . . * . j . 

When I came to the Pond-fide, I flung in my. 
Upper-coggfr as I had defign'd, and my Neck> 
handkercM^ and a round eaiM Cap, with a Knot; 
and then with great Speed ran to the Door, andtoofc 
the Kevout of my Pocket, my poor Heart beating- 
all theTimeagainftmy Befom, as jf it would .haw 
fbrc'd its way thro 9 it : And beat it weUoightf Forl- 
then, too late, found, that I was moil: mifcrably di&p^ 
pointed ; for the wicked Woman bad taken off that 1 
Lock, and put Another on ; A chat my Key would" 
not open it. I try'd and try'd, and feeling about, 
1 found a Padlock befides, on another Part of the 
Door. O then how my Heart funk ! — I dropt down 
with Grief and Confuuon, unable to ftir or iupport 
jmyfelf for a while. But my Fears awakening nqr 

( Resolution, and knowing that my Attempt would be 
as terrible for me, as any other Danger I could then. 
encounter, I clamber'd up upon the Ledges of the 
Door, and upon the Lock, which was a great wooden 
one, and reached the Top of the Door with ray 
Hands; then, little thinking I could climb (6 writ 
I made fhift to lay hold on the Top of the Wall with 
my Hands ; but, alas for me ! nothing but ill Luck I 
— no Efcape for poor Pamk! The Wall bring 
eld, the Bricks I held by, gave way, juft as I was 
taking a Spring to get up, and down came I, and 
received fuchaBlow upon my Head, witlioneof the 
.Bricks, that it quite ftumi'd me; and I broke my 

Shins and my Ancle be&fca, *&&\mx <& >tai$bdl 

of one of my Shoes, 



Virtue Rewarded. 227 

this dreadful war, flat upon the Ground, lay 
, for 1 believe nve or fix Minutes ; and when 
Id have got Up, I- could hardly ftand; for I 
>I had bruis'd my left Hip and Shoulder, and 
ill of Pain with it ; and befides my Head bled, 
:'d with the Blow I had with the Brick.— Yet 
valued not ! but crawl'd a good way, upon 
set and Hancfa, in Search of a Ladder, I juft 
idled to have feen againft the Wall two Days 
, on which the Gardner was naming a Ne- 
s Branch, that was blown off frcyn the Wall i 
o Ladder could I find, and the Wall was very 
•What now, thinks I, muft becomeof the 
ible Pamela/ — Then I begaifcto wi(h 
F moft heartily again in my Clofet, and to re- 
tf my Attempt, which I now cenfur'd as rafhj 
fe k did not fuccced. 

d forgive me! but a fed Thought came juft 
into my Head! — - 1 tremble to think of it! 
i my Apprehenfions of the Ufage 1 (hould 
with, had like to have made me mHerable for 

my dear, dear Parents, forgive your poor 
; but being then quite defjperate, I crept along 
»uld get up on my Feet, tho* I could hardly 

1 and away limp'd I !— What to do, but ta 
'■myfelf into the Pond, ' and fo put a Period t&* 
Griefs in this World Jt— But, Oh! toiindtheni 
tely aggravated (had I not, by the Divine 
5,- beenwkh-held} inamiferable£//ni/fjr/ Aa 
refcap'd thisTeinptation, (Weffed be God for 

■ will tell you my Confli&s on this dreadful 
lien, that the Divine Mercies may be magni- 
n my Deliverance, that I am yet on this Side 
muMul Gulph, from which tnerc can be no 
nptioxu 

L6 ^ 
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It was well for mc r as I have fincc thought, that 
I was fo maim'd, as made me the longer before I 
cot to the Water ; for this gave me foiae Re? 
fic&ion,andabated that Impetuoufhefs of my Paffiens, 
which poffibly might otherwife have hurKy'd me in 
my firftTranfport of Grief, (on my feeing no way to 
efcape, and the hard U&ge I had Reafon to expeft 
from my dreadful Keepers) to throw myfclf in 
without Confideration; but my Weaknefi of Body 
made me move fo flowly, that it gave Time for 
a little Reflection, a Ray of Grace, to dart in upon 
my benighted Mind ; and fo, when I came to the 
Pond-fide, I fat myfclf down on the Hoping Bank, 
and began to ponder my wretched Condition : And 
thus I reafon'd with myfclf. 

Faufe here a little,. Pamela, on what thou art 
about, before thou takeft the dreadful Leap ; and 
confider whether there be no Way yet left, no Hope, 
if not to efcape from this wicked Hotffe, yet from 
the Mifchiefe threatened thee in it. 

I then confidertl, and after I had caft about in 
my Mind, everv thing that could make me hope, 
•*nd faw no Probability 5 a wicked Woman devoid of 
all Companion I a horrid Helper iuft arriv'd in this 
dreadful Colbrand ! an angry and refenting Matter, 
who now hated me, and threatened the moft affix- 
ing Evils] and, that I (hould, in all Probability, be 
deprived even of the Opportunity 1 now had before 
me, to free myfclf from all their Perfecutions. — 
What haft thou to do, diftreflbd Creature, frid I 
tQ myfclf, but throw thyfelf upon a mercifol God, 
(who knows how innocently I fuffer) to avoid the 
mercilefi Wicked nets of thofe who are detenmn'd oa 
my Ruin? 

And then thought I 5 (and Oh! that Thought was 
£trely of the t>evil'sl^igtt\oct', fatvv^wwxj faith* 
ing 9 and powerful wth iat^ vY^^iw3tt^Wi«&»x 
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'Who now havenoRemorfe, no Pity on me, will then 
be mov'd to lament their Mifiloings ; and when they 
lee, the dead Corpfe of the unhappy Pamela- dragged 
out to thefc flopy.Banks,*nd Lying breathless at their 
Feet, they will find that Remorfe to wring their ob- 
durate Hearts, which, now, has no Place there!.— 
And my Mafter^my angry Matter, will then forget 
his.Rcientmcnts, and fay, O this is the unhappy 
Pamela ! that I have fo caufeldly perfecuted and dc- 
ftroy'd! Now do 1 fee (he preferr*d her Honefty to 
her Life, will he fay, and is no Hypocrite, nor De- 
ceiver ;. but really was the innocent Creature (he pre-* 

. tended to be! Then, thinks I* willhq, perhaps, (bed 
a few Tears over the poor Corfe of his perfecuted 
Servant ; and, tho' he may give out, it was Love 
and Difappointment, and that too, (in order to hide 

: his own Guilt) for the unfortunate Mr. Williams, 
perhaps; yet will he be inwardly grievM, and order 
me a decent Funeral, and lave me, or rather this 
Part of me, from the dreadful Stake* and the High- 

: way Internment ; and the young Men and Maidens 
all around my dear Father's, will pity poor Pamela I 
But O! I hope I (hall not be the Subjed of their 
Ballads and Elegies 5 but that my Memory, for the 
Jake of my dear Father and Mother, may quickly 

* Aide into Oblivion I . . . 

Iwasoncerifing, fo indulgent wasl to this fad way 
pf thinking, to throw jnyfelf in : But again, my 
Bruifes made me flow j.and I thought, Whatartthou 
about to do*, wretched P#m*Az? bow knoweft thou, 
tho' theProfpea be all dark to thy (hort-fighted Eye, 
what God may do for. thee, even when all human 
Means foil i. God Almighty would not lay me un- 
der thefe fore Afflictions, if he had not given me 
Strength to. grapple with them, if I will exert it as I 
ought : And who knows, but that tat HTOj'SxsSaaR*. 
I&muobjbaAtQisnj angry wt 4c5^>s^fci^«« 
j ^* 
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(for he has had me in his Power before, auftyttl 
have cfcaped)may be better for me, than thtfepesb* 
cuting Emiflaries of his, who* for his Money, am 
true to their wicked Truft, and are harden** bf 
that, and a long Habit of Wickcdnefe, againft Con* 
pun&ion of Heart ; God cmn touch his Heart in an* 
Inftant; and if this ihould a#* be done, Icmtkm 
but put an End to my Life, by .feme other Meant, 
if I am fo rehired. 

. But how do I know, thought I, that wen thifr 
RriiifrsandMiims that I have gotten, whnWpwftfd 
only the laudable Efcape I bad meditated, may not 
kindly furnifome with the Opportunity I now am 
tempted to precipitate myfdf upon, and of fiurren- 
dering up my Life, fpotlefe and unguilty, to that 
merciful Being who gave it I 

Then, thought I, who gave thee, prefumptuoueaa 
thou art, a. Power over thy Life? Who authorized 
thee to put an End to. it, when the Weaknefe of thv 
Mind fuggefts. not to thee a Way to preferve it wita 
Honour? How knoweft thou what Purpofcs God 
may have to ferve, by the Trials with which thou art 
now tempted? Art tbsu to put a Bound to the Di- 
vine WiH, and to fay, Thus much will I bear, and 
no more ? And, wilt thou dan to fay, that if the 
Trial be augmented, and continued, thou wilt foonet 
die than bear iti 

This A& of Dependency, thought I, isa&n, that, 
if I purfoe it; admitaof.no Repentance, and can 
therefore claim no Fonjivcnefs.-^Andwik thou, for 
fhortcoing thy mnfrtoryGrieft,tar<^as they are, and 
tuori as thou fentiefl: tbyfelf, plunge both Body and 
Soul into everlafling Mxfaryl Hitherto, Panula % 
thought I, thou artithe innocent, thcfaBmtkgP*mela > 
and wilt thou be the guilty A ggreflbr? and, becaufr 
wicked Men perfecute tbee s wfo. €baa fc]w*J* 
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and Goodnefi, who cm JIM turn aH tbcfc Sufferings 
to Benefits*? And haw do I know, hut that God who 
fees all the lurking Vilends of my Heart, may have 
permitted thefe Sufferings on that very Score, and ta 
make me rely foldy on his Grace and Affiftanco, 
who perhaps have too much prided myfelf in a vain 
Dependance on my own foolifli Contrivances ? 
■ Then again, thought I, wilt thou naffer in on* 
Moment all the good Leflbns of thy. poor honcft 
Parents, and the Benefit of their Example, (who 
hftve perfifted in doing ibtir Duty with Reiignation 
to the Divine Will, amidft the extiemeft Degrees 
of Difappointment, Poverty, and Diftrefs, and 
the Perfections of an ingrateful World, and mer- 
cilefi Creditors) to be thrown away upon thee; and 
bring down, as in all Probability this thy Rafh- 
neft will, their grey Haira with Sorrow to the Grave, 
when tbeyihall underftand that their beloved Daugh- 
ter, -flighting the Tenders of Divine Grace, dot 
Jponding in the- Mercies of a gracious God, has 
bfemtfh'd, in this loft A3, a tvboit Life, which 
they had hitherto approved and delighted in} 

What then, prefurnptuous Pamela, doft thou 
here, thought I? Quit with Speed thefe guilty 
Banks* and flee from thefe dafbing Waters, that 
even in their founding Murmurs, this ftill Night* 
reproach thy Rafbnefsl Tempt not GodVGood- 
nefe on the mofly Banks, that have been Witnefles 
of thy guilty Intentions 5 and while thou haft Power 
left thee, avoid the tempting Evil, left thy grand 
Enemy, now repulsM by Divine Grace, and due 
Refledion, return to the Charge with a Force that 
thy Weaknefi may not be able to xeliflrl And 
left one rafh Moment deftroy all the Convi&ions, 
which now have aw*d thy xe\^\o\»MA^\Bto\^ci 
tad Rdigmtw to the jWww^N^V ' ^\ 
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And fo faying, I arofej but was fo ftiff with my 
Hurts, fo cold with the moift Dew of the Night, 
and the wet Banks on which I had fat, as alfo the 
Damps arifihg from fo large a Piece of Water, that 
yrith great Pain I got from the Banks of this Pond, 
which now I think of with Terrors and bending my 
limping Steps towards the Houfe, refuged myfiJf ii) 
the Corner of an Out-houfe, where Wood and Goals 
are laid up for Family Ufe, till I fhould be found by 
my cruel Keepers, and confign'd to a wretched Con- 
finement, and worfe Ufage than I had hitherto ex- 
perience ; and there behind a Pile of Fire- wood I 
crept, and lay down, as you may imagine, with a 
Mind juft broken, . and a Heart Jenfibk to nothing 
but the extremeft Woe and Dejeftion* 

This, my dear Father and Mother, is the Iflue of 
your poor Pamela'* fruitlefi Enterprize; and who 
knows, if I had got out at the Back-door, whether 
I had been at all in better Cafe, moneyless, friend- 
Ids,, as I am, and in a ftrange Place!— But blame 
not your poor Daughter ..too much: Nay, if ever 
you fee this miferable Scribble, all bathed and 
blotted with my Tears, let your Pity get the better 
of your Blame ! But I know it will. — And I muft 
leave off for the prefent. — For, .Oh! my Strength 
and my Will are at this time very far unequal to one 
another._But yet, I. will add, that tho' I fhould have 
prais'd God for my Deliverance,had I been freed from 
my wicked Keepers, and my defigning Matter » 
yet I have more abundant Reafon for Praife, 
that I have been delivered from a worfe Enermv 
mx/il/! 

' I will continue my fad Relation. 

. It feemsMrs. J nukes awaked not till Day- break, 
said not finding me in Bed, {he cail'd mc> and no 
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Anfwer being return'd, fhe relates, that fhe got out 
of Bed, and run to my Clofet; and not finding me, 
fearched under the Bed, and in another Clofet, find- 
ing the Chamber-door as (he had left it, quite faft,- 
and the Key, as ufual, about her Wrift. For if I 
could have got out at the Chamber-door, there were 
two or three Paflages, and Doors to them all, double 
locked and barr'd, to go thro*, into the great Gar- 
den i fo that, to eicape, there was no Way, but 
that of the Window j and that very Window, 
bocaufe of the Summer-parlour under it ; for the 
other Windows are a great way from the Ground. 

She fays (he was exceffively frighted, and in- 
ftantly rais'd the Swtfe, and the two Maids, who 
by not far off; and finding every Door faft, fhe fard, 
J muft be carry 'd away as St. Peter was out of Pri- 
fon, by fome Angel. It is a Wonder fhe had not a 
worfe Thought ! 

She fays, fhe wept and wrung her Hands, and 
took on fadly, running about like a mad Woman, 
little thinking I could have got out of the Cfofet 
Window,. between the Iron Bars; and indeed I don't 
know if I could do fo again. But at laft finding 
that Cafement open, they concluded it muft be fo 5 
and fo they ran out into the Garden, and found 
my Footfteps in the Mould of the Bed which I 
dropt down upon from the Leads: And fo fpeeded 
away, all of them,that is to fay, Wirz, J ev>kes,Gelbrand 
and Nan, towards- the Back-door, to fee if that wa9 
faft, while the Cook was fent to the Out- offices to 
raife the Men, and make them get Horfes ready, 
to take each a feveral Way to purfue me. 

But it feems, findings that Door double-lock'd 
and padlock'd, and the Heel of my Shoe, and the 
broken Bricks, they verily concluded I was got away 
by fomc Means, over the Wall ; and then, they 
by, Mis.Jcwiis feein!dVvkoaA\ta^^^wc^^> 



a 3 4 P d M E LA\ Or, 

Till at laft, Nan had the Thought toffo towards the M 
Pond, and there feeing my Coat, and Cap and Hand- 
kerchief in the Water, caft almoft to the Banks by 
the daihing of the Waves, {he thought it was me, 
and fcreaming out, run to Mrs. y$wkes 9 and faid, 

Madam, Madam! here's a piteous Thing!— 
Mrs. Pamela lies drown'd in the Pond! — Thither 
they all ran ! and finding my Cloaths, doubted not 

1 was at tlie Bottom ; and they all, Sivifs among the 
reft, beat their Breads, - and made molt difmal La- 
mentations; and Mrs. J nukes fent Nan to the Men, 
to bid them get the Drag-net ready, and leave the 
Horfes, and come to try to find the poor Innocent? 
as flic, it feems, then call'd me, beating her Breaft, 
and lamenting my hard Hap; but moft what would 
become of them, and what Account they fhould 
give to my Matter. 

While every one was thus differently employ'd, 
fome weeping and wailing, fome running here and 
there, Nan came into, the WoodVhoufe j and there 
lay poor I; fo weak, fo low, and dejefted, and withal 
fo (tiff with my Bruifes* that I could not ftir nor 
help myfelf to get upon my Feet. And I ft id, with 
a low Voice, (for I could hardly fpeak) Mrs. Ann % 
Mrs. Ann ! — The Creature was fadly frighted, but 
was taking up a Billet to knock me on the Head, 
believing I was fome Thief, as (he faid ; but I crv'd 
out, O Mrs. Ann, Mrs., Ann, help me, for Pity's lake, 
to Mrs. Jewkes ! for I cannot get up ! — Blefi me* 
laid flic, what! you, Madam !— Why our Hearts 
are almoft broke, and we were going to drag the 
Pond for you, believing you had drown'd yourfelf. 
Now, faid fiie, you'll make us all alive again ! 

And without helping me, (he run away to the 
Pond, and brought all the Crew to the Wood-houfe, 
-—The wicked Woman, as fhe entered, (aid, Where 
is (he!— Plague of Vws SwS^ *aA **t Wfcdfc- 
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crafts! Shefhall dearly repent of this Trick, if my 
Name be Jewkes\ and coming to me, took bold of 
my Arm, fo roughly, and gave me fuch a Pull, is 
made me fijueal out, (my Shoulder being bruis'd on 
thatSide) and drew me on my Face. O cruel Crea* 
ture ! laid I, if you knew what I have fuffer'd, it 
would move you to pity me ! 

Even Ccttrand foem'd to be concern'd, and faid,- 
Fie, Madam, fie*! you fee ihe is almoft dead! You 
snuft not be fo rough with her. The Coachman 
Rabin feem'd to be forry for me too, and faid, 
with Sobs, What a Scene is here ! Don't you fee 
flic is all bloody in her Head, and cannot ftir ?— 
Curfe of her Contrivances ! laid the horrid Creature ; 
(he has frighted me out of my Wits, I'm fure. How 
the D — 1 came you here? — O ! faid I, ask me now 
no Queftions, but let the Maids carry me up to my 
Prifon; and there let me die decently, and in Peace I 
For indeed I thought I could not live two Hours, 

The ft Ul more inhuman Tygitfe faid, I Aippofr 
you want Mr. Williams to pray by you, doft'tydn? 
Well, Pll ftnd for my Matter this Minute 1 let him 
come and watch ybd himfelf, for me j for there's 
no fuch thing as holding you, Pm Aire. 

So the Maids took me up between them, and car- 

2 ^d me to my Chamber; and when the Wretch 
w how bad I was, (he began a little to relent— while 
evexy one wondered (at What I had neither Strength 
nor Inclination to tell them) how all this came to pa & 
which they knpftted to Sorcery and Witchcraft. 

I was fo weak, when I had got up Stairs, that I 
feinted away, with Dejeflion, Pain and Fatigue 5 
and they undre&M me, and got me to Bed, and Mrs.' 
J nukes order'd Man to bathe my Shoulder, and Arm, 
and Ancle, with fome old Rum warm'd; and they 
cut theH&ira little from the back Part of my Head, 
and waih'd that; -for it was dotted w&^^.>tarcfe 
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a pretty long, but not deepGalh; and put a Family 
Plaifter upon it ; for if this Woman has any good 
Quality, it is, it feems, in a Readinefs and Skill to 
manage in Cafes, where fudden Misfortunes happen 
in a Family. 

After this, I fell into a-pretty found and refrefh- 
ing Sleep, and lay till Twelve o'Clock, tolerably 
eafy, considering 1 was very feverifh and aguifhly in- 
clined ; and fhc took a deal of Care to fit me 
to undergo more Trials, which I had hop'd would 
have been more happily ended: But Providence 
did not fee fit*. 

Shewouldmakeme rife about Twelve; but I was 
fo weak, I could only fit up till the Bed wasmade,and 
went into it again; and was, as they laid, delirious 
feme Part of the Afternoon. But having a tolerable 
Night on Tburfday^ I was a good deal better oa 
Friday^ and on Saturday got up, and eat a little 
Spoon-meat, and my Feveriflmefs feem'd to begone, 
and I was fo mended by Evening, that I beggM her 
Indulgence in my Ck>fet 9 to be left to my (elf j which 
(he confented to, it being, douhle-barr.'d the Day 
before, and I afliiring her that all my Contrivances, 
as (he call'd them,, were at an End. But firft fhe 
made me tell her the whole. Story of my Enterprize ; 
which I did very faithfully, knowing now that no- 
thing could ftand me in any ftead, .or contribute to my 
Safety and Efcape : And {he feem'd, full of Wonder 
at my Refolution and Venturefomenefa» but told me 
frankly, that I fhould have found a hard Matter to 
get quite offj for, that (he was provided with a War- 
rant from my Matter, ( *vho is a Juftice of Peace ia 
this County, as well as the other) to get me appre- 
hended, if I bad got away, on Suspicion, of wrong- 
ing him, let me have been where I would.. 
r O how deep-laid are the Mifchiefi defigned -to All 
00 my devoted. Headlr^^t^^^ 1 ^* ^ cwcva&t.he. 
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rthy of all this Contrivance !— This too well fhews 
the Truth of what was hinted to me formerly at 
other floufe, that my Mafter fwore he wouldorat 
! O preferve me, Heaven ! from being hh 9 in 
Own wicked Senfe of the Adjuration ! 
[ muft add, that now this Woman fees me pick 
fo feft* {he ufes ipe worfe, and has abridged me. of 
>er all but one Sheet, which I am to fhew her 
itten or unwritten pn Demand, and has reduc'd 
to one Pen ; yet my hidden Stores ftand me in 
td. But fhe is more and more fnappifh andcrofi; 
I tauntingly calk mc Mrs. WiUiams 9 zxA2\yj thing 
t (he thinks will vex me. 

~~ SU $ DA T Afternoon. 
f RS. Jewkes has thought fit to give m£ an 
* Airing, for three or four Hours this Afternoon, 
\ I am a good deal better; and fhould be much 
re fo, if I knew for what I am referv'd. But 
alth is a Bleffing hardly to be coveted in my 
rcumftances, fince that fits me for the Calamity 
un in continual Apprehenfions of ; whereas a 
ak and fickly State might poffibly move Com- 
fion for me. O how I dread the coming of this 
jry and incenfed Matter ; tho' i am Aire I have 
le him no Harm ! 

Juft now we heard, that he had like to have been 
>wn'd in crofting a Stream, a few Days ago, in 
•fuing his Gaipe. .What is the Matter, with all 
ill Ufeg$ of me, that I cannot hate him ? To 
fure, I am not like other People! He has certain- 
done enough to make me hate him ; but yet 
ten I heacd his £)anger, which- was very great, I 
ild not in my Heart forbear rejoicing for faisSafety ; 
>' his Death would have ended my Afflictions, 
igenerous Mafter! if you knew this^ \row (swricj 
uldnot be fo much my PetfesutoxX ttaxtat ^ 
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bee good Lady's &ke, I muft with him wtfl? and 
O what an Angel would he be in my Eyts y^t 5 if 
he would ceafe his Attempts, and. -reform. 

Well, I hear by Mrs. Jnuhs, that John Ar*M 
b tum'd away, beingdetected in writing to Mn Wil- 
liam j and that Mr. LcngmaH y and Mr, Jonathan 
the Butler, have incurred his Difpleafurt, for offering 
-to fpeak in my Behalf. Mn. Jtrvis tdb is in Dan- 
ger ; for all thefe three, belike, went foge&er to teg 
in my Favour* for now it is known where I am. 

Mrs. 7/twfohas,withtheNewsabout my Maiter, 
receiv'd a Letter ; but flie feys the Contents are too 
bad for me to know. They muft be bad indeed, 
if they be wbrfe than what I have already known. 
: . Juft now the horrid Creature tells me, as k Secret, 
that (he has reafon to think he has found out a Way 
to fatisfy my Scruples ; It is, by marrying me to 
this dreadful Colbrand, and buying me of him on the 
Wedding-day, for a Sum of Money ! — Was ever 
the like heard? — She fays it will be my Duty to 
obey my Husband ; and that Mr. Williams will be 
fore'd, as a Punifhment, to marry us ; and that when 
sny Mafter has paid for me, and l am furrender'd up, 
the Swift is to go home again, with the Money, to 
his former Wife and Children; for fhe fays, it is the 
Cuftom of thole People to have a Wife in every 
Nation. 

But this, to before, is horrid romancing ! But abo- 
minable as it is, it may poffibly ferve to introduce 
fome Plot now hatching ! — With whit ftrange Per- 
plexities is my poor Mind agitated ! Perchance, fome 
Bham-marriagemay be defign'd, on purpofe to ruin 
me : But can a Hufband fell his Wife, againft her 
own Confent? — And will fuch a Bargain Hand 
good in Law? 
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MONDAY* TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY* 
the $2d 9 33*/, and $\tb Days of my Imprifonment. 

^NJOTHING offers thefe Days but Squabblings 
^•^ between Mrs. Jewkes and me. She grows 
worfe and worfe to me. I vexed her Yefterday, be- 
Caufe (he talked nattily, and told her fhe talk'd more 
like a vile London Proftitute, than a Gentleman's 
Houfekeeper ; and (he cannot ufe me bad enough 
for it. Ble(s me ! fhe curfes and ftorms at me like a 
Trooper, and can hardly keep her Hands off me. 
You may believe fhe muft talk fadly to make me fay 
fuch harlh Words: Indeed it cannot be repeated; 
and fhe is a Difgrace to her Sex. And then fhe ri- 
dicules me, and laughs at my Notions of Honefty ; 
and tells me, impudent Creature that fhe is ! what a 
fine Bedfellow I fhall make for my Matter, (and fuch- 
iike) with fuch whimfical Notions about me ! — 
Do you think this is to be borne ? And yet fhe talks 
worfe than fehis, if poffible ! — Quite filthily ! O what 
vile Hands am I put into ! 

THURSDAY. 

Y Have now all the Reafon that can be, to ap- 
*• prehend my Matter will be here foon ; for the 
Servants are bufy in fetting the Houfe to rights; 
and a Stable and Coach-houfe are cleaning out, that 
have not been ufed fome time. I ask Mrs. Jewkes , 
but fhe tells me nothing, nor will hardly anfwer me 
when I afk her 1 a Queftion. Sometimes I think fhe 
puts on thefe ftrange wicked Airs to me, purpofely 
t6 make me wifh for, what I dread moft of all 
Things, my Matter's coming down. He talk of 
Love! — If he had any the leaft Notion of Regard. 
for me, to be fine he would rot £m >2ti& wH&fist 
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Body fuch Power over me : — And if he does come 
where is his Promife of not (being me without I 
confent to it ? But it feems His Honour owes m$ 
nothing! So he tells me in his Letter. And why I 
Becaufe 1 am willing to keep mine. But, indeed, 
he fays, be hates me perfectly > and it is plain he 
does, or I (hould not be left to the Mercy of this 
Woman; and, what is worle, to my woful Appre- 
henfions. 

FRIDAY, the 36M Day vf my Imprifonment. 

I Took the Liberty yefterday Afternoon, finding 
* the Gates open, to walk out before the Houfe ; 
and ere I was aware, had got to the Bottom of 
the long Row of Elms ; and there I fat myfelf down 
upon die Steps of a Tort of broad Stile, which leads 
into the Road, that goes towards the Town. And as 
I fat mufing about what always bufies my Mind, I 
faw a whole Bodv of Folks, running towards me 
from the Houfe, Men and Women, as in a Fright. 
At firft I wonder\J what was the Matter, till they 
came nearer ; and I found they were all alarm'd, 
thinking I had attempted to get off. There was firft 
the horrible CoWrandj running with his long Legs, 
well nigh two Yards at a Stride ; then there was one 
of the Grooms, poor Mr. IVilliams's Robbers then I 
ipy'd Nan y half out of Breath; and the Cook-maid 
after her ; and laftly, came waddling, as faft as {he 
could, Mrs. Jewkes, exclaiming moft bitterly, as I 
found, againft me. Colbrand faid, O how have you 
frighted us all!— And went behind mc, left I fhould 
run away, as I fuppofe. 

I fat ftill, to let them fee I had no View to get 
away ; for, befides the Improbability of fucceeding, 
niy iaft fad Attempt had cur'd me of enterprising 
again. And when Mrs. Jewkes came within hearing, 

I found 
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I ibund her terribly incens'd, and raying about my 
Contrivances. Why faid I, fliould you be fo con- 
cerned? Here I have fat a few Minutes, and had not 
the leaft Thought of getting away, or going further ; 
but to* return as foon as it was dufkifli. She would 
not believe me ; and the barbarous Creature ftruck at 
me with her horrid Fift, and, I believe, would h avc 
foiled me, had not Colbrand interpofed, and faid, He 
faw me fitting Itill, looking about me, and not feem- 
ing to have the leaft Inclination to ftir. But this 
would not ferve: She order'd the two Maids to take 
me each by an Arm, and lead me back into the 
Houfe, and up Stairs ; and there have I been lock'd 
up ever fince, without Shoes. In vain have I pleaded 
that I had no Defign, as indeed I had not the leaft ; 
and, laft Night I was forced to lie between her and 
Nan ; and I find fhe is refolved to make a Handle 
of- this againft me, and in her own Behalf — In- 
deed, what with her Ufage, and my own Appre- 
henfions of ftill worfc, 1 am quite weary of my 
Life. 

Juft nqw Yhe has been with me, and given me 
my Shoes, and has laid her imperious Commands 
upon me, to drefs myfclf in a Suit of Cloaths out of 
the Portmanteau, which I have not feen lately, againft 
three or four o' Clock 5 for, (he fays, flie is to have 
a. Vifit from Lady Darnfortfs two Daughters, who 
come purpofely to fee me j and fo fhe gave me 
the Key of the Portmanteau. But I will not obey 
her; and I told her I would not be made a Shew 
af, nor fee the Ladies. She left me, faying, It 
[hould be worfe for me, if I did not. But how can 
ftatbe? 

Vol. I. M Fhi 
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Fivi S Clock is come. 

AND no young Ladies! — So that I fcnfy— 
" But, hold, I hear their Coach, I believe, M 
ftep to the Window. — I won't go down to them, I j 
am refolv'd. — \ 

Good Sirs ! good Sirs ! What will become of me I jj 
Here is my Mafter come in his fine Chariot!— In- 
deed he is! What {hall I do? Where (hall I hide 
myfelf !— Oh ! what (hall I do !— Pray for me! But 
Oh! you'll not fee this! — Now, good God of Ho- 
ven, preferve me ! if it be thy bleffed Will ! 

■ .1 ■■ ■ ■ ■- 

Seven o y Clock. 
/ T n HO' I dread to fee him, yet do I wonder I 

* have not. To be fure fomething is refolving 
againft me, and he ftays to hear all her Stories. lean 
hardly write ; yet, as I can do nothing elfe, I know 
not how to forbear ! — Yet I cannot hold my Pen!— 
How crooked and trembling the Lines!— Imuft 
leave off, till I can get quieter Fingers ! — Why fhould 
the Guiltlefs tremble fo, when the Guilty can pof- 
fefs their Minds in Peace! 

S ATVRDAY Morning. 
^^[ OW let me give you an Account of what 
^ pafled laft Night; for I had no Power to 
write, nor yet Opportunity, till now. 

This vile Woman held my Mafter till half an 
Hour after Seven ; and he came hither about Five in 
the Afternoon. And then I heard his Voice on the 
Stairs, as he was coming up to me. It was about 
his Supper ; for he faid, I £hall>hufe a boil'd Chicken, 
With Jiutter and Parftey<— l\T^\^Yv*<sw^l 



Virtvb Rewarded. 24$ 

He put on a ftern and majeftick Air ; and he can 
look very majeftick when he pleafes. Well, perverfe 
Pamela y ungrateful Runaway, iaid he, for my firft 
Salutation !-- You do well, don't you, to give me all 
this Trouble and Vexation? I could not fpeak; but 
throwing my felf on the Floor, hid my Face, and 
was ready to die with Grief and Apprehenfion.— 
He did, Well may you hide your Face ! well may 
you be afhamed to fee me, vile forward one, as you 
are!— I fobbed, and wept, but could not fpeak. 
And he let me lie, and went to the Door, and called 
Mrs. Jewhs. — There, faid he, take up that fallen 
Angel ! — Once I thought her as innocent as an Angel 
of Light. But I have nownoPatience with her. The lit- 
tle Hypocriteproftrates her felf thus, in hopes to move 
my Weaknefs in her Favour, and tha,t 1*11 raife her 
from the Floor mvfelf. But I (hall not touch her: 
No, faid he, cruel Gentleman as he was ! let fuch 
Fellows as Williams be taken in by her artful Wiles, 
I know her now, and fee fhe is for any Fool's Turn, 
that will be caught by her. 

I fighed, as if my Heart would break!— And 
Mrs. Jewies lifted me up upon my Knees ; for I 
trembled fo, I could not ftand. Come, faid (he, 
Mrs. Pamela^ learn to know your belt Friend; con- 
fers your unworthy Behaviour, and beg his Honour's 
Forgivenefs of all Your Faults. I was ready to faint 5 
and he faid, She is Miftrefs of Arts, Til allure you; 
and will mimick a Fit, ten to one, in a Minute; 

I was ftruck to the Heart at this ; but could not 
fpeak prefently ; only lifted up my Eyes to Heaven ! 
•—And at laft made fhift to fay — God forgive you,- 
Sir! — He feem'd in a great Paffion, 'and walked 
up and down the Room, calling fometimes an Eye 
upon me, and feemingasif he would havefpoken, but 
check'd himfelf— And at laft he ftd, WW S» 
has a&td this hcrj!r/t Part OTCT, ^wtaNjAW&fe* 
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her again, and fhe (hall foon know what fhe has to 
truftto. 

And fo he went out of the Room: And I was 
quite fick at Heart !--Surely, faid I, lam the wicked- 
eft Creature that ever breath'd ! Well, faid the Im- 
pertinent, not fo wicked as that neither; but I am 
glad you begin to fee your Faults. Nothing like be- 
ing humble !— Come I'll ftand your Friend, and 
plead for you, if you'll promife to be more dutiful 
for the future: Come, come, added the Wretch, 
this may be all made up by to-morrow Morning, if 
you are not a Fool.— Begone, hideous Woman! 
faid I ; and let not my Affli&ions be added to by thy 
inexorable Cruelty, and unwomanly Wickednefs. 

She gave me a Pufh, and went away in a violent 
Paffion. And it feems, (he made a Story of this ; 
and faid, I had fuch a Spirit, there was no bearing it. 
I laid me down on the Floor, and had no Power 
to ftir, till the Clock ftruck Nine; and then the 
wicked Woman came up again. You muft come 
down Stairs, faid fhe, to my Matter ; that is, if you 
pleafe, Spirit !-- Said I, I believe I cannot ftand. 
Then, faid, fhe, I'll fend Mondeur Colbrand to carry 
you down. 

I got up, as well as I could, and trembled all the 
way down Stairs. And fhe went before me into the 
Parlour ; and a new Servant, that he had waiting on 
him inftead of John, withdrew as foon as I came in. 
And, by the way, he had a new Coachman too, 
which looked as if Bedford/hire Robin wasturn'd away. 
I thought, faid he, when I came down, you 
fhould have fat at Table with we, when I had not 
Company; but when I find you cannot forget your 
Original, but muft prefer my Menials tome, I call 
you down to wait on me, while I [fup, that I may 
have fome Talk with you, and throw away as little 
Time as poffible upon you. 
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Sir, faid I, you do me Honour to wait upon you. 
—And 1 never fhall, I hope, forget my Original. 
But I was forced to ftand behind his Chair, that I 
might hold by it. Fill me, faid he, a Glafs of that 
Burgundy. I went to do it ; but my Hand fhook 
fo, that I could not hold the Plate with the Glafs 
in it, and fpilt fome of the Wine. So Mrs. Jewkes 
pour'd it for me, and I carry'd it as well as I could ; 
and made a low Court'fy. He took it, and faid, 
Stand behind me, out of my Sight ! 

Why, Mrs. Jewkes, faid he, you tell me, (he re- 
mains very fullen ftill, and eats nothing. No, faid 
fhe, not fo much as will keep Life and Soul toge- 
ther. — And is always crying, you fay, too ? Yes, 
Sir, anfwer'd fhe, I think me is, for one thing or 
another. Ay, faid he, your young Wenches will feed 
upon their Tears ; and their Obftinacy will ferve 
them for Meat and Drink. I think I never faw 
her -look better, tho, in my Life ! — But I fup- 
pofe (he lives upon Love. This fweet Mr. Williams, 
and her little villanous Plots together, have kept her 
alive and well, to be fure. For Mifchief, Love, 
and Contradiction, are the natural Ailments of a 
Woman. 

Poor I was forced to hear all this, and be filent ; 
and indeed my Heart was too full to fpeak. 

And fo- you fay, (aid he, that fhe had another 
Project, but Yefterday, to get away ? She denies it 
herfelf, faid (he ; but it had all the Appearance of 
one. I'm fure fhe made me in a fearful Pucker a- 
bout it. And I am glad your Honour is come, with 
all my Heart ; and I hope, whatever be your Ho- 
nour's Intention concerning her, you will not be 
long about it; for you'll find her as flippery as an 
Eel, HI affureyou! 

- Sir, faid I, and clapfed his Knees wittvtxvj kx<ec&* 
not knowing what I did, wv&^^ou^Y^***"* 
M x **"* 
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Have Mercy on me, and hear me, concerning 4hat 
•wicked Woman's Ufage of me.— 

He cruelly interrupted me, and (aid, I am iatcfyM 
Jhe has done her Duty : It lignifies nothing what 
you fay againft Mrs. jewkes. That you are here, 
little Hypocrite as you are, pleading your Caufe be- 
fore me, is owing to her Care of you ; elfe you had 
been with the Parfon — Wicked Girl! faid he, to 
tempt a Man to undo himfelf, as you have done him, 
at a Time when I was on the Point of making him 
happy for his Life! 

L arofe, but faid, with a deep Sigh, I have done, 
Sir,— 1 have done !— I have a ftrange Tribunal to 
plead before. The poor Sheep, in the Fable, had 
fuch an one ; when it was try'd before the Vultur, 
on the Accufotion of the Wolf! 

So, Mrs. Jewies, faid he, you are the Wolf, I 
the Vultur, and this the poor innocent Lamb, on 
her Trial before us — Oh ! you don't know ho* 
well this Innocent is read in Rofie&ion. She has 
Wit at Will, when fhehasamindtodifplayherowa 
xomantick Innocence, at the Price of other People's 
Chara&ers. 

Well, faid the aggravating Creature this is nothing 
to what (he has called me; I have been a Jezebel, 
a London Proftitute, and what not?*-— But 1 am 
contented with her ill Names, now I fee it is her 
Fafhion, and (he can call your Honour a Vultur. 

Said I, I had no Thought of comparing my Ma* 
fter — And was going to fay on: But he Sid, Don't 
prate, Girl! — No, faid fhe, it don't become you, 
I am fure. 

Well, faid I, fince I muft not fpeak, I will hold 
my Peace : But there is a righteous Judge, who knows 
the Secrets of all Hearts ! and to Him I appeal. 

See there 1 faid he. How tWa tnaek-> good Ciea- 
ture is praying lot Fire fconi ttewtaa. >s$citk\*\ ^ 
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jhe can curfe moll heartily, in the Spirit of Chri* 
ftian Meeknefs, I'll affure you!— Come, Sawcy-face, 
give me another Glafs of Wine ! 

So I did, as well as I could ; but wept fo, that he 
laid, I fuppofe I (hall have fome of your Tears in my 
Wine! 

When he had fupp'd, he flood up, and faid, O 
how happy for you it is, that you can at Will, thus 
make your fpeaking Eyes overflow in this manner, 
without lofinganyof their Brilliancy ! Youhave been 
told, I fuppofe, that you are moft beautiful in your 
Tears I— Did you ever, faid he to ber 9 (who all this 
while was (landing in one Corner of the Parlour) 
fee a more charming Creature than this? Is it to be 
wonderM at, that I demean myfelf thus to take No* 
tice of her!— See, faid he, and took the Glafs with 
tne Hand, and turn'd me round with the other, 
What a Shape! what a Neck! what a Hand ! and 
what a Bloom in that lovely Face!— But who can 
describe the Tricks and Artifices, that lie lurk- 
tag in her little, plotting, guileful Heart ! 'Tis no 
Wonder the poor rarfon was infatuated with her— 
I blame him lefs than I do her ; for who could ex- 
pert fech Artifice in fo young a Sorcereis ! 
■ I went to the further part of the Room, and held 
my Face againft the Wainfcot ; and, in fpite of all 
I could do to refrain crying, fobb'd, as if my Heart 
would break. He faid, I am furpriz'd, Mrs, Jewkes y 
at the Miftake of the Letters you tell me of! But, 
you fee, I am not afraid any body fhould read what 
1 write. I don't carry on private Correfpondencies, 
and reveal every Secret that comes to my Know- 
ledge, and then corrupt People to carry my Letters, 
againft their Duty, and all good Conscience. 

Come hkher, Huffy, faid he ; you and 1 have a 
dreadful Reckoning to make.— Why dcriv't. -n^ 
come, when I bid you ?— Fie uy>u VtY^fcv ¥ «mtta*> 
M ^ *** 
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faid (he, what ! not ftir, when his Honour commands 
you to come to him !— Who knows but his Good- 
ncfs will forgive you ? 

He came to me, (for I had no power to ftir) and 
put his Arms about my Neck, and would kifs me; 
and faid, Well, Mrs. Jewkesj if it were not for the 
Thought of this curfed Parfon, I believe in my Heart, 
fo great is my Weaknefs, that I could yet forgive 
this intriguing little Slut, and take her to my JBo- 
Tom. 

O, faid the Sycophant, you are very good, Sir, 
very forgiving, indeed ! — But come, added the pro- 
fligate Wretch, I hope- you will be fo good, as to 
• take her to your Bofom ; and that, by to-morrow 
Morning, you'll bring her to a better Senfe of her 
Duty! 

Could any thing, in Womanhood, be fo vile ! \ 
had no Patience: But yet Grief and Indignation 
choaked up the Paflage of my Words; and I could 
only ftammer out a paffionate Exclamation to Hea- 
ven, to proted my Innocence. But the Word was 
theSubjeft of their Ridicule. Was ever poor Crea- 
ture worfe befet ! 

He faid, as if he had been confidering whether 
he could forgive me or not, No, I cannot yet for- 
give her neither — She has given me great Difturb- 
ance; has brought great diicredit upon me, both 
abroad and at home y has corrupted all my Servants 
at the other Houfe; has defpifed my honourable 
Views and Intentions to her, and fought to runaway 
with this ingrateful Parfon — And furely I ought 
not to forgive all this! — Yet, with all this wretch- 
ed Grimace, he kiffed me again, and would have 
put his Hand in my Bofom ; but I ftruggled, and 
iaid, I would die before I would be ufed thus. — 
Confider, Pamela^ faid he, \n * Threatening Tone, 
confidsr where yqu *xz\ atvi dwC\.^\vj xtoaSj*^. 
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If you do, a more dreadful Fate awaits you than 
you exped. But, take her up Stairs, Mrs. Jewkes, 
and Pll fend a few Lines to her to confider off; and 
let me have your> Anfwer, Pamela , in the Morning. 
Till then you have to refolve upon : And after that, 
your Doom is*fix ? d-^So I went up Stairs, and gave 
ifcyfelf up to Grief, and Expe&ation of what he 
would fend : But yet I was glad of this Night's Re- 
prieve! 

He fent me, however, nothing at all. And about 
.Twelve o'Clock, Mrs. Jewkes and Nan came up, 
.as. the Night before, to be my Bedfellows; and I 
would go to-bed with fome of my Cloaths on; 
which they mutter'd at fadly; and Mrs. Jewkes 
raiPd at me particularly : Indeed I would have fat up 
. all Night, for Fear, if fhe would have^Jet me. For 
I had but very little Reft that Night, apprehending 
this Woman would let my Mafter in. She did 
.nothing but praife him, and blame me; but I ait- 
fwer'd her as little as I could. 

He has Sir Simon Tell-Tale> alias Darnfordj to 
dine with him to-day, whofe Family fent to wel- 
come him into the Country; and It teems, the old 
Knight wants to fee me ; fo I fuppofe I fliall be 
fent for, as Sam/on was, to make Sport for him — 
. Here I am, and mult bear it all ! 



Twelve o 9 Clock Saturday Noon. 

JUST now he has fent me up, by Mrs. Jeiukes r 
the following Propofals. So here are the honour- 
able Intentions all at once laid open. They are, 
my dear Parents, to make me a vile ke^t ML- 
ftxc&i WJu'ch, I hope, 1 CasNL &*»* *«*&,/*» 



ago 
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Thoughts of. But you'll fee how they are ac- 
commodated to what I (hould havemoft dciir'd could 
I have honeftly promoted it, your Welfare and Hap- 
pinefs. 1 have anfwer'd them, as I'm fure, you'll 
approve \ and I am prepared for the worft : For tho' 
I fear there will be nothing omitted to ruin me, 
and tho' my poor Strength will not be able to defend 
me, yet I will be innocent of Crime ia my Inten- 
tion, and in the Sight of God ; and to Him feare the 
avenging of all my Wrongs, in his own good Time 
and Manner. I fhall write to you my Anfwer againft 
his Articles ; and hope the beft, tho* I far the worft* 
But if I fhould come home to you ruin'd and un- 
done, and may not be able to look you in the Face; 
yet pity and in fpirit the poor Pamela, to make her 
little Remnant of Life eafy ; for long I fhall not fur- 
▼ive my Difgrace. And you may beaflured it fhatt 
Bot be my Fault, if it be my Misfortune. 

c To Mrs. Pamela 
Andrews. 



1 The following ARTl- 

* CLES are propofed 

* to your ferious Confi- 
4 deration ; and let me 

* have an Anfwer, in 

* Writing, to them ; 

* that I may take my 
' Refolutions accord- 
4 ingly. Only remem- 

* ber, that I will not be 
4 trifled with ; and 

* what you give for An- 

* fiver, will abfolutely 
4 decide your Fate y 

* without Expofiulatiim 
4 er further Trouble. 



This is my ANSWER. 

Forgive , good Sir , the Spi- 
rit your poor Servant 
is about tojhew in her 
Anfwer to your Ar- 
ticles. Not to be 
warm, and in earnejl> 
onfuch an Occafeon as 
theprefent, would Jhew 
a Degree of Guilty that t 
I hope, my Soul abhors. 
I will not trifle with 
you, nor a£l like a Per* 
fon doubtful of her own 
Mind ; for it wants not 
ene Moment* -iCwifv&r- 



VlKTVt 
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you can con* 
vince me, that 
the hated Parfon has 
had no Encouragement 
from you in his Addref- 
fe&s and that you have 
no Inclination for him, 
in Preference to me j 
then I will offer the 
following Propofels to 
you, which I will pun- 
ctually make good* 
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therefore r it urn the 
Answer following* 
let what will be the 
Confequtnct. 

I. AStothefirft Arti- 
■** cle, Sir, it may be- 
hove me, (that I may not 
defervein your Opinion, 
the opprobrious Terms of 
forward and artful, and 
fuch-like) to declare fo- 
lemnly, that Mr. Willi- 
am never had the leaft 
Encouragement from me> 
as to what you hint ; and 
I believe his principal 
Motive was the appre- 
hended Duty of his Furh- 
&ion, quite contrary to 
his apparent Intereft, to 
affift a Perfon he thought 
in Diftrefs.. You may* 
Sir, the rather believe me, 
when I declare, that I 
know not theMan breath- 
ing I would wifh to mar- 
ry ; and that the only one 
I could, honour more, 
than another, is theGen- 
tleman,who, of all others,, 
fecks my everlafting Dif- 
honour. 



« II. I will <Kreafy II. Astoyourfecond 

* make you a Prefent of Propofal^ let the Confc- 

* Soo d*ineas 7 for your cpwiot^^^XN^^ 
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* ^wn Ufe, which you 

* may difpofe of to any 

* Purpofe you plcafe : 

* And will give it abfo- 
' lutely into the Hands 

* of any Perfon you {hall 

* appoint to receive it ; 

* and expe& no Favour 

* in Return, till you are 
< fatisfy'd in the Poffef- 
*• lion of it.. 



4 III. I will likewifc 
4 dire&ly make over to 

* you a Purchafe I lately 

* made in Ktnt % which 

* brings in z$ol.perAn- 
' num y clear of all Deduc* 
4 tions. This fhall be 
c made over to you in full 

* Property for your Life, 

* and for the Lives of any 
c Chlldren^toPerpetuity, 

* that you may happen to 

* have : And your Far 

* ther {hall be immedi* 
4 ately put into Poffeffion 

* of it in Truft for thefe 

* Purpofes. And the 

* Management of it will 

* yield a comfortable Sub- 
c liflence to him and your 
c Mother, for Life •, and 

f'l WiU make upanyDe- 
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rejeft it withallmySouL 
Money, Sir, is not my 
chief Good : May God. 
Almighty defert me, 
whenever it is ; and when- 
ever, for the fake of that, \ 
I can give up my Title 
to that bleffed Hope 
which will ftand me in 
ftead, at a Time when 
Millions of Gold will not 
purchafe one happy Mo- 
ment of Reflection on a 
pad mif-pent Life! 

HI. Your third Propo-. 
ial, Sir,. I reject, for the 
fame Reafon ; and am 
forry you could think 
my poor honeft Parents 
would enter into their 
Part of it, and be con- 
cerned for the Manage- 
ment of an Eftate, which 
would be owing to the 
Proftitution of their poor 
Daughter. Forgive, Sir, 
my Warmth on thisOc- 
cafion ; but you know 
not the poor Man, and 
the poor Woman, my 
ever dear Father and Mo- 
ther, if you think that 
they would not much ra- 
ther chufe to ftarve in a 
Dvtch* or rot in a mpi- 



Virtu 

* ficiencies, if fuch (hould 
4 Happen, to that clear 

* Sum, and allow him 
4 50 /. per Annum befides, 

* for his Life, and that of 

* your Mother, for his 
' Care and Management 

* of this your Eftate.. 



fe IV. I will, moreover, 
** extend my Favour to 

* any other, of your Re- 
c lations, that you may 

* think worthy of it, or 

* that are valued by you. 
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cept of the Fortune of 
a Monarch, upon fuch 
wicked Terms. I dare 
not fay all that my full 
Mind fuggefts to me oa 
this grievous Occafion.-i- 
Bu t indeed,Sir,you know 
them not; nor {hall the 
Terrors of Death, in its 
moft frightful Forms, I 
hope, thro' God's affift- 
ing Grace, ever makeme 
aft unworthy of fuch 
poor honeft Parents ! 

IV. Your fourth Pro- 
pofal, I take upon me, Sir, 
toanfwerasthethird. If 
I have any Friends that 
want the Favour of the 
Great,.- may they ever 
want it, if they are car 
pable of defiring it on 
unworthy Terms! 



' ' V.I will, befides, or- 
*• der. Patterns to be fent 
' you for chufing four 

* complete Suits of rich 

* Cloaths,, that you may 
4 appear withReputation, 

* as if you was my Wife. 

* And 1 will give you the 

* two Diamond Rings, 

* and two Pair of Ear- 

* rings, and Diamond 

* Necklace, ,that were 

* bought 



V. Fine Cloaths, Sir, 
become not me ; nor 
have I any Ambition to 
wear them. I have greater 
Pride in my Poverty and 
Meannefs, than I {hould 
have in Drefs and Finery* 
Believe me, Sir, I think 
fuch things lefs become 
the humble-born Pamela* 
than the Ra.^ ^w\ <^*A 
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* bought by my Mother, 

* to prefent toMifs Tim- 
« lint, if the Match that 
•* wascpropofed between 

* her and me had been 

* brought to Effcfi: And 

* I will confer upon you 
•* ftill ether Gratuities, as 

* I ftall find myfelf ob- 

* liged, by your good 

* Behaviour and Affe- 

* £tion* 



* VI. Now, Pameb, 

* will you fee by this, 

* what a Value I fet upon 

* the Free- will-of a Per- 

* fon already in my Pow- 

* er ; and who, if thefe 

* Propofals are not ac- 
cepted,, mall find, that 

* I have not taken all 

* thefe Pains, and rifqued 
*my Reputation,, as I 

* have done, without re- 
€ folving to gratify my 

* PaiTion for you, at all 

* Adventures, and if you 

* refufe, without making 
*an/ Terms at all. 
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Your Rings, Sir, your 
Necklace, and your Ear- 
rings, will better befit 
Ladies of Degree, than 
me: And to lofe the beft 
Jewel, my Virtue, would 
be poorly recompenced 
by thofe you propofe to 
give me. What fhould 
I think, when I looked 
upon my Finger, or faw> 
in the Glafs, thofe Dia- 
monds on my Neck, and 
in my Ears, but that they 
were the Price of ^roy 
Honefty; and thatlwirr 
. thofe Jewels outwardly, 
becaufe I had none in» 
wardly ? 

VI; I know,Sir,by wo- 
ful Experience^thatlam 
in yourPower : I knowall 
theRefiftance I can make 
will be poor and weak, 
and perhaps (land me ia 
little Head: I dread your 
Will to ruin me is as 
great as yourPower: Yet* 
Sir, will I dare to tell you^ 
that I will make no Free* 
willOfferingofmyVirtiie* 
All that I can do, poor as 
it i$j I will do, toconvince 
you, thatyourOffersfhali 
have no Part in my 
ChOK&v ***& ^ ^ cannot 



V j rtuz Rtwmrded. 
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fhall be 

you {hall 



• VTL You ftair be 

* Miftrefs of my Perfon 

* and Fortune,, as much 

* as if the foolifh Cere- 

* mony had paiTed. All 

* my Servants 

* yours ; and 
4 chufe any two Perfons 
4 roattendyourfelfyeither 
"* Male or Female, with- 
out any CantrouL of 

.* mine ; and if your 
4 Condud be fuch, that 
*■ I have Reafon to be fe- 

* tisfied with it, I know 
4 not (but will not en- 
4 gage for this) that I may* 
*• after a Twelvemonth's 
4 Cohabitation, marry 
4 you j for if my Love 
4 increafes for you, as it 

' * has done for many 

4 Months paft, it will be 

4 im- 



eferpe the Violence of 
Man, I hope, by God's 
Grace, I (hall have no- 
thing to reproach myfelf,. 
for not doing all in my 
Power to avoid my Dif- 
grace ; and then lean fafe- 
ly appeal to the greatG od^ 
my only Refuge and Pro- 
tettor, with this Confola- 
tion,That my Will bore 
no Part in my Violation. 

VII. I have not once 
dared to look fo high, as 
to fuch aPropofal as your 
feventh Article contains. 
Hence have proceeded all 
my little, abortive Arti- 
fices to eicape from the 
Confinement you have 
put me in;, akho' you 
promifed to be honour- 
able to me. Your Ho- 
nour, well I- knew, would 
nor let you (loop to fo 
mean and fo unworthy a 
Slave, as the poor Pa- 
mela : All I defire is, t> 
be permitted to return to 
my native Meannefs un- 
violated. What have I 
done* Sir, to deferve it 
fhould beotherwifcf For 
the obtaining of this,. 
tiitf 1 ton2& m\. \cro> 



itf> FAME 

4 impoffible for me to 
4 deny you any thing. 

4 And now 9 Pamela 9 catir 
4 iider well, it is in 

* your Power to ob- 

* lige me on fuch 

* Terms, as will make 

* yourfelf, and all your 

* friends, happy: But 

* this will be over this 
4 very Day, irrevo- 
4 cably over j and you 
4 (hall find all you 

* would be thought to 
4 fear, without the 
4 leaft Benefit arifing 

* from it to yourfelf. 

4 And I beg you'll 
4 well weigh the Mat- 
4 ter, and comply with 
4 my Propofals ; and 
. * I will inftantly fet 
4 about fecuring to 
4 you the full Effeft 
4 of them : And let 
4 me, if you value 
4 yourfelf, experience 
4 a grateful Return on 
4 this Occafion; and 
c 1*11 forgive all that's 
4 paft. 4 
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marry* d your Chaplain, 
yet would I have run 
away with your meaneft 
Servant, iff had thought 
I could have got fafe to 
my beloved Poverty. I 
heard you once fay, Sir, 
That a certain great 
Commander, who could 
live upon Lentils, might 
well refufe the Bribes of 
the greateft Monarch: 
and, I hope, as I can con- 
tentedly liveat the mean- 
eft Rate, and think pot 
myfelf above the loweft 
Condition, that I am alio 
above making an Ex- 
change of my Honefty 
for all the Riches, of the 
Indies. When I come to 
be proud and vain of 
gaudv Apparel, and out- 
lideFinery; then>( which, 
I hope, will never be) 
may I reft my principal 
Good in fuch vainTrin- 
. kets, anddefpife for them 
the more folid Ornaments 
of a good Fame, and a 
Chaftity inviolate ! 
Give me leave to fay 



Sir, in Anfwer to what 
you hint, That you may, in a Twelvemonth's Time, 
marry me, on the Continuance of my. good Beha- 
xiour.} that, this YTO?$* \sfe wftkis*, S£ <^&ble,> 
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than any thing elfe you have laid. For, in the firft 
Place, there is an End of all Merit, and all good 
Behaviour, on my Side, if I have now any, the Mo- 
ment I confent to your Propofals. And I fhould be 
fo far from expefting fuch an Honour, that I will 
pronounce, that I fhould be moft unworthy of it. 
What, Sir, would the World fay, were you to marry 
your Harlot ? —That a Gentleman of your Rank 
in Life, fhouW ftoop, not only to the bafe-born 
Pamela, but to a bafe-born Proftitute ? — Little,. 
Sir, as I know of the World, I am not to be caught 
by a Bait fo poorly cover'd as this ! 
• Yet, after all, dreadful is the Thought, that I, 
a poor, weak, friendlefi, unhappy Creature, am too 
fully in your Power ! But permit me, Sir, to pray, 
as I now write, on my bended Knees, That before 

Jou refolve upon my Kuin, you will weigh well the 
latter. Hitherto, Sir, tho' you have taken large 
Strides to this crying Sin, yet are you on this Side 
the Commiflion of it — When once it is done, no- 
thing can recal it ! And where wiH be your TrK- 
umph?— What Glory will the Spoils of fuch a 
weak Enemy yield you? Let me but enjoy my Po- 
verty with Honefty, is all my Prayer ; and I wiH 
ilefs you, and pray for you every Moment of my 
•Life! Think; O think! before it is yet too late! 
what Stings, what Remorfe will attend your dying 
Hour, when you come to refleft, that you have 
ruin'd, perhaps Soul and Body, a wretched Crea- 
ture, whofe only Pride was her Virtue! And how 
pleas'd you will be, on the contrary, if in that tre- 
mendous Moment you fhall be able to acquit your- 
felf of this foul Crime, and ta plead in your own 
Behalf, that you fuffer'd the earneft Supplications of 
an unhappy Wretch to prevail with you to be inno- 
cent your felf, and let her remain Co*. — Wa^ Ci^A. 
Almighty, whofe MctcyfoVu\^ WA^wAw* 
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ate ; for, faid he, and fwore a dreadful Oath, 
live without you ; And fince the thing is 
far, I will not!— And fo he clafped me in 
rms, in fuch a manner as quite frighted me; 
fTed me two or three times. 

from him, and run up Stairs, and went to 

}fct, and was quite uneafy and fearful* 

ftxi Hour's time, he called Mr. ywukes down to- 

J and I heard him very high in Paflion : And 

bout poor me! And 1 heard her fay, it was his 

B p ault ; there would be an End of all my Com- 

■tfig and Perverlenefs, if be was once refolved ; 

other moft impudent Aggravations, I am re- 

not to go to-bed 'this Night, if I can help 

tLie ftill, lie ftil!, my poor fluttering Heart!-— 

It will become of me ! 



fjhsojl TmkvfCIoct SATURD AT Night. 

' E fent Mrs, Jewk^ about Ten o'Clock, to 
' tell me to come to him. Where? faid I* 
Kl flww you faid fhe. I went down three or four 
s, and faw her making to his Chamber, the Door 
which was open; So I faid, J cannot go there !— * 
n't be fool ifh s faid flie; but come; no Harm will 
done to you!— Well, faid I, if I die, I cannot 
go there, I heard him fay, Let her come, or it fliaU 
be worfe for her. I can't bear, faid he, to fpeak ta 
her myfeif ! — Well, faid I, I cannot come, indeed 
I cannot, and fo I went up again into my Clofet, 
expecting to be fetch'd by Force. 

But fhe came up foon after, and bid me make 
Jiafte to-bed : Said I, I will not go to-bed this Night* 
that's certain! — Then, faid {he, you (hall be mafc 
to come to-bed; and Han and I will undrd&^Nu 
J knew neither Prayers nor Ttaxa viw& w»* <&** 
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wicked Woman : So, I faid, I am fure you will let 
my Mafter in, and I fliall be undone ! Mighty Piece 
of Undone, (he faid ! But he was too exafperated 
againft me, to be fo familiar with me, (he would 
affure me — Ay, faid (he, you'll be difpofed of ano- 
ther way foon, I can tell you for your Comforts 
And I hope your Husband will have your Obedience, 
tho' nobody elfe can have it. No Husband in the 
World, faid I, (hall make me do an unjuft or bale 
thing. — She (aid, That would be foon try'd ; and 
Nan coming in, What, (aid I, am I to have two 
Bedfellows again, thefe warm Nights? Yes, faid (he, 
Slippery-ones, you are, till you can have one good 
one inftead of us. Said I, Mrs. Jewkes, don't talk 
naftily to me. I fee you are beginning again ; and 
I (hall affront you, may-be \ for next to bad A&ionsj 
are bad Words \ for they could not be fpoken, if 
they were not in the fteart — Gome to bed, Pu- 
rity ! faid (he. You are a Nonfuch, I fuppofe. In- 
deed, faid I, I can't come to bed \ and it will do. 
you no harm to let me fit all Night in the great 
Chair. Nan, faid (he, undrefs my young Lady. If 
(he won't let you, I'll help you: And if neither of 
us can do it quietly, we'll call my Mafter to do it 
for us ; tho, faid (he, I think it an Office worthier 
of MonbeurColebrand!— You are Very wicked, faid 
I. I know it, faid (he : I am a Jezebel, and a Lon- 
don Proftitute, you know. You did great Feats, 
faid I, to tell my Mafter all this poor Stuff! But you 
did not tell him how you beat me: No, Lamb- 
kin, faid (he, (a Word I had not heard a good while) 
that I left for you to tell ; and you was going to do 
it, if the Vultur had not taken the Wolfs Part, and 
bid the poor innocent Lamb be filent ! — Ay, faid 
I, no matter for your Fleers, Mrs. Jewkes -, tho' I 
can have neither J uftice not lAfctoj Yvferc^ *jwi cati- 
not be heard in my Defence, ^v^^^ftX wk*s 
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may-be, when I Jhall be heard, and when your own 
Guilt will ftrike you dumb — Ay ! Spirit ! faid fhe ! 
and the Vultur too ! Muft we low be dumb ? Why 
that, Lambkin, will be pretty ! — Then, faid the 
wicked one, you'll have all the Talk to your felf!— 
Then how will the Tongue of the pretty Lambkin 
bleat out Innocence^ and Virtue, and Honefty^ till 
the whole Trial be at an End ! — You're * wicked 
.Woman, that's certain, faid I ; and if you thought any 
thifig of another World, could not talk thus. But 
no Wonder!-— It (hews what Hands I am got 
into!— Ay, fo it does, faid (he ; but I beg you'll 
undrefs, and come to-bed, or I believe your Inno- 
cence won't keep you from Jiill zvorfe Hands., I 
Vill come to-bed, faid I, if you will let me have the 
Keys in my own Hand ; not elfe, if I can help it. 
Yes, faid flie, and then, hey ! for anotherContri vance, 
another Efcape!— No, no, faid I, all my Contri- 
vances are over, I'll allure you ! Pray let me have 
the Keys, and I will come to bed. She came to 
me, and took me in her huge Arms, as if I was a 
Feather; faid flie, I do this tofliew you, what a poor 
Refiftance you can make againft me, if I pleafed to 
exert my felf; and fo, Lambkin, don't fay to your 
Wolf, I won't come to bed!— And fet me down, 
and tapped me on the Neck: Ah! faid (he thou 
aft a pretty Creature, it's true; but fo obftinate* 
fo full of Spirit ! If thy Strength was but anfwerable 
to that, thouwouldft run away with us all, and this 
great Houfe too on thy Back!-But undrefs, undrefs, 
I tell you. 

Well, faid I, I fee my Misfortunes make you very 
merry, and very witty too : But I will love you, if 
you will humour me with the Keys of the Cham- 
ber-doors.—- Are you fure you will love me, faid 
{he?— Now fpeak your Confcience!--Why, faid 
1, you muft not put it fo c\ofe \ v&x&sx ^ks$&^s* ? 
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if you thought you had not given Reafon to doubt 
it I— But I will love you as well as I can ! — I would 
not tell a wilful Lye: And if I did, you would not 
believe me, after your hard Ufage of me; Well, 
faid (he, that*sall fair, I own! —But Nan, pray pull 
<*ffmy young Lady's Shoes and Stockens. — No, 

rray don't, laid I; IwiUconreto-bedprefcntly,finco 
mud, 

And To I went to the Clofet, and fcribbled a little 
about this idle Chit-chat. And {he being impor- 
tunate, I was forced to go to-bed ; but with fame 
of my Cloaths on, as the former Night ; and fhe let 
me hold the two Keys ; for there are two Lock, 
thfcre being a double Door ; and fo I got a little Sleep 
that Night, having had none for two or thre* 
Nights before, 

I can't imagine what fhe means ; but Nan ofierM 
to talk a little once or twice; and fhe fhubb'd her, 
and faid, I charge you, Wench, don't open your 
Lips before me! And if you are asked any Que- 
ftions by Mrs. Pamela , don't anfwer her one Word, 
while I am here!— But fhe is a lordly Woman to 
to the Maid-fervants, and that has always been her 
Character. O how unlike good Mrs. Jervis in 
every thing! 

* * " " ' • ' * * * " 

SUNDAY Morning. 

A Thought came into my Head; I meant no 

** Harm; but it was a little bold. For feeing 

my Matter dreffingtogo to Church, and his Chariot 

-getting ready, I went to my Clofet, and I writ, 

The Prayers of this Congregation are earnejtl) 

defired for a Gentleman of great Worth and f/fc- 

ntur, nxfoo labour* under a Ttm^tation to ex* 

*rt his great Powtr to ruin a {oor^d^TtjJedL, 

worthies Maiden* *^ 
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And alio, 
3%e Prayers of this Congregation are eamefily de- 
fired^ by a poor diftreffed Creature^ for the 
Prefervation of her Ftrtue and Innocence. 

Mrs. Jewkes came up ; Always writing, faid {he! 
and would fee it. And {trait, all that ever I could 
lay, carry'd it down to my Mafter.— -He look'd 
upon it, and faid, Tell her, {he {hall foon fee how 
her Prayers are anfwer'd. She is very bold. But as 
{he has rejected all my Favours, her Reckoning for 
all, is not far off*. I look'd after him, out of the 
Window, and he was charmingly drefs'd : To be 
fure, he is a handfome fine Gentleman ! — What pity 
his Heart is not as good as his Appearance! Why 
can't I hate him ? — But don't be uneafy, if you 
fhould fee this; for it is impoffcble I fhould love 
him y for his Vices all ugly him over^ as I may fay. 

My Mafter fends Word, that he {hall not come 
home to Dinner : I fuppofe he dines with this SirS/- 
mon Darnford* 1 am much concern'd for poor Mr* 
Williams. Mrs. Jtw&es fays, he is confined {till, and 
takes on much. All his Trouble is brought upon 
him for my fake: This grieves me much. My 
Mafter it feems, will have his Money from him* 
This is "very hard; for it is three fifty Pounds, he 
gave him, as he thought, as a Salary for three Years 
that he has been with him. But there was no Agree- 
ment between them ; and he abfolutely depended 
on my Matter's Favour, To be fure, it was the 
more generous of him to run thefe Rifques for the 
fake of opprefled Innocence ; and I hope he will 
meet with his Reward in due Time* Alas for me ! 
I dare not plead for him; that would raife.my Op- 
preflbr's Jealoufy more. And I Y»n* xvofc. \£&kk& 
to&vcwy&lf! , ^^ 
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SUNDAY Evening. 
TiTRS. Jewkes has received a Line frgm my Ma- 
-^^ fter. I -wonder what it is ; but his Chariot 
is come home without him. But fhe will tell me 
nothing; fo it is in vain to ask her. I am fo fearful 
of Plots and Tricks, I know not what to do!-* 
Every thing I fufpeft ; for now my Difgrace is avow'd, 
what can I think! — To be fure the worft "will be 
attempted'! I can only pour out my Soul in Prayer 
to God, for his blefled Protection. But if I muft 
iiiffer, let me not be long a mournful Survivor!— 
"Only let me not (horten my own Time finfully!— 
This Woman left upon the Table, in the Cham- 
ber, this Letter of my Matter's to her; and 1 bolted 
myfelf in, till I had tranferib'd it. You'll fee how 
tremblingly by the Lines. I wi(h poor Mr. Wil- 
liams's Releafe at any Rate ; but this Letter makes 
my Heart ake. Yet I have another Day's Reprieve, 
thank God! 

1 Mrs. Jewkes, 
c T Have been fo prefs'd on IVilliamfs Affair, that 

* A I fliall fet out this Afternoon, in Sir Simon's 
c Chariot, and with Parfon Peters, who is his Inter- 
c ccilbr, for Stamford ; and (hall not be back till to- 
e morrow Evening, if then. As to your Ward, I 

* am thoroughly incenfed againft her. She has with- 

* flood her Time ; and now, would fhe fign and 
< feal to my Articles, it is too late. I (hall difcover 
c fomething, perhaps, by him, and will, on my 
c Return, let her know, that all her infnaring Love- 
c linefs fhall not fave her from the Fate that awaits 
c her. But let her know nothing of this, left it put 
c her fruitful Mind upon Plots and Artifices. Be- 
« lure truft her not without another with you at 
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c " Night, left fhe venture the Window in her rbolifh 
* Rafhnefs: Fori ftiall require her at your Hands. ; 



I had but juft finifhed taking a Copy of this, and 
laid the Letter where I had it, and unbolted the Door, 
when fhe came up in a great Fright, for fear I fhould 
have feen it ; but I being in my Clofet, and that 
lying as fhe left it, fhe did not miftruft. O, faid fhe, 
I was afraid you had feen my Matter's Letter here, 
which I carelefly left on the Table. I wifh, faid 1, 1 
had known that. Why fure, faid (he, if you had, 
you would not have offered to read my Letters ! In- 
deed, faid I, I fhould, at this time, if it had been 
in my way:— Do, let me fee it.— Well, faid fhe, I 
wifh poor Mr. Williams well off: I undcrftand my 
Matter is gone to make up Matters with him > which 
is very good. To be fure, added fhe, he is a very good 
Gentleman, and very forgiving! --Why, faid I, as 
if I had known nothing of the Matter, how can he 
make up Matters with him? Is notMr. WilUams^t 
Stamford? Yes, faid fhe, I believe fo ; but Parfon 
Peters pleads for him, and he is gone with him to 
Stamford, and will not be back to-night : So, we 
have nothing to do, but to eat our Suppers betimes, , 
and go to-bed. • Ay, that's pure, faid 1 ; and Ifhali 
have good Reft, this Night, I hope. So, faid fhe, 
you might every Night, but for your own idle 
Fears. You are afraid of your Friends, when none 
are near you. Ay, that's true, faid I ; for I have 
not one near me. 

So have I one more good honeft Night before me : 
What the next may be, I know not; and fo I'll try 
to take in a good deal of Sleep, while I can bea little 
eafy. Therefore here I fay* Good-night, my dear Pc- , 
rents ; for I have no more to write about this Ni&ht : 
Wo*. I. ' ■ H isax\ 
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And tho' his Letter (hocks me, yet I will be as brisk 
as 1 can, that fhe mayn't fiifpect I have feen it. 

TU E S D AT Night. 

FOR the future, I will always miftruft moft, 
when Appearances look faireft. O your poor 
Daughter! what has (he not fufferM fince what I 
wrote of Sunday'Night !— *My worft Trial, and my 
fearfulleft Danger ! O how I fiiudder to writeyou 
an Account of this wicked Interval of Time! For, 
my dear Parents, will you not be too much frighten'd 
and affected with my Diftrefs, when I tell you, that 
his Journey to Stamford was all abominable Pre- 
tence I for he came home privately, and had well 
nigh effected all his vile Purpofes, and the Ruin of 
your poor Daughter; and that by fuch a Plot as I 
was notintheleaftapprehenfiveof: And Oh! you'll 
hear what a vile and unwomanly Part that wicked 
Wretch, Mrs. Jewkes^ a£ted in it ! 

I left off with letting you know how much I was 
pleafcd, that I had one Night's Reprieve added to 
my Honefty. But " I had left Occafion to rejoice 
than ever, as you will judge by what I have faid 
already. Take then the dreadful Story as well as I 
can relate it. 

The Maid Nan is a little apt to drink, if flic can 
get at Liquor ; and Mrs. Jewkes happen'd, or de- 
iign'd, as is too probable, to leavea Bottle of Cherry- 
brandy in her way, and the Wench drank feme of 
it more than (he fhould ; and when fhe came in tolay 
the Cloth, Mrs. Jewkes perceiv'd it, and fell a rating 
at her moft fadly ; for fhe has too many Faults of 
her own, to fuffer any of the like fort in any body 
elfe, if fhe can help it ; and fhe bid her get out 
of her Sight, when we had fupp'd, and goto- 
bed, to deep off her Liquor, before we came to? 

bed. 
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bed. And fo the poor Maid went muttering up 
Stairs. 

About two Hours after, which was near Eleven 
o'Clock, Mrs. Jewkes and I went up to go to-bed ; I 
pleafing myfelf with what a charming Night I fhould 
have. We iock'd both Doors, and faw poor Na «, as 
I thought, (for Oh ! 'twas my abominable Matter, as 
you fhall hear by-and-by ) fitting faft afleep, in an 
Elbow-chair, in a dark Corner of the Room, with 
her Apron thrown over her Head and Neck. And 
Mrs.jpfw&xfaid, There is that BeaftofaWench faft 
afleep, inftead of being a bed ! I knew, faid (he, 
fte had taken a fine Dofe. I'll wake her, (aid I> 
No, don't, (aid fhe, let her fleep on ; we (hall lie 
better without her. Ay, faid I, fo we fliall j but 
won't flie get Cold? 

Said fhe, I hope you have no Writing to-night. 
No, reply'd I, I will go to-bed with you, Mrs 
Jrtufos. Said (he, I wonder What you can find to 
write about fo much ; and am fure you have better 
Conveniencies of that kind, and more Paper, than 
Z am aware of ; and I had intended to romage you, 
if my Matter had not come down ; for I 'fpy'd a 
broken Tea-cup with Ink, which gave me a Sufpi- 
cion ; but as he is come, let him look after you, if he 
Will ; and if you deceive him, it will behis own Fault* 

All this time we were undreffing ourfelves. And 
I fetch'd a deep Sigh! What do you figh for? faid 
fhe, I am thinking, M rs « Jewkes^ anfwer'd I, what 
a fad Life I live, and how hard is my Lot. I am 
fure the Thief that has robb'd, is much better off 
than I, 'bating the Guilt; andIfhould,Ithink, take 
it for a Mercy, to be hang'd out of the way, rather 
than live in thefe cruel Apprehenfions. So, being not 
fleepy,and in a prattling Vein,Ibegan to givealittle 
Hiftory of myfelf, as I did once before to Mrs. Jer- 
vis; in this manner: 

Na V*« v 
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Here, (aid I, were my poor honeft Parents; they 
rook care to inftil good Principles into my Mind, 
till I was almoft twelve Years of Age ; and taught 
me to prefer Goodnefe and Poverty to the higheft 
Condition of Life; and they confirnTd their Leffons 
by their own Pra&ice; for they were of late Years 
remarkably poor, and always as remarkably honeft, 
even to a Proverb; for, As honeft as Goodman 
Andre \v = , was a Bye- word. 

Weil then, (aid I, comes my late dear good Lady, 
and takes a Fancy to me, and faid, (he would be the 
making of me, if I was a good Girl ; and (he put 
me to fmg, to dance, to play on the Spinnet, in order 
to divert her melancholy Hours ; and alfo learnt me 
all manner of fine Needle- work ; but ftill this was 
her Leflbn, My good Pamela, be virtuous, and keep 
the Men at a Dtftance : Well, fo I was, I hope, and 
fo I did ; and yet, tho' I fay it, they all loved me 
and refpefted me ; and would do any thing for me, 
as if I was a Gentlewoman. 

But then, what comes next? — Why, it pleafed 
God to take my good Lady ; and then comes my 
Matter : And what fays he? — Why, in Effefi, it 
is, Be Not Virtuous , Pamela. 

So here have I lived above fixteen Years in Virtue 
and Reputation, and, all at once, when I come to 
know what is Good, and what is Evil, I muft re- 
nounce all the Good, all the whole Sixteen Years In- 
nocence, which, next to God's Grace, I owed chiefly 
to my Parents and my Lady's good Leflbnsand Ex- 
amples; and chufe the Evil; andfo, in a Moment's 
Time, become the vileft of Creatures! And all this, 
for what, I pray ? Why truly, for a Pair of Diamond 
Ear-rings, a Necklace, and a Diamond Ring for my 
Finger ; which would not become me : for a few 
paltry fine Cloaths; which when I wore, it would 
make but my former Poverty more ridiculous to 

every 
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every body that few me ; efpecially when they knew 
the bafe Terms I wore them upon. But indeed, I 
was to have a great Parcel of Guineas befide ; I 
forget how many ; for had there been ten time s 
more, they would have been not fo much to me, 
as the honeft Six Guineas youtrick'd me out of, 
Mrs. Jewkes. 

Wei), forfooth ! but then I was to have I know 
not how many Pounds a Year for my Life; and my 
poor Father ( there was the Jeft of it !) was to be the 
Manager for the abandon'dProftitute his Daughter : 
And then(there was the Jeft again !) my kind, for- 
giving, virtuous Matter, would pardon me all my 
Mifdeeds ! 

Yes, thank him for nothing, truly. And what, 
pray, are all thefe violent Mifdeeds?—- Why, they 
are for daring to adhere to the good Leffons that, 
were taught me; and not learning a new one, that 
would have reverfed all my forrrier. ; For not being 
contented when I was run away with, in order to 
ruifi me; but contriving, if my poor Wits had been 
able, to get out of Danger, and preferve myfelf 
honeft. 

Then was he once jealous of poor John y tho' he 
knew John was his own Creature, and helped to : 
deceive me. 

Then was he outrageous againft poor Parfon Wil- 
liams; and him has this good, merciful Mafter 
thrown into Goal ; and for what ? Why truly, for 
that being a Divine, and a good Man, he had the' 
Fear of God before his Eyes, and was willing to 
forego all his Expectations of Intereft, and affift an 
opprefled poor Creature, 

But to be Aire, I muft be forward, bold, faucy, : 

and what not ? to dare to run away from certain Ruin, 

and to ftrive to efcape from an urrjuft Confinement 5 : 

and I muft be married to the Parfon, nothing fo fure ! 

N 3 He 
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He would have had but a poor Catch of me, had I 
contented ; but he, and you too, know, I did not wast 
to marry any body* I only wanted to go to my poor 
Parents, and to have my own Liberty, and not to 
be confined to fuch an unlawful Reftraint ; and 
which would not be inflicted upon me, but only that 
1 am a poor, deft i tut e, young Body, and have no 
Friend that is able to right me. 

So, Mrs. JewkeS) faid I, here is my Hiftory in 
brief. And 1 am a very unhappy young Creature, 
to be fure! — And why am I fo?— Why, becaufe 
my Matter fees fomething in my Perfon that takes 
his prefent Fancy; and becaufe I would not be un- 
done;— Why therefore, to chufe, I muft, and I 
fball be undone!— -And this is all the Reafon that 
can be given ! 

She heard me run on all this time, while I was 
undreffing, without any Interruption ; and I laid, 
Well, I muft go to the two Clofcts, ever fines an 
Affair of the Ciofet at the other Houfe, tho' be U 
fo far off. And I have a good mind to wake this poor 
Maid. No, don't, (aid {he, I charge you, lam 
very angry with her, andfhe'llget no Harm there i 
but if file wakes, fhe may come to-bed well enough, 
as long as there is a Candle in the Chimney. 

So I looked into the Clofets,and kneeled down in 
my own, as I ufed to do, to fay my Prayers, and this 
with my under Cloaths in my Hand, all undreft j and 
paused by the poor fleeping Wench, as I thought, in 
my Return. But, Oh ! little did I think, it was my 
wicked, wicked Mailer in a Gown and Petticoat of 
hers, and her Apron over his Face and Shoulders. 
What Meanneffes will not Lucifer make his Vota- 
ries ftoop to, to gain their abominable Ends! 

Mrs. JtivkeS) by this time, was got to-bed, on 
the further Side, a£ fhe ufed to be $ and, to make 
room for the Maid, when fhe ihould awake, I got 
l into 



Virtue Rewarded. 271 

into Bed, and lay clofe to her. And I faid, Where 
are the Keys? tho', faid I, I am not fo much afraid 
to-night. Here, (aid the wicked Woman, put your 
Arm under mine, and you (hall find them about my 
Wrift, as they ufed to be. So I did, and the abomi- 
nable Defigner held my Hand with her Right-hand, 
as my Right-arm was under her Left. 

In lefs than a quarter of an Hour, I faid, There's 
poor Nan awake } 1 hear her ftir. Let us go to 
fleep, faid {he, and not mind her : She'll come to- 
bed, when (he's quite awake. Poor Soul ! faid I, 
I'll warrant (he will have the Head-ach finely to- 
morrow for it! Be filent, (aid (he, and go to fleep ; 
you keep me awake; and I never found you in fo 
talkative a Humour in my Life. Don't chide me, 
(aid I; I will fay but one thing more: Do you 
think Mm could hear me talk of my Mailer's Offers? 
No, no, faid (he ; (he was dead afleep. I'm glad of 
that, faid I ; becaufe I would not expofe my Matter 
to his common Servants ; and I knew you were no 
Stranger to his fine Articles. Said (he, I think they 
were fine Articles, and you were bewitch'd you did 
not clofe in with them : But let us go to deep. So 
I was filent; and the pretended Nan (O wicked 
bafe, villainous Defigner! what « Plot, what an 
unexpected Plot, was this !) feem'd to be awaking ; 
and Mrs. JewAes, abhorred Creature! faid, Come, 
Nan /—what, are you awake at laft ? P^ythee come 
to-bed ; for Mrs. Pamela is in a talking Fit, and 
won't go to fleep one while. 

At that the pretended She came to the Bed fide ; 
and fitting down in a Chair, where the Curtain hid 
her, began to undrefi. Said I, Poor Mrs. jfnn, I 
warrant your Head aches moft fadly ! How do you 
do? — Sheanfwer'd not one Word. Said the fu- 
perlatively wicked Woman, You know I have or- 
N 4 derU 
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der'd her not to afifwcr you. And this Plot, to be 
furc, was laid when the gave her thefe Orders, the 
Night before. 

1 heard her, as I thought, breathe all quick and 
Ihort : Indeed, faid I, Mrs. Jewkes y the poor Maid 
is not well.. What ails you, Mrs. Ann? And ftill 
no Anfwer was made. 

But, I tremble to relate it! the pretended She 
came into Bed; but quiver'd like an Afpen-leaf ; 
and I, poor Fool that I was! pitied her much.— But 
well might the barbarous Deceiver tremble at his vile 
Diffimulation, and baife Defigns. 

What Words (hall I find, my dear Mother, (for. 
my Father fhould not fee this (hocking Part) to de- 
scribe the reft, and mv Confufion, when theguilty 
Wretch took my left Arm, and laid it under his 
Neck, as the viler rocurefs held my Right ; and then 
fce clafp'd me round my Waift ! 

Said I, Is the Wench mad ! Why, how now, 
Confidence? thinking (till it had been Nan. But he 
killed mc with frightful Vehemence; and then bis- 
Voice broke upon me like a Clap of Thunder. Now, 
Pamela , faid he, is the dreadful Time of Reckoning 
coine, that I have threatened. — I fcream'd out in 
fuch a manner, as never any body heard the like. 
But there was nobody to help me: And both my 
Hands were fecured, as I faid. Sure never poor 
Soul was in fuch Agonies as I. Wicked Man ! faid 
I ; wicked, abominable Woman ! O God ! my God ! 
this Time, this one Time ! deliver me from this Di- 
ltrefs ! or ftrike me dead this Moment. And then 
I fcrcam'd again and again. 

Says he, One Word with you, Pamela; one Word 
hear me but ; and hitherto you fee I offer nothing 
to you. Is this nothing, faid I, to be in Bed here i 
To hold my Hands between you? I will hear, if 

you 
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you will inftantly leave the Bed, and take this vil- 
lainous Woman from me! 
, Said {he, (O Difgrace of Womankind!) What 
you do, Sir, do ; don't ftand dilly-dallying. She 
cannot exclaim worfe than (he has done. And (he'll 
be quieter when fhe knows the worft. 

Silence! faid he to her; I muft fay one Word 
to you, Pamela > it is this : You fee, now you are in 
my Power !— You cannot get from me, nor help 
youxfelf : Yet have I not offered any thing amifs to. 
you. But if you refolve not to comply with my 
rropofals, I will hot lofe this Opportunity : If you 
do, I will yet leave you, 

O Sir, faid I, leave me, leave me but, and I will do 
any thing I ought to do. — Swear then to me, kid 
he, that you will accept my Propo&ls! — and then 
(for this was alldeteftable Grimace) he put his Hand 
in my Bo/om. With Struggling, Fright, Terror, 
I faulted away quite, and did not come to myfelf 
foon j fo that they both, from the cold Sweats that 
1 was in, thought me dying — And I remember no 
more, than that, when, with great Difficulty, they 
brought me to myfelf, flic was fitting on one fide of 
the Bed, with her Cloaths on ; and he on the other 
with his, and in his Gown and Slippers. 

Your poor Pamela cannot anfwer for the Liber- 
ties taken with her in her deplorable State of Death. 
And when I faw them there, 1 fat up in my Bed, 
without any Regard to what Appearance I made, 
and nothing about my Neck ; and he footling me, 
with an Afpefl of Pity and Concern, I put my 
Hand to his Mouth, and faid, O tell me, yet tell 
me not, what I have fuffer'd in this Diitrefs ! And 
1 talked quite wild, and knew not what ; for, to be 
lure, I was oh the Point of Diftradtion. 

He moft folemnly,and witha bitter Imprecation, 
vow'd, that he had not offend the leaft Indecency ; 
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that he was frighten'd at the terrible maimer I w» 
taken with the Fit: That he would defift from his 
Attempt; and begg'd but to fee me eafy and quiet* 
and he would leave me direftly, and go to his own 
Bed. O then, (aid I, take from me this moft wick- 
ed Woman, this vile Mrs. Jewkes, as an Earneft 
that I may believe you ! 

And will you, Sir, (aid the wicked Wretch, for a 
Fit or two, give up fuch an Opportunity as this?-* 
I thought you had known the Sex better.—- She is 
now, you fee, quite well again ! 

This I heard j more file might fay ; but I feinted 
away once more, at thefe Words, and at his clafping 
his Arms about me again. And when I came a little 
tomyfelf, I few him tit there, and the Maid Nan % 
holding a Smelling-bottle to my Nofe, and no Mis. 
Jewie*. 

He feid, taking my Hand, Now will I vow to 
you, my dear Pamela, that I will leave you the Mo- 
ment I fee you better, and pacify'd. Here's Nan 
knows, and will tell you, my Concern for you. I 
vow to God, I have not offered any Indecency to 
you. And fince I found Mrs. Jewkes fo ofFenfnre 
to you, I have fent her to the Maid's Bed, and the 
Maid {hall lie with you to-night. And but promife 
me that you will compofe yourfelf, and I will leave 
you. But, faid I, will not Nan alfo hold my Handf 
And will not (he let you come in again to me?—* 
He faid, by Heaven 1 I will not come in again 
to-night. Nan, undrcfc yourfelf, go to- bed, and 
do all you can to comfort the dear Creature : And 
now, Pamela, faid he, give me but your Hand,. 
and fay you forgive me, and I will leave you to 
your Repofe. I held out my trembling Hand, 
which he vouchfafed to kifs, and I faid, God for- 
give you, Sir, as you have been juft in my Dittrefs ; 
aud as /ou iviil be juft to what you promife ! And 

he 



V i r r it b Rewarded. 275 

he withdrew, with a Countenance of Remprfc, a* 
I hoped ; and (he (hut the Doors, and* at my Re- 
queft, brought the Keys to-bed. 

This, O my dear Parents ! was a moft dreadful 
Trial. I tremble ftill to think of it ; and dare not 
recal all the horrid Circumftances of it. I hope, 
as he aflures me, he was not guilty of Indecency ; 
but have Reafon to blefe God, who, by difabling 
me in my Faculties, enabled me to preferve my 
Innocence ; and when all my Strength would have 
fignified nothing, magnified himfelf in my Weak- 
nth. 

I was fo weak all Day on Monday, that I lay a-bed. 
My Matter fhew'd great Tendernefs for me ; and 
I hope he is really forry, and that this will be his laft 
Attempt ; but he does not fay fo neither. 

He came in the Morning, as foon as he heard the 
Door open : And I began to be fearful. He flopt 
(hort of the Bed, and faid, Rather than give you 
Apprehenfions, I will come no further. I faid, 
Your Honour, Sir, and your Mercy, is all I have 
to beg. He fat himfelf on the Side of the Bed, 
and afked kindly how I did ? — begg'd me to bfc 
compos'd ; faid t ftill look'd a little wildly. And 
I faid, Pray, good Sir, let me not fee this infamous 
Mrs. Jiwkes; I doubt I cannot bear her Sight. 
She {han't come near you all this Day, if you'll 
promtfe to compofe yourfelf. Then, Sir, I will 
try. He preffed my Hand very tenderly, and went 
out. What a Change does this fhew !-— O may -it 
be lafting ! But alas ! he teems only to have altered 
his Method of Proceeding ; but retains, I doubt, 
his wicked Purpofet 

On Tuefday about Ten o'Clock, when my Mafter 
heard I was up, he fent for me down into the Par* 
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lour. When I came, he faid, Come nearer to me, 
Pamela, I did fo, and he took my Hand, and laid, 
You begin to look well again. I am glad of it. You 
1 ittle Slut, how did you frighten me on Sunday N ight ! 
— Sir, faid I, pray name not that Night ; ahcfmy 
Eyes overflow'd at the Remembrance, and I turn'd 
my Head afide. 

Said he, Place fome little Confidence in me : I 
know what thofe charming Eyesmean, and you (hall 
not need to explain yourfelf : For I do allure you, 
that as foon as I few. you change, and a cold Sweat 
bedew your pretty Face, and you fainted away, I 
quitted the Bed, and Mrs. Jewkes did fo too. And I 
put on my Gown, and fhc fetch'd her Smelling-bottle, 
and we did all wecbuld to reftoreyou ; and my Paffion 
for you was all fwallowed up in the Concern I had for 
your Recovery ; for I thought I never (aw a Fit fo 
ftrong and violent in my Life; and fear'd we fhould 
not bring you to Life again ; for what I faw you in 
once before, was nothing to it. This, faid he, might 
be my Folly, and my Unacquaintednefs with what 
your Sex can {hew when they are inEarneft. But this 
I repeat to you, that your Mind may be intirely com- 
forted — All I offerM to you, (and that, I am fure, 
was innocent) was before you fainted away. 

Sir, faid I, that was very bad : And it was too 
plain you had the worft Defigns. When, faid he, 
I tell you the Truth in one Inftance, you may believe 
me in the other. I know not, I declare beyond this 
lovely Bofom, your Sex ; but that I did intend what 
you call the worji, is moft certain : And tho' I 
would not too much alarm you now, I could curfe 
my Weaknefs, and my Folly, which makes me own, 
that I love you beyond all yourSex, and cannot live 
without you. But, if I am Mafter of myfelf, and my 
own Resolution, I will not attempt to force you to 
any thing again. Sir, feidl, 70U wra? *&$&jVr** 
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your Refolution, if you will fend me out of your 
way, to my poor Parents ; that is all I bqg. 

'Tis a Folly to talk of it, faid he. You muft not, 
(hall not go ! And if I could be affur'd you would 
not attempt it, you fliould have better Ufage, and 
your Confinement fhould be made eafier to you. 
But to what End, Sir, am I to ftay ? (aid I : You 
yourfelf feein not fure you can keep your own pre- 
fent good Refolutions j and do you think, if I was 
to flay, when I could get away, and be iafe, it would 
not look, as if either I confided too much in my 
own Strength, or would tempt my Ruin? And as 
if I was not in Earned: to wifli my (elf iafe and out 
of Danger? — And then, how long am I to ftay ? 
And to what Purpofe? And in what Light muft I 
appear to the World? Would not that cenfure me. 
altho' I might be innocent I And you will allow,, 
Sir, t^at if there be any thing valuable or exemplary 
in a good Name, or fair Reputation, one muft 
not defpife the World's Cenfure, if one can avoid 
it. 

Well, (aid he, I fent not for you on this Account, 
juft now* but for two Reafons : The firft is, that 
you promife me, that for a Fortnight to come you 
will not offer to go away without my exprefsCon- 
fent i and this I expe& for your own fake, that I may 
give you a little more Liberty. And the fecond 
is, That you will fee and forgive Mrs. Jiwkes : 
She takes on much, and thinks, that, as all her Fault 
was her Obedience to me, it would be very hard 
to facrifice her, as fhe calls it, to your Refent- 
ment. 

As to the firft, Sir, faid I, it is a hard Injunction, 
for the Reafons I have mentioned. And as to the 
fecond, confidering her vile unwomanly Wicked - 
nefs, and her Endeavours to \nft\^\&ys^trai* \» 
ruinmc, jyAenyour retursuu^Qw^fe^^^ 
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have feme Companion upon me, it is ft ill harder. 
But to (hew my Obedience to your Commands* 
(for you know, my dear Parents, I might as well 
snake a Merit of my Compliance, when my Re- 
fufal would ftand me in no ftead) I will con- 
lent to both; and to every thing elfe, that yon 
(hall be pkas'd to injoin, which I can do with 
Innocence. 

That's my goodGirl ! £ud he, and kh¥d me. This 
it quite prudent, and (hews me, that you don't take 
infoknt Advantage of my Favour for you ; and will, 
perhaps, ftand you in more ftead than you are aware 
of. 

So he rung the Bell, andiaid, call down Mis. 
Jewkes. She came down, and he took my Hand, 
and put it into hers ; and (aid, Mrs. Jewhs y I am 
oblig'd to you for all your Diligence and Fidelity to 
me; but P anal a, I muft own, is not; becaufe the 
' Service I employ 'd you in was not fo very obliging to 
her, as I could have wifiVd {he would have thought 
it ; and you were not to favour her, but obey me. 
But yet Til affure you, at the very firft Word, (he 
has ona obliged me, by contenting to be Friends 
with you ; and, if the gives me no great Caufe, I 
(hall not, perhaps, put you on fuch disagreeable Ser- 
vice again. — Now, therefore, be you once more 
Bed- fellows and Board-fellows, as I may fay, for 
fomc Days longer ; and fee that Pamela fends no 
Letters nor Meflages out of the Houfe, nor keeps a 
Cor refpondence unknown to me, efpecially with that 
Williams \ and, as for the reft, (hew the dear Girl all 
the Refpeft that is due to one I muft love, if (he will 
deferve it, as I hope (he will yet ; and let her be 
under no unneceflary or harfh Reftraints. But your 
watchful Care is not, however, to ceafe: Andre- 
member, that you are not to difoblige me, to oblige 
her j and that I will not, cannot, yet part with her. 
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Mn. Jewks look'd very fuUen, and as if fhe 
would be glad ftill to do me a good Turn, if it lay 
jn her Power. 

I took Courage then to drop a Word or two for 
poor Mr. Williams ; but he was angry with me for 
it, and kid, he could not endure to hear his Name 
mmy Mouth; fo I was forcM to have done for that 
time. 

: All this time my Papers that I had bury'd under 
the Rofe-bufh , lay there ftill ; and I begg'd for Leave 
to fend a Letter to you. So I ihould, he &id, if he 
might read it firfl. But this did not anfwer my De- 
fign ; and yet I would have lent you fuch a Letter 
as he might fee, if 1 had been fure my Danger was- 
over. But that I cannot ; for he now feems to take 
another Method, and what i am more afraid of, be- 
caufe, may-be, he may watch an Opportunity, and 
join Force with it, on Occafion, when I am leaft 
prepar'd : For now he feems to abound with Kind- 
neis, and talks of Love without Referve, and makes 
pothing of allowing himfelf in the Liberty of kiffing 
me, which he calls innocent ; but which I do not 
like, and especially in the manner he does it : but 
for a Mafter to do it at all to a Servant, has Meaiw 
iflg too much in it, not to alarm an honeft Body. 

_ ■ * 

WEDNESDAY Morning. 

T Find I am watched and fufpe£ted ftill very clofer 
<* and I wifli I was with you; but that muftnotbe, 
it feems, this Fortnight. I don't like this Fortnight* 
and it will be a tedious and a dangerous one to me, 
I doubt. 

My Mafter juft now fent for me down to take a 
Walk with him in the Garden. But I like him not 
at all/ nor his Ways, For he would have all the 
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way his Arm about my Waift, and laid abundance 
of fond Things to me, enough to make me proud, if 
his Defign had not been apparent. After walking 
about, he led me into a little Alcove, on the further 
Part of the Garden ; and really made me afraid of 
myfclf. For he began to be very tiezing, and made 
me fit on his Knee, and was fo often killing me, 
that I faid, Sir, I don't like to be here at all, I afore 
you. Indeed you make me afraid ! — And what made 
me the more fo, was what he once faid to Mis. 
JewkiSy and did not think I heard him, and which, 
tho' always uppermoft with me, 1 did not mention 
before, becaufe I did not know how to bring it in, 
in my Writing. 

She, I fuppofe, had been encouraging him in his 
Wickednefs; for it was before the laft dreadful Trial j 
and I only heard what he anfwer'd. . 

Said he, I will try once more; but I have begun 
wrong. For I fee Terror does but add to her Froft ; 
but flic is a charming Girl, and may be thaw'd by 
Kindnefs ; and 1 fhould have melted her by Love, 
inftead of freezing her by Fear. 

Is he not a wicked fad Man for this?— To 
be fure, I blufh while I write it. But I truft, 
th^t that God who has deliver'd me from the Paw 
of the Lion and the Bear ; that is, his and Mrs. 
Jewkes's Violences; will alfo deliver me from this 
Pbilijiine, myfelf, and my own Infirmities, that 
I may not defy the Commands of the Living 
God ! 

But, as I was faying, thisExpreffion coming into 
my Thoughts, I was of Opinion, I could not be too 
much on my Guard, at all times ; more efpecially 
when he took fuch Liberties: For he profefled Ho- 
nour all the Time with his Mouth, while his Actions 
did not corrcfpond. I begg'd and pray'd he would 
let me go ; And had I not appear'd quite rcgardlefs 

of 
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of all he faid, and refolved not to flay, if I could 
help it, I know not how far he would have pro- 
ceeded : For I was forced to fall down upon my 
Knees. 

At laft he walkM out with me, ftill bragging of 
his Honour, and his Love. Yes, yes, Sir, (aid I, 
your Honour is to deftroy mine; and your Love is 
to ruin me, I fee it too plainly. But, indeed, I will 
not walk with you, Sir, faid I, any more. Do 
you know, faid he, whom you talk to, and where 
you are ? 

You may believe I had Reafon to think him not 
fo decent as he (hould be; for I find, As to wherfc 
I am, Sir, I know it too well, and that I have no 
Creature to befriend me : And, as to who you are, 
Sir, let me afk you, what you would have me 
anfwer ? 

Why tell me, faid he, What Anfwer you would 
make? It will only make you angry, faid I; and fo 
I {hall fare worfe, if poffible. 1 won't be angry * 
faid he. Why then, Sir, faid I, you cannot be my 
late good Lady's Son ; for fee lov'd me, and taught 
me Virtue. You cannot then be my Mafter ; for no 
Matter demeans himfelf fo to his poor Servant. 
- He put his Arm round me, and his other Hand 
on my Neck; which made me more angry and 
bold ; and he (aid, What then am I? Why, faid 1 X 
(ftruggling from him, and in a great Paffion) to be 
(lire you are Lucifer himfelf in the Shape of my 
Mafter, or you could not ufe me thus. Thefe are 
too great Liberties, faid he, in Anger, and I defire 
that you will not repeat them, for your own fake: 
For if you have no Decency towards me y I'll have 
none to you. 

I was running from him ; and he faid, Come back, 
when I bid you. — So, knowing every Place was 
alike dangerous to me, and 1 had nobody to run to, 

I came 
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I came back, at his Call, and feeing him fookdit 
pleafcd, I held my Hands together, and wept, and 
laid, Pray, Sir, forgive me. No, feid he, rather 
lay, Pray, Lucifer^ forgive me ; and now, fince 
you take me for the Devil, how can you expe£t any 
Good from me?— How, rather, can you expeA any 
thing but the worft Treatment from me? — You 
have given me a Chara&er, Pamela^ and blame me 
not that I a& up to it. 

Sir, faid I, let me beg you to forgive me. I am 
really forry for my Boldnefc ; but indeed you don't 
ufe me like aGentleman ; andhowcarf I exprefimy 
Refentment, if I mince the Matter, while you are 
Jo indecent i ■ 

Precife Fool ! (aid he, what Indecencies have I 
offer 'd you ? — I was bewitch'd I had not gone thro* 
my Purpofe laft Sunday Night ; and then yotir licen- 
tious Tongue had not given the worft Name to little 
puny Freedoms, that mew my Love and my Folly 
at the fame- time. But begone* faid be, taking my 
Hand, and tofiing it from him, and learn another 
Ccnduft, and mere Wit; and I will lay afide ir»y 
fooliih Regard for you, and aflert myfclf* Begone, 
faid he, again, with a haughty Air. 

Indeed, Sir, faid I, I cannot go, till you pardon 
me, which I beg on my bended Knees. I am truly 
forry for my Boldnefs.-- But I fee how you go on: 
You creep by little and little upon me ; and now 
footh me, and now threaten me; and if I {houM for- 
bear to fhew my Reientment, when you offer In- 
civilities to me, would not that be to be loft by 
degrees? Would it not (hew, that I could bear any 
thing from you, if I did not eXprefs all the Indig- 
nation 1 could exprefs, at the firft Approaches you 
make to what I dread? And, have you not as good 
as avow'd my Ruin ? — And have you once made 
me hope, you will quit 70UX ^ux^riss *j^\s&. tb&\ 
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How then, Sir, can I awft, but by (hewing my Ab- 
horrence of every Step that makes towards my Un- 
doing? And what is left me but Words? — And 
can thefe Words be other than fuch ftrong omes, as 
{hall fhf w the Deteftation, which, from the Bottom 
of my Heart, 1 have for every Attempt upon my 
Virtue ? Judge for me, Sir, and pardon me. 

Pardon you ! (aid he, what ! when you don't re- 
pent? — When you have the Boldnefe to juftify 
yourfelf in your Fault? Why don't you fey, you 
never will again offend me? 1 will endeavour, 
Sir, (aid I, always to preferve that Decency towards 
you which becomes me. But really, Sir, I muft 
beg your Excufe for faying, That when you forget 
what belongs to Decency in your Actions, and when 
Words are all that are left me, to {hew my Re- 
jentment of fuch A&ions, 1 will not promife to for- 
bear theitrongeftExpreflions that my diftreffedMind 
{hall iuggeft tome i nor {hall your angrieft Frown* 
deter me, when my Honcfty is in Queftion. 

What then, {aid he, do you beg Pardon for? 
Where is the Promife of Amendment, for which 1 
{hould forgive you? Indeed, Sir, (aid I, I own that 
ipuft abfolutely depend on your Ufegeof me: For 
I will bear any thing you can inflift upon' me with 
Patience, even to the laying down of my Life, to 
{hew my Obedience to you in other Cafes ; but I 
cannot be patient, I cannot be paffive, when my 
Virtue is at Stake! — It would be criminal in me, 
if I was. 

, He (aid he never faw fuch a Fool in his Life ! And 
he walk'd by the Side of me fome Yards, without' 
laying a Word, and feem'd vex'd; and, at laft 
walked in, bidding me attend him in the Garden 
after Dinner. So having a little Time, I went up, 
and wrote thus far. 

W^T>- 
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Il'E DSES DAY Sight. 

T F, my ixzt Parent?, I am not deftin'd more 
-* ijre!y thin ever for Ruin, I have now more 
Comfort before me, than ever I yet knew : And am 
cither nearer my Heppinefsj or my Afif*rj y than ever 
I was, God protect me from the latter, if it be his 
bkfled Will ! I have now fuch a Scence to open to 
you, that I know will alarm both your Hopes and 
your Fears, as it does mine. And this it is: 

After my Mafter had din'd, he took a Turn into 
the Stables, to look at his Stud of Horfes ; and, 
when he came in, he open'd the Parlour-door,, 
where Mrs. J evokes and I fat at Dinner; and, at his 
Entrance, we both rofeup; but he faid, Sit ftill, fit 
ft ill; and let me fee how you eat your Victuals, Pa- 
mela. O, faid Mrs. Javkes^ very poorly, Sir, Pit 
aflure you. No, faid I, pretty well, Sir, confidtring* 
Noneof ytxir Confiderings ! faid he, Pretty- face; and 
tapp'd me on the Cheek. I blufK'd, but was glad he 
was fo good-humourM ; but I could not tell how to 
fit before him, nor to behave myfelf. So he laid, 
1 know, Pamela i you are a nice Carver: My Mo- 
ther ufed to fay fo. My Lady, Sir, faid I, was very 
good to me, in every thing, and would always make 
me do the Honours of her Table for her, when fhe 
was with her few felecl Friends that fhe lov'd. Cut 
up, faid he, that Chicken. I did fo. Now, faid hc,- 
and took a Knife and Fork, and put a Wing upon 
my Plate, let me fee you eat that. O Sir, faid I, 
I have cat a whole Breaft of a Chicken already, and* 
cannot eat fo much. But he faid, I muft eat it for 
his fake, and he would learn me to eat heartily: So 
I did cat it ; but was much confufed at his £> kind 
wd unu/ual Freedom and Cotutafc»E&B&* KwL % 
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good Sirs! you can't imagine how Mrs. Jewket 
look'd, and ftar'd, and how refpeflful (he feem'd to 
me, and call'd mc good Madam^ I'll allure you I 
urging me to take a Tittle Bit of Tart. 

My Mafter took two or three Turns about the 
Room, muling and thoughtful, as I had never be- 
fore ken him; and at laft he went out, faying, I 
am going into the Garden : You know, Pamela^ 
what I (aid to you before Dinner. I rofe and 
cart'fy'd, faying, I would attend his Honour; and 
he faid, Do, good Girl! 

Well, faid Mrs. Jewkes, I fee how things will go. 
O Madam^ as (he call'd me again, 1 am fure you are 
to be our Miftrefs ! And then I know what will be- 
come of me. Ah ! Mrs. Jewkes, faid I, if I can but 
keep myfelf virtuous, 'tis the moft of my Ambition ; 
and, I hope, no Temptation (hail make me other- 
wife. 

Nothwithftanding I had no Reafon to be pleas'd 
with his Treatment of me before Dinner, yet I made 
hafte to attend him ; and I found him walking by the 
Side of that Pond, which, for want of Grace, and 
thro' a finful Despondence, had like to have been fo 
ratal to me, and the Sight of which, ever fince, has 
been a Trouble and Reproach to me. And it was 
by the Side of this Pond, and not far from the Place 
where I had that dreadful Conflidt, that my prefent 
Hopes, if I am not to bedeceiv'd again, began to 
dawn; which I'prefumc to flatter myfelf with being 
an happy Omen for me, as if God Almighty would 
(hew your poor finful Daughter, how well I did, to 
put my Affiance in his Goodnefs, and not to throw 
away myfelf, becaufe my Ruin feem'd inevitable to 
my (hort-fighted Apprehenfion. 

So he was pleafed to fay,, Well, Pamela^ I am. 
glad you are come of your own Accord^ *sA\£re>} 
jtky: Givemeyoux Hand, I did fcr a ^&\^\<tf2£^ t - 



\s>s 



ft 86 PAMELA; Or, 

me very fteadily, and prefling my Hand all the rime, 
at laft feid, I will now talk to you in a feilous 
manner. 

You have a great deal of Wit, a great (teal of 
Penetration, much beyond your fears ; and, as I 
thought, your Opportunities. You are poflefled of 
an open, frank and generous Mind; andaPerfonfa 
lovely, that you excel all your Sex, in my Eyes. All 
thefe Accomplifhmentshaveengag'd my Affections fo 
deeply, that as I have often (aid, I cannot live with- 
out you ; and I would divide, with all my Sdul, my 
Eftate with you, to make you mine upon my own 
Terms. Thefe you have abfolutdy reje&ed ; and 
that, tho 9 in feucy Terms enough, yet, in fuch a 
manner, as makes me admire you more. Your 
pretty Chit-chat to Mrs. Jewkes, the laft Sunday 
Night, fo innocent, and fo full of beautiful Simpli- 
city, half di farmed my Refolutions before I approach'd 
your Bed. And I fee you fo watchful over your Vir- 
tue, that, tho* I hop'd to find it otherwife, I cannot 
but fay, my Paflion for you is increas'd by it. But 

now what (hall I fay further, Pamela ? 1 will 

makeyou, tho* a Party, my Advifer in this Matter ; 
tho* not perhaps my definitive Judge. • 

You know I am notavery abandon'd Profligate: 
I have hitherto been guilty of no very enormous or 
vile Adtions. This of feizing you, and confining 

J ro\x thus, may, perhaps, be one of the worft, at 
eaft to Perfons of real Innocence, Had I been 
utterly given up to my Paffions, I fhould before 
now have gratify'd them, and not have {hewn that 
Remorfe and Compaffiqn for you, which have 
reprieved you more than once, when abfolutely in 
my Power ; and you* are as inviolate a Virgin as you 
were when you came into my Houfe. 
But, what can I do? Cor&&« ifc&^tvfo. ^ ynj 
Condition. 1 cannot endure \teTYw*^F&<* Vfc»- 
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riage, even with a Perfon of equal or fuperior 
Degree to myfelf ; and have dedin'd feveral Pro- 
poials of that kind : How then, with the Diftancc 
between us, and in the World's Judgment, can I 
think of making you my Wife ? — Yet Imufthave 
you; I cannot bear the Thoughts of any other Man 
fupplanting me in your Affe&ions. And the very 
Apprehenfion of that has made me hate the Name 
of Williams ^ and ufe him in a manner unworthy of 
my Temper. 

Now, Pamila 9 )\xdge forme; and, fince I have 
told you thus candidly my Mind, and I fee yours is 
big with fome important Meaning, by your Eyes, 
your Blufhes, and that fweet Confufion which Ibe- 
nold draggling in your Bofom, tell me with like 
Opennefe and Candour, what you think 1 ought to 
do, and what you would have me do.— 

It is impoffible for me to exprefs the Agitations 
of my Mind on this unexpe&ed Declaration, fo con- 
trary to his former Behaviour. His Manner, too, had 
fomething fo noble, and fo fincere, as I thought ; 
that, alas for me ! I found I had Need of all my 
poor Difcretion, to ward off the Blow which this 
Treatment gave to my moft guarded Thoughts. I 
threw myfelf at his Feet ; for I trembled, and could 
hardly ftand : O Sir, laid I, fpare your poor Servant's 
Confufion! O fpare the poor Pamela! — Speak out, 
laid he, and tell me what 1 bid you, What you 
think I ought to do f I cannot fay what you ought 
to do, anfwerM I : But I only beg you will not 
ruin me ; and, if you think me virtuous, if you 
think me fincerely honeft, let me go to my poor 
Parents. I will vow to you, that I will never fuffer 
myfelf to be engag'd without your Approbation. 

Still he infifted upon a more explicit Anfwer to 
his Queftion, of what I thought he ought to do. 
And 1 kid, As to my poor Tho^^JWs^^v ^\ax^«^ 
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ought to do, I muft needs fay, that, indeed, I 
think you ought to regard the World's Opinion, 
and avoid doing any thing difgraceful to your Birth 
and Fortune ; and therefore, if you really honour 
the poor Pamela with your Refpect, a little Time, 
Abfencc, and the Converfation of worthier Perfons 
of my Sex, will effe&ually enable you to overcome 
a Regard fo unworthy of your Condition: And this, 
good Sir, is the beft Advice I can offer. 

Charming Creature! lovely Pamela / faidhe,(with 
an Ardor, that was never before fo agreeable to me) 
this generous Manner is of a Piece with all the reft 
of your Conduct. But tell me ftill more explicitly, 
what you would advife me to in the Cafe. 

OSir, faid I, take not Advantage of my Credulity, 
and thefe my weak Moments; but, were I the firft 
Lady in the Land, inftead of the poor abjeft Pa- 
mela, I would, I could tell you. But I can fay no 
more — 

O my dear Father and Mother ! now I know you 
will indeed be concern ? d for me ; — for now I am 
for myfelf : — And now I begin to be afraid, I know 
too well the Reafon, why all his hard Trials of me, 
and my black Apprehennons, would not let me hate 
him. 

But be aflur'd ftill, by God's Grace, that I (hall 
do nothing unworthy of your Pamela ; and if I find 
that he is ftill capable of deceiving me, and that this 
Conduit is only put on to delude me more, I (hall 
think nothing in th i s World fo vile and fo odious; and 
nothing, if he be not the worft of his Kind, (as he 
fays, and," I hope, he is not) fo defperately guileful 
as the Heart of Mm. 

He generoufly faid, I will fpare your Confufion, 
Pamela. But I hope, I may promife myfelf, that 
you can love me preferably to any other Man ; and 
that no one in the World has had any Share in your 
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AffedHohs 1 for I am very jealous of what I lovei 
and if I thought you had a fecret Whifpering id 
your Soiil, that had not yet come up to a W ifli, 1foy 
any other Man breathing, I fliduld not forgive my-, 
fetf to perfift in my Affe&jon for you ; nor jou, if 
you did not frankly acquaint me with it. 

As I ftill continued on my Knees, on the Graft 
Slope by the Pond-fide, be (at hixnfclf.downon the 
Grafs by me, and took me in his Arms, Why her 
fitatea my Pamtla> faid he ? — Can you not anfwer 
me with- Truth, as I wifli ? If you cannot, fpeafe 
and I will forgive you. 

* O, good Sir, iaid I, it is not that $ indeed it is 
not : But a frightful Word or two that you 
iaid to MrSi jfiw*es, when you thought I was notip 
ibearing, comes crofi my Mindj and makes the 
dread, that I am in more Danger than ever I was ia 
-my Life. ' '. 

You have never found me a. common Liar, faid 
lie, (too fearful 2nd fooliih Pamela!) nor will 
I. anfwer how long I may hold in my prefenc 
: Mind ; for my Pride ftruggles hard within me, 
I'll affure you; and if you doubt me, I have no 
■Obligation to your Confidence or Opinion. But at 
.prefent, I am really fincere in what I fay : And I 
expeft you will be to too , and anfwer diredUy my 
•Queftioni 

• . I find Sir, faid I, I know not myfelf ,* and your 
:Queftion is of fuch a Nature, that I only want to 

tell you what I heard, and to have your kind Anfwer 
to it ; or elfe, what I have to fay to your Queftion, may 

rave the Way to my Ruin, and (hctt. a Weaknefs that 
did not believe was in me. 
j Well, faid he, you may fey what you have over* 
i beard j for, in not anfweringme direSly, you put my 
Soul upon the Rack; and half the TravfoVt \ \w*^ 
; Vol.1. Q \^V 



hid with**, wouMhav* brought to tof AitttthK 
faeM«Jy in ft *iW -. 

' *OSr, ftldl, my Virtue U*tde*r oo me, as Lfl 
*«* of d» h^beff <&£*; and ay Doubts (for 
^kliTOukiiowIfatvelutttoomacbR r. 1 



... i you know I havebad too much Reafbn) ha ve 

'flMrie toe troublefctne. ftic now, Sir, I will tell 

|0o what I heard, whkfhbai given me great Un- 

* cafinefi. 

• YcmtiOced toMn.Jjnoke* of bavite bqgun WrOnia 

Wfchme, in crying mTubduc ofewtih Terror, and* 

*oft,tndfudi-likc;*-.yoij remember k Wefl>-aj*i 

&*t jou would, for the future, etritage your Coo* 

4pft, tod tryto**/*toc>> tbatw* yobWorOy 

TRMnefc ■ . 

I fearnot, fir, die Grace of God {uppoctiqtJn* 
'rtatany AAs of Rindnefi would sake the forget 
*that I x>we to mjr Virtue; but, Sr, I taijr, I™, 
be made* mot* mnerable by fiich Aflf, thai by Ter- 
lor; bectufe my Nature is too tank and open to 
mate me wKh to be mgratefiil; and if I fliould be 
' taught a teflon t never yet learnt, wUh What Re- 
gret fliould I defcend to the Grave, totfamk, that I 
could not hate myUndoer? And, that, at the laft 
fcreat Day, I tinift dand upastfn Accafer of thefxtir 
vsihappy Soul, that I could wifli it in my Power to 
"five ! 

Exalted Girl, faid he, what aThought b that f— 
Whynow#T*»wZ*, you excel yOur«l£! You haye 
t*v» mea Him that will bold meJbtig. .Bat, itoeet 
' weatute, IkicT he, tell me Vtbatis this Leflbn, wMiih 
*jrou never yet learnt, and which you trcf fo tfnddyf 
\ learning ? . . 

If, Sir, faid I, you will again generoufly feare ttjr 

MGonfufion, I need not fty it : But this I will (av, m 

Anfwerto the.Qijcftion you Teem moft folidcous 

siboat, TFtoxA kww *K \ta Mas\ breathing that I 



would wifli to be marry'd to, or that ever I thought 
of with fuch a Hope. I had brought my Mind fb 
to loye Poverty, that I hop'd for nothtsg but to 
return to the beft, tho' tbepooreffc, of Parents $ and 
to employ myfelf in fervkig God, and comfartiitt : 
them ) and you know not, Sir, how you difep- 

J)omced my Hopes, and my propofed honeft Plea* 
iires, when yoii Tent me hither. 

Well then, faid he, I may promife myfelf* that 
neither the Parfon, nor any other Man, is any the 
Jeaft fecret Motive to your ftedfaft Refufal of my 
Offers ? Indeed, Sir, (aid I, you may * and, as you « 
was pleafed to ask, I anfwer, that I have not the ieaft 
Shadow of a Wtfh, or Thought, for j»y Man • 
living. 

Bur, Gudhe; for I am foolifhlyjeak*is,*»d-yet tt 
{hews my Fondnefi for you j nave you not eft- 
courag'd Williams to think you will have him ? In- 
deed, Sir, faid I> I have not \ but she very contrary. 
And would you not have had him, faid the, if you > 
"bad got away by his Means? I. had refojv'd, Sib 
, faid I, in my Mind other wife j and he knew it, add 
the poor Man — I charge you, (aid *hey fty not * 
. Word m his Favour ! You will excite a Whirlw icvl 
in my Soul, if you «ame him with Kindnei%^nd 
then you'll be boroeaway with the Temped. 

Sir, faid I, I have done!*-* Nay, faid he, butkio • 
. not have done - 7 let me know the whole. If you 
. have any Regard for Aim, fpeak out,* for, it <wot£d 
end fearfully for to* y for «#, and for iim^sif I 
found, that you difguis'd any Secret of youdSofcl . 
iroin me, in fibtsnice Particular. 

Sir, faid I, if I have ever gifen you Caufe to think 
roc Gncere— • Say ehen,?Taid he, interrupting me, 
with great Vehemence ; and taking both my Hands * 
between hi?; Say, That y#u*now*i* the ritfence 

©A >** 
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of God, declare, thar vbu tare not any the modi 
hidden Regard for WillUms y or any other Man. 

Sir, (aid I, I do. Ar God flull bWi roe, and 
prefer ve my Innocence, I havfe not. WcH, (aid be, 
1 will believe you, PsmeU ; ahd in time, perhaps, 
I may better bear that Man's Name. .And, if lam 
coorinc'd that you are not prepofleffd, my Vanity 
make* me afford, that I need not to fear a Place fa 
your Efteem, equal, if not preferable to any. Man 
in England. But yet it ftingr my Pride4x> the quick, 
that you was fo ieafiry brought, and at fuch a fliort 
Acquaintance, to ran away with that College No 
iftee-! ■■■ 

* • O good Sir, laid I> may I be heard one Thing, 
and too' Hiring upon me your higheft Indignation, 
4 will cefl you, perhaps the mmecetfary tod itnpru- 
Jen^ but yet, «e wwteTruth. 

* -MyHonefty (lam-poor and Jowhr, and am not 
•tntirjed to call \t Honour] was in Danger. I (aw 
no Means of fecuring mylelf from your avowed At- 
tempts. You had mew A you would not ftick at 
'little Matters; and what, Sir, could anybody have 
-thought of my Sincerity, in preferring that to all. 
'Other Gonfiderations, if I had not efcar/d from 

* thefe Dangers, if I could hare found toy -way for 
it ?— I am not going t6 fay any thing for him; 

- but indeed, indeed, Sir, I wastbeCattfe of putting 

him upen affifting me in my Efcape. I got him 

to acquaint me, what Gentry there were in the 

■ Neighbourhood, that I might fly to ; and prevaifd 

-upon him ; — Don't frown at me, good Sir, for 

1 muft tell you the whole Truth ! — to apply to 

■one Lady Ji**s\ fo Lady Darnford^ and be was 

•fo good to apply to Mr. Peters thc'Minifter : but 

* they aU seftttfd me ;- and then it was he let me know, 

tbu there wm n* honovtblt Way but Marriage. 
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That I declin'd; and he agreed to aflift me foe 
God's lake. . 

Now, faid lie, you are going— I boldly put my 
Hand before his Mouth, hardly knowing the Liberty 
I took; Pray, Sir, faid I, don't be angry; I have 
juft done — I would only fay, That rather than have 
ftaid to beruin'd, I would have thrown myfelf upon 
the pooreft Beggar that ever the World faw, if I 
thought him honeft.— And I hope, when you duly 
weigh all Matters, you wUl forgive me, and not 
think me fo bold and fo forward as you have been 
pleas'd to trail me. 

Well, faid he, even in this your laft Speech, which, 
let me tell you, (hews more your Honefty of Heart, 
than your Prudence, you have not overmuch pleas'd 
me. But I m*fi love you ; and that vexes me not 
a little. But tell me, Pamela 5 for now the former 
Queftion recurs ; Since yon fbmuch prtee your Ho- 
nour and yoirr Virtue; fince all Attempts againft 
that are fo odious to vou ; and, fince I have avow- 
edly made feveral of thefe Attempts, do you think 
it is poffible for you to love me freferablj to any 
other of my Sex ? " 

Ah ! Sir, faid 1, and here my Doubt recurs, 
that you may thus gracioufly ufeme, to take Advan- 
tage of my Credulity. 

*< Still perverfe and doubting, (aid he ! Cannot you 
take me as I am at prefent ; and that, I have told 

: you, is fincere and underlining, whatever I may 

- De hereafter ? — 

Ah ! Sir,- reply'd I, what can I fay ? — I have 
already faid too much, if this dreadful Hertafter 

• fhould take trface. Don't bid me fay how well I 
can — And men, my Face, glowing as the Fire, I, 

- all abaih'd, lean'd iipon bis Shoulder, to hide my 

rConrufionu. • 
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He clafp'd rae to him with great Ardour, and &H; 
Hide your dear Face in my Bofom, my beloved 
PsmeUy pur iuwceut Free^m«<!:har»mel--Bac 
then Tay, How well— What ? 

If you will be good, faid I, to your poor Servant) 
and (pare her, I cannot fay coo^nucb ! But if net) 
I am doubly undone !— Undone indeed ! 

Said he, f fatpe my prefect Temper will hold, 1 
for 1 tell you frankly, that I have known in this 
agreeable Hour more (ulcere Pleafure, than'I have 
experience in all the auiky Tumults that my deGring 
Soul put me into, in tne Hopes of pofleffingyou on 
my own Terms. And, PrnmeUy you muft pray for fte 
Continuance of this Temper ; add I nope yoor 
Prayers will get the better of my Temptations. 

This fweet Goodneft overpowered all my Retervcs. 
I threw myfelf at his Feet, and embracM his Knees : 
What Pleafure, Sir, you give me, at thde gracious 
Words, is not lent your poor Servant to exprdH— 
I fhall be too much rewarded for all my Sufferings, 
if this Goodnefi hold! God grant it may, for your 
own Soul's* fake, as well as mine. And* Oh ! now 
happy fhould I be, if— 

He ftopt roe, and faid, But, my dear Girl, what 
muft we do about the World, and the World's Con- 
fare ?-— Indeed, I cannot marry! 

Now was I again ftruck all of a Heap. However, 
foon recolle&ing myfelf, Sir, faid I, I have not the 
Prefumption to hope fuch an Honour. If I may be 
permitted to return in Peace and Safety to my poor 
Parents, topray for you there ; it is all I at prefect 
requeft ! This, Sir, after all my Apprebenfions arid 
Dangers, will be a great Pleafure to me. And, if I 
. lenow my own poor Heart, I fhall wifli you happy 
in a Lady of fuitable Degree : And rejoice tnoft 
fincercly in every Circumitance that ihall make far 

the 



the Happinefi of my lace good Lady's moft be- 

Wdl,<fiidtac* this Cdnverfarion, PamtU, is gone 
farther than I intended it. You need not be afraid, 
at this rare, of truftfag yourtHf with me: But it is 
I, that ought to be doubtful of myfelf,when I am 
withy*«.-*-But, before I fay any thing further ob 
this Ribjed, I will take my proud Heart to Task ; 
and, till then, let every thing be, as if this Ccm- 
verfation had never pafi'd. Only, let me tell you, 
that the more Confidence you place in me, the 
more you'll oblige me : But your Doubts will onJy 
beget Ca$tfi of Doubts. And with this ambiguous 
Saying, he fiduted me in a more formal manner, if 
I may fo fly, than before, and lent me his Hand, 
and to we walk'd towards the Houfe, Sidc-by-fidc, 
he feeming very thoughtful and penfive, as if oe had 
already repented him of hisGoOdneTs. 

What fhall I do, what Steps take, if all this 
be defigning ! — O the Perplexities of thefe erud 
Doubtings l— To be fure, it he be felfe, as I may 
call it, I have gone too far, much too far I— I am 
ready, on the Apprehension of this, to bite my for- 
ward Tongue, (or rather to beat my more forward 
Heart, that di&ated to that poor Machine) for what 
I have faid. But fure, at leaft, he rauft be fincere 
ibr the Tmt ! -— He coiild wt,-be fuch a prafttfed 
•Diflembler ! ■— If "he could, O how defperately 
wicked is the Heart of Man ! — And where could 
be learn all thefe barbarous Arts? — If (b, itfnoft 
■be native, fiirely to the Sex!— But, filent be my 
1 ra(h Cenfurings ; be huifh'd, ye ftormy Tumults of 
: mydifturbedMind; for have I not a Father who is. 
a Man !■— A Man who knows no Guile ! who would 
Jo no Wrong ! — who would not deceive or opprefi 
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to gain t Kingdom ! — How then can I think it is 
native to the Sex ? And I muft alfo hope my good 
Lady's Son cannot be the wrtt of Men 1 — If he is ? 
hara the Lot of the excellent Woman that bore him ! 
— But much harder the Hap of your poor Pamela, 
who has Calico into fuch Hands I — But yet I will 
truft in God> and hope the bcft ; and fo lay down 
my tired Pen for this Time. 



&t END ^ Vol. I. 
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